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7 , THE SEA-HORSE 


Wey IS AT HOME ON WATERS 
EVERYWHERE 


Most anywhere you trailer your boat, 
you'll find that Johnson has been there 
ahead of you. Across the continent—in 
Canada or Mexico—around the world— 
Johnson dealers are everywhere. All of 
them are equipped to care for outboard 
motors properly. That is part of Johnson 
service ... Leadership in outboard service 
is one of the reasons for the trouble-free 
performance of Johnson motors. You don’t 
see this factor when you buy an outboard 
—but you feel its influence ever after! ... 
Look for the name of your Johnson dealer 
under ‘“‘Outboard Motors’’ in your clas- 
sified telephone directory. 
Free! Write for the Sea-Horse Booklet de- 
scribing all models and features. 
Complete, factual, helpful. 
JOHNSON MOTORS, 1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Ill. 


In Canada: Mfd. by Johnson Motors, Peterborough 


No en MOTOR 1S BUILT 
LIKE A JOHNSON SEA-HORSE. 
NONE! THE MANUFACTURER WHO Oo wSOmMm 
HAS BUILT MORE OUTBOARD 
MOTORS THAN ANYONE ELSE 
HAS MORE EXPERIENCE IN SEA-HORSES 
BUILDING THEM BETTER. THAT'S , FOR DE PE N DaBiLity 

Johnson: 





"soo. p so DELUXE” BRE. LUKE” FLY | LY ROD 
Plus SHAKESPEARE AUTO FL 
HELL at - plus SGONOLON .»= SPINNING ROD Plus Sierra DeLuxe Aluminum Rod Case 


;, is Ss .) SAVE $22.12! 

, - : at Pay $2 Down! 
SAVE $34.80! Latest 1956 First Time Ever Offered! , 

The bai 
THERE IS NO FINER OUTFIT! . Wy red end get Will setae noes emnneet 
KLEIN’S truly sensational BRAND “NEW, elite group of fly fishermen! Here is a combination for the 
0" low d un price of only FINEST QUALITY man who wants only the finest, 7 we 
the quality and value SEND $9 re. 
REGULAR PRICE Take 6 full months to pay! down 


;: ONLY The Conolon “Sabre De Luxe’’ $35.00 Registered Fiy Rod 
Here’ s what you get: Take 6 Months to has immense _trive and -ed, surprising 

The 1956 Garcia Mitchel! Mode! 300 Spinning a aes ands unchallenged as . rte arnt 

the most dependable and popular of wilt fine sp reels. Comes with 

standard and large capacity spools Vt. 11 oz. Mir’ 8s. List Price $ -75. ‘reinforce i 

For right or left hand casters. State choice. Deluxe reel 


€ 
- o s >s band 
. ‘ ort-shap F . 2 specie cork 
The Conolon Model SDL-S ‘‘Sabre De Luxe’’ Spinning - is a fine paee. ’ achine natched -Z ferrules 
uct of ne rod maker's art! Bea of design, luxuriou in and skilled - ots,’ a a time Stainless stee 
technology by Conolon, iging of tubu fiberglas ro make this. one 4 > med s ar p-to and ferrules 
d finished tubulz lass shaft, 30% fp 4 2 in unusually attractive variegated 
action with power-b c x« hoice o 814-ft. T c or 9-ft 
overall lig wel ht = 1 ve live-action yet is r 3 a. _ 2B a. 7 The * Deluxe Aluminum Rod Case is heavy walled 
ee oe pied natal revo onar r-te mpe a= - 1 chromec 1e ° - nr alarms has brushed satin finish. Rod bag 
e mule Ss pre ’ é i 1 é ga . ic on * aiso include 
on) fra sre Rubber r ¥ § wear Deluxe Aluminum Rod Case and Extra Spool! Shakespeare $11.00 Tru-Art Mode! 1837 is the finest 
rod wrmeont, : hand Included Free! automatic fly reel made. Free stripping, silent winding. 
y , even wound ‘ction nletely over ferrules Only $29.95 ar vuehit with 61/2 ft. medium or light action Rod. Only $31.95 Only $5.95 extra for finest double taper famous brand 
for outfit with 7 ft. medium or light action Rod. matching fly line. Line sells regularly for $1 
The ‘‘Sierra’’ Aluminum od Case has machined screw-locking car protects your rod for life. Cloth bag ir 


SPEciALt “SABRE DE LUXE’’ ROD with FIXED REEL SEAT! Only $31.20 for the Conolon 1 Model SDI 
ue yped : > desigr 
weigh 


Case at o d is available choi 5 
light action, or $3 33.20 for outfit with 7 ft. ‘Rod in medeuae 


ZEBCO ==: » CONOLON ss. beeen 
REEL & LINE = SUTUTETINN Pelican Reel & Registered ame 
9. ee Q5 cones “iene Bnet, See" et a AR 





Available for right or f' z 
State choice. The $27.50 ' VALUE 
is 


DeLuxe Spin 


individually 88 
we la haft. s " 
. r Z a il] or 7 tt i POW e 
Cast without effort or rl ou 
backlash, cast for distance with as. ds. 
this balanced Rod and Reel Combina- Rod, Reel 
tion! Here's what you get: s e ures, aps & Swi vels, & Complete 
a . astic u e ° 
The 1956 Zebco Model 33 Spin-Cast Reel is the original and Grease, Stringer and 152-Pc. 
of -Cast ty s. Casts tiny spinning lures as x ooks, Sinkers and Lead- MR UELG) 
gee Wh enge. snd tot " IZqUe Lee ers. Spinning Instruction Booklet. 
iit a ; ON aa eal ep SPECIAL! Only $33.88 for complete 153-pe. Outht with | 
1 s ce § 5 Mitchell Model 300 Reel with Extra Spool, plus | 
The $22.50 Conolon A Sobre > F moael SDL: c Casting Rod is a mas ls - ad 
piece of custom rod making! Power-Giass biade, 30% Nylon velistereede "is strong, durable and powerful yet L$ 27 50 Admiral Rod described above, plus complete Kit. 
featherlight with smooth fast tip and lots of backbone. Exclusive spinning type Flex-Guides of spring tempered heavily- 
chromed Mone! completely flex with blade for the sweetest action and freest possible line flow—won't fray lines Profes- SPINNING ACCESSORY KIT 
sional style positive reel lock and self-aligning shaft chuck. Rubber butt cap prevents chipping the specie cork For use with all fresh water spinning $10 Value 
handie. Waterproof fabric case with heavy protective tube. Only $19.95 for Reel, Line and 51/9 ft. medium or light action and spin- t rod and ree Ine 2s: All for Only 
‘Sabre De L Rod with 1-section shaft. Only $20.95 with 6 ft. 1-section Rod. Only $22.20 for same Rod, Reel and 9S re illus- 


2 ° electe g Lu 
Line, but with choice of 2-section 6 or 61/g ft. medium or light action Rod in Rod Bag—no tube. trated at left ar Pont 
Tynex Line. Choice of 4, 6, 10 Ib. 


a, MU 3 Sascne Srieeits gS, Antt twist Keels 

“irawwe PWS ALCEDO "MICRON" Spinning Reel 
N * 2 ‘a 

REEL ya ROD PLUS CONOLON “Sabre De Luxe ROD 


Aluminum Case 
Included! 
get your choice 
% 614 or 7 ft. 
— E value finest Conolon 
FIRST TIME EVER OFFERED! — F s 
NEVER A BACK LASH! 3 ° “ Fixed Reel Seat and ; 
There is no simpler, trouble-free exciting z ke y Pg aluminum case (as described at left i Pare, plus 
h he new : — 1956 Model, Brand new, first quality Ale 














>» world’s smallest, lightest all-metal Spinning 
Reel weighs only 614 oz. Reel List Price is $41.50. 
ee aeyeninens . Qnly $37.70 for, Micron Reel with Model SDL-S_ Conolon 
oes Sverzs anc Of < abre De Luxe’’ 614 or ft. Rod with Sliding Rings in- 
? KLEIN'S AMAZING ean of Fixed Reel Seat. eB. case included. 
The de is a true e 
spinning reel—not one single at > Zz 1e cast “ the % you ALSO GET KLEIN Ss AMAZING 
the spool. e rontre a finger ‘tri *r mounted on 
fe line cot as all the of conventional: t 30 DAY FREE TRIAL PLUS 
including ant and adjustabl 2 Machined ar tre 3 x 
rapid retrieve. Blac sotlonivea bemsinar’ te achine Prive 1s 9109.50. UNCONDITIONAL MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 
35.00 Conolon oe J Model SOL-S. Registe red Spinning Rod is 
described above. the pertect valance of the “Sabre De Luxe” Rod with te MAIL YOUR ORDER 
Zebco Model 44 "Reel. pert rt -fr »e day-long casting 61/2 ft. rod in mediune F 
ht action. Only $29. ‘38. xz "complete outfit with 7 ft. medium or tight 


od. Now! 
The ‘‘Sierra’’ Deluxe Aluminum Rod Case and Cloth Bag will protect your rod for é e 
life. 


Case has heavy aluminum wall and machined cap. 


You get all these Extras —— Extra Reel Spool, 350 yards of 6 and 8 Ib. DuPont Tynex Monofilament Line, and 9 spe age 
cially selected bere Lure 


; rae Only 
Add only $1 molon ‘*Sabre De Luzxe’’ Model SDL-F Registered Spinning Rod with fixed ring-locking reel 4 
seat (illustrated ‘aud, "de soribed above). ' 2. 
Down 


Ruger Single-Six Revolver = $77.50 Value Salt Water Outfit $39.88 | 





22 long Jite. State choice of new Light- 
weight oz. 6 or Regular 35 oz. 
Steel Model. ot 

Delivery! No Charge for Credi 
ad p Automatic (standard), 
6” barrel . 
Ruger 357 ‘Iilac ‘hawk’. q 
Colt Single “aet $125. 3a 
Fast Delivery on 2 ‘guns, ‘scopes. Write for Kiein’s Giant oregrip. All for only $39 
+ or Trade’ Offer. ‘All oo Guns Shipp Prepaid! Same Outfit used by Milt Klein to catch record 122 lb. Tarpon! 


$24.50 NYLON AIR MATTRESS only $9.95—-$35.00 SLEEPING BAG only $19.95 


100% Rubberized Nylon Air Mattress Weighs Less Than 3 Lbs.! 
Sleeping Bag Filled With 3 Lbs. of Prime Dacron 


The Air Mattress—These are Certified Air Mattress 
$24.50 Value superb rubberized 100% $24.50 Certified Value 
Du Pont pe fabric air mattresses 


made Goodyear, Not to be confused $ 
with pap, fragiie, plastic imitations, 3 for 
ach mattress made strict U. 5S. s $28.88 


specifications. Weighs 
compactly. Positive air 
filling without p. Fits all sleeping ba 
73” inflated size. New fresh stock, Perfect for camp- Hy 
ers—also for surf-riding, resorts, etc. PP. Dw - 
i ‘ u 
The Sleeping Bag—The miracle of DACRON makes this Sleeping Bag non-allergic, mildew 
proof, buoyant and resilient + + and most important, cold-proof and light as air. Water $ 
repellent NEON PIMA top and bottom covering. Sc flannelette lining. 108” 3 for 
rust-proof zipper. Filled with 3 Ibs. new Prime Dacron, Fini s 35”x7512", Snap-on $57.95 
detachable Canny hood. Weighs only 7 lbs. Zip two together for ‘double bag. 


a gd S SPORTING GOODS, Inc., Dept. 0-7 
SAVE $37.62! Pay only $2 Down 22 . Washington Street, Chicago 6, Illinois 
You get the 1956—$37.50 Mitchell ' understan nd my money will be refunded in full if | am 
Mode! 302 Salt Water Spinning Reel, not 100% satisfied after 30 Days Free Trial. 
for right or _. Booms jers, state choice, 
plus the $40 H-1 Imperial Model g SHIP RUSH 2 . i 
6000 Rh eony Grade’ ’ 2 pe. 91% ft. Please add $1.00 for Postage and Packing on any order. 
< tubular glass salt ws ater surf spinning No Postage and Packing Charge on New Guns! 
ron. Rod has 18” wrk handle. 3 
-88! 


O 


Enclosed is $........in payment for merchandise. 


Enclosed is $ deposit, ship balance C.0O.D f 
($2.00 or more C.O.D. deposit required). 
Enc losed s $ DOWN PAYMENT 2 
NO’ Down Payment PIE nat! During This 
will reduce the — 

y . pay 
balance, plus v ‘Ty in ro 
oS monthly payments (NO SRRTING CHARGE i 
IF PAID IN 30 DAYS), Please sign 
NAME 2 cece eecceceeeeeereeaseeseessesseseesees ? 
AGUrOSS. occ cece ees ee ence City & State. .ceeesees 7 

+++ Occupation... cee cece eserccereces 
CREDIT CUSTOMERS: If you do not have a Budget Ac- 
count at Klein's we need to know the name and addres 
of your employer and how long you have worked the 
Also send the names and addresses of two business re 
rences with whom you have had credit dealings. You 
will help us speed your order if you will send us, if 
possible, any oil company or other credit cards They 

will be returned immediately. (Charge Customers: Please fj 

give similar information.) 


00 
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FISH! ON THE 
WAY UP GO FOR 





Y* The choosiest fish in 
the water go gill over fin 
for Airex spinning tackle. 
We don’t know why — 
you can’t ask ’em. But you 
can ask fishermen, and 
they’ll tell you — Airex 
spinning tackle makes it 
more fun. And more fish! 









AIREX MASTERKAST 


For bait casting or 
spin-fishing. The only reel 
with built in thumb brake. 
For right or left hand 
use. Including 

100 yds. of line, 


$15.95 



























AIREX LARCHMONT 
with Exclusive Quadrant Brake 







No fumbling — no second- 
guessing! Quick-change 
from free spooling to 
maximum line test— 
with a flick of your 
finger. Including 
100 yds. of line. 


$26.95 













All-purpose, all-water, 
left or right hand reel 
with plenty of line 
capacity for smooth 
spinning action. 
Including 100 yds. 

of line. 


$19.95 

























With a bail mechanism 
that assures 
positive operation 
every time. 
Including 100 yds. 
of line, 


$14.95 


FREE FOR 
THE ASKING | THE HONORARY 
DOLPHIN 


Brand new spin-fishing AwaRD 
handbook for 1956 packed PRESENTED 
with tips and helpful hints to aIREX 
on how to catch more fish. py THE 
Ask your dealer or write: FISHING 
Airex Corp., Dept. B-7,P.0. HALL OF 
Box 77, Brooklyn, N.Y. Get FAME. 
your copy right away. 


AIREX 


RODS + REELS - LINES - LURES 
Madein America for American Fishermen 
411 Fourth Ave., New York 16, N. ¥. 
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24% more 
road horsepower 


— for hill climb! 





24% more 
road horsepower 
— for passing! 


In cars that have gone about 10,000 miles without a spark plug change— 


New Champions can increase 
road horsepower by 24%! 


‘leo with major makes of 
cars prove it. Independent engi- 
neers took cars whose plugs had 
run 10,000 miles or so and 
tested them for horsepower — 
first with -their regular plugs, 
then with 5-rib Champions with 
the new Powerfire electrode. 

Nothing was changed except 
the spark plugs. Yet there was 
an immediate increase in road 
horsepower —the real power 
actually delivered at the rear 
wheels! 

Some cars had large gains; 
some had smaller gains. But the 


average road horsepower gain 
for all cars tested was 24%! 

It all comes down to this: 
There just never has been a 
spark plug to match these new 
5-rib Champions with their 
Powerfire electrode! Replace 
your old plugs with new full- 
firing Champions today — and 
you'll feel the difference at once! 


a 


"enananon 


LOOK FOR THES RIBS” 


New Powerfire electrode 
stands up better in today’s 
engines. Photo shows how 
ordinary electrode (left) 
burns away. Champion’s 
Powerfire electrode (right), 
after identical use, is still 
good for miles of powerful, 
full-firing performance! 

















Sound your Z...make it 


EASY ON OIL 
FOR KEEPS 












because — 
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Pennzoil with Z-7 
keeps engines clean 


It’s true—you'll use less oil when you 
use Pennzoil with Z-7! For this different 
Pennsylvania motor oil has an all-oil 
lubricating body that stays tough under 
even the most intense engine heat and 
pressures. It also prevents formation of 
carbon, sludge and other oil-wasting 
deposits. By keeping rings, valves and 
bearings clean and free, Pennzoil with 
Z-7 keeps the whole engine smooth- 
running, safe, and easy on oil—not for 
just a few miles after an oil change, but 
for keeps. Get Pennzoil with Z-7, The 
Tough-Film® oil, now, in the exact 
seasonal grade for your car! 


< > IN EVERY STATE, 


sds nj AT DEALERS WHO 
Care ror your car 


™ 























Pep...power...protection 
for your outboard! 


Count on Pennzoil Outboard Motor Oil* and Gear 
Grease—or new Gear Oil E. P. for latest designs. 
Complete lubrication and top performance. At 
your Pennzoil dealer's! 


:” & 


MEMBER PENN, GRADE CRUDE OIL ASSN., PERMIT NO. 2, OF CITY, PA 


*Easy-measure 
bottle 
or handy can 





OUTDOOR LIFE 





| your 
| mind? 
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America’s Conservation Pledge 
was originated as a public serv- 
ice by Outdoor Life in 1946 and 
presented to the nation. It should 





Time Held Its Breath 


Congratulations to Tom Appel on his 
| story, “When Time Stopped.” Tom’s 
| canoe-handling ability impressed me 
when he was up here a few years ago 
|on a picture-making expedition. That 
| guy will settle for nothing less than the 
| real thing in his photographs. 
| It was 30 below, and Tom had his 
|canoe anchored and oscillating in an 
acre of open water immediately up- 
| stream from his ice-supported camera. 
He was in the bow and I was in the 
stern, with a deer lying between us 
(dead, of course). We were faced with 
the very real prospect of tipping over 
and being swept under the ice while 
maneuvering the canoe into the de- 
| sired position, and waiting for the sun 
to peek out from behind the clouds. 

I sure earned my modeling pay, and 
|I gained a healthy respect for Tom’s 
brand of pictures.—George Goodwin, 
Deer River, Minn. 


Triple-Barrel Affair 


I was much interested in J. D. Bur- 
ley’s comments concerning the three- 
barrel gun with which William R. Wad- 
dell killed ‘‘“New York’s Biggest Bear,” 
and which was formerly manufactured 
in Moundsville, W. Va. 

I was employed there in the same 
capacity as Fred Dewey, who was men- 
| tioned in Burley’s letter, and I person- 
| ally know three others who worked for 

the Hollenbach—later the Three Barrel 
| —Gun Co., and who are still living. 

| I still have a photograph of The 
| Gunmakers, which I prize very highly. 
It was taken in 1909 by H. A. Bowers, 
the office manager, a short time before 
the plant shut down. 

Frank LeFever, son of Dan LeFever, 
who developed the LeFever shotgun, 
was superintendent succeeding Jay 
Williams. Frank operated a gunshop 
in Frankfort, N. Y., for several years 
after leaving Moundsville. His sons are 
| carrying on since his death two or 
| three years ago. 

I have relined several of these old 
three-barrel jobs to handle the Hornet, 
| K-Hornet, .222, and .219 Zipper. They 
| make ideal turkey guns.—£. L. Bonar, 
| Glen Dale, W.Va. 





be recited regularly by school 
children and other groups to help 
safeguard our natural resources. 





The guns made by the Three Barrel 
Gun Co. were good, well-balanced guns 
and not as heavy as some people think. 
Most of those I have fired will shoot 
about as well as any standard hunting 
rifle in the caliber. 

The Germans used this type of gun a 
lot, and many of them, in various cali- 
bers, have been brought into this coun- 
try. For some time now I have been 
lining them up for American calibers. 

Here in Colorado I use a 12 gauge 
over a .22 Hornet for pheasant and 
other upland game—the Hornet is just 
the thing for coyotes that sit just out 
of shotgun range. My gun is a J. P. 
Sauer. Before I changed it the rifle 
barrel was a 9.3 x 67 mm.—Donald K. 
Thomas, Manitou Springs, Colo. 


Homing Squawfish 


I am sending a picture of one of the 
most unusual sights I have ever seen. 





The 12-in. pipe is bringing water 
through a dyke that was constructed 
to reclaim some land from Upper Kla- 
math Lake in Southern Oregon. 

The water was teeming with hun- 
dreds of fish, identified as squawfish, 
and they were making valiant passes at 
the stream coming out of the pipe. 
Some of the fish, like the one in the pic- 
ture, were successful in entering the 
pipe. 

Evidently that portion of the lake 
which has been converted into farm- 





Bel Air 2-Door Sedan—one of 20 frisky new Chevrolet models. 


Its a beautiful thing to handle ! 


Pick out a ’56 Chevy owner—one who recently 

switched from another make of car—and ask, in a 

comparative kind of way, about Chevrolet handling 

and safety. Easier to park? Quicker reflexes in traffic? 

Holds the road better taking corners and curves? The Hot One’s Even Hotter! 
We'll bet you get 100 percent affirmative answers. 

Because we know for a fact that Chevrolet’s one 

of the few cars being built today with such handling 

ease, pep and roadability. Chevy proved that by 

breaking the Pikes Peak record. And proved it 

again by taking top honors in its field at the ee 


NASCAR Daytona Beach time trials. linen selling car— 


. , 4 - 2 million more 
at’e > eaeret? roluy + 7 99 __ 
What’s the secret? Lively horsepower up to 225 on the road _, 


plus a beautiful combination of road-car qualities 
that other cars don’t have. Drive a Chevy and see 
what we mean. ... Chevrolet Division of General 
Motors, Detroit 2, Michigan. 


JULY, 1956 





6 


Outboards 
work best 


With Gulf’s Clean-Burning 
Gas and Oil Team 


Outboards start better, run clean- 
er, /ast longer when you use Gulf’s 
Clean-Burning Gas & Oil Team— 
Gulf Marine White Gasoline... 
and Gulfpride Marine Outboard 
Oil. 

Their clean-burning action pro- 
tects plugs, rings and cylinders 
against power-robbing deposits. 
Cuts maintenance costs. Gives 
you many more hours of full power 
and performance. 





Keep your outboard clean in- 
side. Get Gulf’s Clean-Burning 
Gas & Oil Team. 


Uf a Gulfpride Marine 
Outboard Oil 


MARINE 
OUTBOARD 








13) 


Gulf Marine 
White Gasoline 
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land, was formerly the squawfish’s 


| spawning ground, and even though it is 
| two or three years since the dyke was 
| built, the spawning instinct is so strong 
|they still attempt to return.—Nelson 
| Sharp, Klamath Agency, Oreg. 


Hot-Stove Argument 


I am sending a picture of myself 


| holding a bobtail red fox that was run 
to earth by Jack Howland, Oscar Cook, 
| and me, a few miles northeast of Ithaca, 





|N. Y. Jack Howland and I are both 
| Ithaca gunmakers. 

First I wounded the fox, but my 
| foxhound was unable to run him down. 

A week later we went out after him 
| again, and after a long run Oscar Cook 
nailed him. 

A hot argument has developed around 
| Ithaca as to whether the animal was 
| born virtually tailless, or whether he 
| suffered an accident somewhere along 
| the line. Since the hair on the tail is 
fully grown all over the stub, one school 
maintains that the fox grew that way. 
The other school says it was bitten off, 
shot off, or snapped off in a trap. 

I wonder if any of your readers ever 
saw or heard of a bobtail fox before.— 
Earl Dorn, ithaca, N. Y. 


Farmer's Friends 


So often you hear or read about com- 
| plaints made by farmers against hunt- 
|}ers and fishermen who destroy their 
| property. Here’s one for the other side 
of the ledger. 

Recently two Terre Haute men were 
fishing on a lake about 15 miles out of 
town when they saw a cow apparently 
in distress at the water’s edge. Investi- 
| gating, they found that the animal had 
partly succeeded in giving birth to a 
| calf, which unfortunately was already 
| dead. 

The cow needed immediate attention. 
One of the two stood by while the other 
went looking for the farmer. Only a 
few feet from the water, the cow sud- 
denly roused herself, apparently reach- 
ing for a drink. As if enough hadn’t 
already happened, the poor creature 
lost her balance and fell in. 
| The fisherman tore off his pants and 
| shoes, jumped into the shallow water, 





and held Bossie’s head above the sur- 
face until the farmer came. Within a 
few minutes the men got the cow safely 
back on dry land and took the dead calf 
from her. 

Bob Glosser and Dick Heustis were 
city men and not especially friends of 
the farmer, but they regarded his prop- 
erty as sacred and acted accordingly.— 
Darl Wible, Terre Haute, Ind. 


Canadeese? 


Referring to the All Over the Map 
item, ‘“What-are-they geese,’ which 
concerns crossbreeding between Canada 
and domestic geese, W. M. Scott of 
Ripley, Tenn., raised Canadas for sev- 
eral years, keeping their wings clipped 
so they couldn’t fly very far. 

In the spring and summer of 1939 he 
found that a Canada and a domestic 
goose had mated. This pair raised five 
goslings, which had pink bills and feet 
and were much larger than the Canada 
geese of the same age. They learned to 
fly with the other geese—Scott had 
neglected to crop their wings that year 
—and were soon making long flights 
around the estate. 

It would have been interesting to 
learn if these hybrids could have pro- 
duced offspring of their own, but some 
time during the fall of 1939 they dis- 
appeared and were never seen again. 
J. H. Nunn, Dyersburg, Tenn. 


Swan Close-Up 


I have just noticed the picture you 
published in What’s On Your Mind to 
show what wild swans look like in flight. 
It occurred to me that something with 
more detail would be helpful to your 
readers, and I submit, herewith, a draw- 
ing which shows the following points of 


= 


comparison between swan, Canada goose, 
and snow goose: relative size, the all- 
white swan, the white-throated goose, 
the white, black-wing-tipped snow 
goose.— E. J. Sawyer, Kirkland, Wash. 











Check Your BRAKE FLUID, Too! 


You can replace your motor—but NOT your life. 





When you change oil—have your brake fluid 
checked too. Leaks and evaporation may have 
dangerously lowered your brake fluid supply to a 
point where you won’t have full braking power 


in an emergency. 


Don’t Take Chances on YOUR Life! 
ear 


7 Have your brake fluid checked at least each 


time you get an oil change. 


2 Beware of dangerously inferior brake fluids. 


C brake flui 
ys SAPE 


Certified to equal or exceed 
S.A.E. specifications R71 or R72. 








When your service station uses Bowes Brake Fluid 
you may be sure he is more interested in YOUR life 
and welfare than the very few pennies difference 
between safe and unsafe brake fluid. 


BOWES “SEAL FAST” CORP., INDIANAPOLIS 7, IND. » HAMILTON, ONT., CANADA « LONDON, ENG. 
BOWES PACIFIC CORPORATION, RIVERSIDE, CALIFORNIA 
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It’s Those New 


AUTO-LITE 
Outboard Spark Plugs 


Maybe the pilings on your pier aren’t 
really in danger when you “give ’er a 
twirl’? but you will be surprised how 
much life shows up the minute you 
put Auto-Lite Spark 
Plugsin youroutboard. 
There’s sound reason 
for this. Auto-Lite 
Outboard Spark Plugs 
are ignition-engineered 
with improved elec- 
trode design. Special 
gap geometry, plus the 
finest insulators on the 
market, give long plug 
life, quick starts and 
smooth running at all 
speeds. 

Going fishing or just 
going for a spin, better 
go Auto-Lite for real 
outboard enjoyment! 


AUTO-LITE 


Spark Plugs 


Auto-Lite manufactures over 400 products, including Spark 
Plugs, Batteries, Wire and Cable, and Automotive Electrical 
Systems . . . sold throughout the United States and Canada. 


AUTO-LITE 
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NOT A PIG 


IN A POKE 


by BEN EAST 


contrast among the animals-of this 
continent than the size gap between 
newborn 


[ would be hard to find a stranger 


a newborn and a 
porcupine. 

A full-grown porky weighs an aver- 
age of 15 to 20 pounds, an adult opos- 
sum about half that much. It would 
be logical to expect that at birth the 
possum’s weight would be about half 
that of the porcupine, but nothing 
could be more wrong. They start life 
| at opposite ends of the weight scales 
with an incredible difference between 
| them. 

The porky sees the light of day as a 
hefty youngster averaging a pound or 
| more, actually about twice as big as a 
| newborn black-bear cub. In proportion 
to the size of its mother, the porcupine 
is the largest North American animal 
at birth. 

A possum comes into the world as an 

underdeveloped, wormlike embryo not 
much bigger than a navy bean, so tiny 
| that a teaspoon will hold a litter of 12 
| or 15 comfortably. 
Evidence on the weight of newborn 
| possums varies. More than 100 years 
| ago the Rev. John Bachman fixed the 
| figure at between three and four grains, 
| which would mean about four possum- 
lets to the gram. Art Cook, game 
research investigator for the New York 
Conservation Department, reports that 
it takes an average of more than seven 
to weigh a gram, which would mean not 
less than 200 to the ounce. Putting it 
still another way, it would take about 
3,000 newborn possums to counterbal- 
ance one porcupine at birth. 

The possum is the only marsupial or 
pouched animal found on this continent, 
belonging to the same group as the 
wombats (burrowing 


possum 


| 
| 
| 
| 





| kangaroos and 


marsupials) of Australia. Captain John 
Smith, founder of Virginia, wrote about 
this queer critter more than 350 years 
ago. He said, “An opossum hath an 
head like a swine, and a tail like a rat, 
and is of the bigness of a cat. Under 
her belly she hath a bag wherein she 
lodgeth, carrieth, and sucketh her 
young.” 


[' has to be admitted that as a mar- 
supial the possum has some strange 
habits when it comes to bearing and 
raising young, and it isn’t any wonder 
that a lot of queer tales have grown up 
around the process. The most common 
one has it that the animal is a “nose- 
breeder,” that the female actually 
sneezes her young into the pouch. It’s 
hardly necessary to say that that one 
is pure eyewash. The love life of the 
possum is normal, although the sex 
organ of the female does happen to be 
double and the male organ forked. 

It’s after the young possums are 
begotten, however, that events really 
begin to take an unusual course. The 
female carries the unborn young for 
only about 10 to 12 days. At birth the 
tiny possums are blind, naked, and near- 
ly helpless, with eyes and ears covered 
by a thin membrane and a mouth open- 
ing no bigger than the head of a pin. 
Left to fend for themselves, such young 
would have little chance of survival. 
But the mother has a portable incuba- 
tor—-the pouch formed by a loose fold 
of skin on her belly—waiting for them. 
It is steam heated, with hot food 
piped in. 

The mother gives birth to the litter 
(it doesn’t seem to be much of a chore) 
sitting on her hind quarters, and the 

(continued on page 100) 











SELLING OUT 








—§ MUST RAISE 
@ $250,000 





rival of new 


POWERHOUSE 


“GIANT” 


Order now! 
Check 


when ordering! 


352 Fourth Ave. 





We need $250,000 cash to pay ar- 
merchandise from 
factories. Our need is your gain! 
SAVE 
item number 
Send check, cash, 
or m.o. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money back! Rush Coupon Now to: 

THORESEN’S, 








World Famous Korium 
HUNTING KNIVES 


REG. 





66%. 


coupon 


up to 


in 





Dept. 49-G 
New York 10, N. Y. 








Brings everything 5 times closer up to: 


50 MILES 
AWAY! 


98 


WITH 
CASE 


only 





Thoresen sold 
over 1,000,000 
German binoc- 
ulars in recent 
years. Because 
we are the 
world’s largest 

4 importer of 
these glasses, we can buy for 
less and sell for less. That’s 









66% more power 


5x50 POWER! 








: why we can NOW offer you 
this 12.95 binocular for only 4.98. The POWERHOUSE “GIANT” is now 
7 WAYS BETTER: 1. High structural strength without tiring weight. 


Only 12 ozs. 2. Aluminum draw tubes for smoother faster focusing. 
3. Folds to your eye width. 4. Precision Ground Lenses—NOT PLASTIC! 
5. Objective lenses interior coated with magnesium fluoride. 6 Extra 


large 50 mm. objective lenses give you viewing even in moonlight 
7. New 5x50 power system gives you 66% more power than original 
model, You get better views whether it’s one or 50 miles away. ONE 
look thru this new POWERHOUSE “GIANT” will convince you! Use it 
on hunting & fishing trips, the races, bird watching, etc. Always 
have a “‘‘ring-side’’ seat at sports events. Order yours today on 7 
day money-back guarantee. 

No. 66—with case .. 4.98 





15X, Precision Telescope 


$12.98 Value 
ONLY a’ 


ever 







SEE 
THE 


MOON! 


Lowest price ever! By far greatest telescope value we've 


the 
offered! Extra-power 15X lenses enlarges area viewed as much as 225 


all-metal design, jet nubital trim, polished durable 
contoured eye piece for greater convenience, in- 
lens, high luminosity even in moonlight. 
Weighs only 9 ozs.—only 8%” closed! Opens to 21%”. Ideal for 
celestial observation, sports, seashore. Only $4.99—price includes 
metal Tripod and dust-proof case. 
No, 43—Complete with Tripod and Case 


times! Handsome 
metal draw tubes, 
terior coated objective 


Only 4.99 








Powerful Flashlite Changes Colors like Magic 
-»-RED, WHITE or GREEN! 


SPECIAL! 


99¢ 





NOW YOURS AT ‘/2 PRICE 


Presto! . at your fingertips é automatic switch gives you 
owerful white, red or green beam visible miles away. Spotlite and 
oodlite combined. So dependable for home, farm, office, factory. 
Lifesaving friend in highway emergencies. Thousands in use by 
police in all states. Over 100,000 sold for 1.98 to 2.98. For a limited 
time only. 

BE, \ Wii cnwbastvedccedans ss <bedannitasguvesess carenebuaddeneuccadsedsaceeaiassdessennccesetusiaans 99¢ 





IDEAL GIFT 
for every 
SPORTSMAN 


HAND FORGED IN 


Solingen, Germany 








— i 

nee 
These unique hand-forged Pa 
hunting knives are made by : 


the world renowned craftsmen 


of Solingen, Germany. Sharp, 





rugged blades are genuine j 
KORIUM steel. Handsome un- 

usual designs. Over 100,000 
already sold here. Blades are 
actually sharp enough to 

shave with: will stand up un- 

der hardest use. Genuine i 
leather sheaths tailored for % 
each knife—metal tipped for 


straight knives. Lengths 9 to 


10 inches. Tough Korium steel 0. 84 

assures years of dependable 4h LA 

service. Dandy gifts for men Hued 
and a sportsman’s delight. Handle 

Import supply limited the 

low 1.98 price for both knife 


& scabbard means you'll have 
to act fast! Send the coupon 
today! 


Tri-Color 
Etched Blade 





Order by Number. 


GIVEN: Deluxe Sheath Tailored to Fit 


GERMAN PRECISION 
.22 BLANK PISTOL 


6°’ 


! Preci- 
Exact 





$15 
VALUE 





For fun, sports, protection against night prowlers 
sion made in the high traditions of German guncraft! 


dimensions, finish and design of death-dealing automatics 

Uses only .22 cal. harmless blanks. Specially designed 

chamber gives terrific percussion audible at enormous distances, enough to 

frighten the daylights out of any ‘‘character.’’ 6 shot fully automatic 

magazine. Safety catch, self-ejecting clip. Carbon steel construction; deluxe 

Cordovan handle. 4” long. No permit needed. Cartridges available every- 
where for about 1¢. Can be sent anywhere outside N. Y. State. 

6.69 


No. 111 
















































SPECIAL DISCOUNT COUPON 


THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-G 
352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 


RUSH the items checked below on 7-Day free home trial... 
money back guarantee. If not de lighted with the merchandise 
I will return it in 7 days for full refund. 
Payment enclosed, Send postage & tax paid. 
Send C.O.D. I'll pay charges. 
No. 66—Powerhouse Binoculars (4.98) 
No. 43—15X, Telescope (4.99 
No. 75—3-Color Flashlite (99¢) 
No. 84—Venus Knife (1.98) 
|} No. 80—Black Forest Knife (1.98) 
L) [] Ne. 82—Monarch Knife (1.98) 
(CD No, 111—.22 Blank Pistol (6.69) 
Name wisees setactesaaes , 
Address 
City Zone......State ws 
CANADIANS: Order direct from Thoresen Ltd., Dept. 49-G, 45 St. 
James St., West, Montreal 1, P.Q. Same money back guarantee. 
No extra for tariff. 
en ee ea a a a a a a a 
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nce I was one of a party of five 
() fishing from a salt-crusted lob- 

sterman in The Race, a top-notch 
piece of bluefishing water near Fishers 
Island, New York. The August air was 
still and very hot and even the blues 
seemed effected by the heat, for they 
had dropped 100 ft. below the surface. 
Heavy tackle is customary when 
blues lie deep in the swirling currents 
of The Race. Three of us were using 
8-oz. squids on heave-and-haul hand 
lines, and the other two, myself in- 
cluded, were using stout boat rods and 
4/0 reels. Many fishermen using such 
tackle have wished for the ease of 
handling of lighter outfits. 

I was thinking along those lines 
when, after tussling a nice 6-pounder 
to deck, I noticed two young fellows in 
a shiny runabout cruiser glide to a 
stop a short distance from us. 

To my astonishment, each picked up 
a single-handed spinning rod about 7 ft. 
long equipped with a sturdy salt-water 
spinning reel. As I watched, they casu- 
ally opened the pickup fingers of their 
reels and flipped lines overboard. The 
lures they were using appeared to be 
14%4-0z. bullnose jigs. 

“What are those kids up to?” asked 
one of the men on our boat. “Don’t 
they know you can’t use buggywhip 
tackle for deep-running blues?” 

““Maybe we'd better wait and see,’ I 
suggested. 


he lads in the runabout had reels 
filled with what seemed to be 12-lb.- 
test monofilament line. Such lines used 
with a rapid-sinking lure like a jig, is 
stiff enough to slice through turbulent 
waters with ease, and doesn’t tend to 
bag out as much as either nylon or 
linen line. This was a good opportunity 
to see the difference by actual com- 
parison, since one of the heavy hand 
lines from our boat was sent over the 
side at about the same time. The spin- 
ning lines developed far less belly, set- 
tled faster, and were not as much af- 
fected by drift. 
When their jigs had gone down about 
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SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 


CALL IT SPIN JIGGING 


100 ft., our neighbors snapped shut the 
pick-up fingers of their reels and began 
cranking. In a few seconds both of them 
had violent strikes. It was exciting to 
watch the battles which followed, for 
unhampered by heavy jigs and sinkers, 
the two blues put on a real show. One 
of them zoomed to the top and tail- 
walked as prettily as a salmon; the 
other stayed deeper. 

“Say, that’s real sport,” 
one of our fellows. 

“Maybe so,’’ grunted another, “but 
look how long it’s taking to land the 
fish. You can hover over a school for 
just so long and I aim to catch all the 
blues I can. I'll stick to the good old 
hand line.” 

In those individual reactions you 
have the two main schools of thought 
about bluefishing, and why, on some 
boats, you can make yourself most un- 


exclaimed 

























































































popular if you delay barrel-filling pro- 
ceedings by playing a fish on feather- 
weight tackle. 

A few days later I visited The Race 
again, this time with friends who were 
as eager as I was to try for blues on 
spin tackle. I usually fish those waters 
with the hope that the blues will be 
found on top, but now I wanted them 
deep so I could try a sport which, for 
lack of a better name, I'll call spin 
jigging. 


| ge we'd cruised around for about an 
hour looking for signs of blues, we 
spotted a number of boats bunched up 
near Pigeon Rip. It was obvious from 
the way the men on the boats were 
dropping heavy squids and feathered 
jigs that the fish were running deep. 
(continued on page 1?) 


“Relax! It’s only a can of people.” 











Dont miss the fun of smoking 


Mildness is a Pleasure 
‘with Pall Mall 


V 


For Flavor and Mildness 
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Fine Tobacco Filters Best 


Outstanding... an: they are mild | 


Compare Pall Mall — 
for Straight 
Smoking Pleasure 


WITH 
REGULAR C\G 
FOR 





@ Don’t miss the fun of smoking. 
Mildness is something you enjoy . . . it’s 
a pleasure with PALL MALL, because 
PALL MALL’s natural filter— 

greater length of traditionally fine 
tobaccos—travels the smoke further, 
filters the smoke and makes it mild. 


@ So—get more fun out of smoking! 
Enjoy smoothness, mildness and 
satisfaction no other cigarette can 
offer. Buy PALL MALL in the 
distinguished red package today! 





Your appreciation of PALL MA LL quality 
has made it America’s 
most successful and most imitated cigarette. 
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Qjarcia 
PLATYL 


SURE CARRIES 
T OF 


AL 


Larry Bernstein with his 57-lb., 7/2’ 
Sailfish, taken in the Gulf Stream, 
off Miami, with a Garcia fresh-water 
Mitchell Reel on 12-lb. test PLATYL 
Monofilament. 


¢ THIN 
- STRONG 


* Dependable 


Amazingly thin...surprisingly strong 
...dependable Garcia PLATYL stays 
soft, supple and easy to manage in any 
water — in any weather. Completely 
uniform in tensile strength and invisi- 
ble under water, record-taking Garcia 
PLATYL is the only monofilament 


made exclusively for fishing. 


You’ll want to read THE SPIN FISHER- 
MAN—only magazine devoted en- 
tirely to spinning. Write for details. 


« 
arcia & CO., INC 


268 FOURTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK 10, N. Y. 
Reels + Rods « Line - Lures + Balanced Kits + Accessorles 


charles 
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Our skipper drew alongside, throttled 
down the engine, and began a drift to- 
ward the hotspot. As soon as we'd 
levelled off with the current, I dropped 
a yellow nylon-skirted bullnose jig 
overboard and let it fall an estimated 
100 ft. Then, closing the reel’s bail, I 
began my recovery with sharp twitches 
of the rod tip. 

A blue struck almost at once and 
| gave battle with such force that I had 

to struggle to keep the rod from strik- 
|ing the railing. He jetted upward sev- 
eral yards, made a left-hand plunge, 
swung sharply in the opposite direction, 
| and then came to the top. 

One of my companions had hooked 
a blue at about the same time, and after 
the excitement was over, declared that 
he was sold on light tackle for bottom- 
feeding bluefish. 

I discovered on this trip that my 
tackle was still heavier than necessary 

|—I used an 8-ft. tubular glass rod 
| weighing 8 oz., and an oversize reel 
| with a capacity of 270 yd. of 15-lb.-test 
line. One of my friends, using a 4% oz. 
7-footer with a smaller reel and 8-lb.- 
test line, needed only a few more min- 
utes to land his fish, and he had more 
fun doing it. Our fish averaged between 
4 and 7 lb. 

My experience of catching deep-lying 
blues on spinning tackle made me want 
to try similar methods on bottomfish. I 
already knew that many of these, if 
given the opportunity, would strike at 
artificial lures for I’d_ accidentally 

|caugh blackfish on flies, and I often 
| Grifted for porgies with both flies and 
| tiny metal lures. It’s also a well-known 
fact that surfmen take scores of codfish 
and pollock on metal squids during the 
| spring runs. 

Sea bass are favorites of mine, so I 
decided to try spin jigging for them. 
I knew of a hotspot in Long Island 
| Sound where the water is about 40 ft. 
| deep, and the bottom covered with loose 
| rocks and scattered beds of mussels. I 
considered it ideal ground for spin- 
jigging experiments on new game. 

Although the world record for sea 

| bass is 8 lb., they seldom run much 
beyond 4 lb. A light outfit, then, should 
give them a chance to exhibit their 
spunky spirits, so I decided on a %-oz. 
nylon-skirted jig, 6-lb.-test line, and a 
| rod just shy of 4 oz. 


he sea-bassing grounds were concen- 

trated in a spot about 300 yd. long. 
I studied the set of the current, then 
positioned my skiff and cut the out- 
board engine for a long drift. I flipped 
| my jig a few feet beyond the stern and, 
after reeling a little slack, let it find its 
way to bottom. 

When I felt the jig strike bottom, I 
cranked in line, twitching the tip of the 
rod smartly about every three cranks. 
| The fish paid no attention, so I dropped 
| the lure to bottom again, bringing it 
| back at a slower pace. 
| The slowed-down pace did it. I had a 
| hard strike from a bass that fought 
| back in boring runs and fast turns— 





. | the full effect of which was transmitted 


to me through the light tackle. After 
I'd brought the fish almost to the sur- 
| face, he pulled a dazzling surprise by 


zooming up for a neat little leap. That 
was the first of 15 sea bass I caught in 
less than two hours. 

As all experienced salt-water anglers 
know, there are times when neither 
stripers nor weakfish will appear on 
top. Then you have the choice of going 
home empty handed or bottom fishing 
with such baits as seaworms, squids, 
shrimps, or clams. Live bait has its 
place, but many anglers prefer to catch 
stripers and weaks on artificial lures. 


I never realized that spin jigging 
would be effective on these fish until 
the day my friend Bob Leonard and I 
were casting and trolling an outer chan- 
nel with light casting rods and level- 
winding reels. After about 3 hours of 
unrewarding effort, Bob and I were 
nearly ready to call it quits. 

“Is that a spinning rod?” I asked 
Bob, pointing to a rod case in the bow 
of the boat. 

“Yes—a light one,” Bob replied. 

After assembling rod and reel and 
tying on a '%-oz. jig, I suggested to 
Bob that we cut the motor and try 
drifting. 

Lures cast from drifting boats sink 
quickly and cover a lot of ground. A 
drifting boat also gives the lure a nice 
action. The idea is to cast upcurrent 
into water over which the boat has just 
passed—flips of 10 to 12 ft. are suf- 
ficient. You'll have to experiment with 
your retrieves: try lifting the lure 
quickly, slowly, or at a moderate pace. 

You will usually get your strikes just 
as you lift the lure from the bottom. In 
slow or moderate currents, it’s neces- 
sary to twitch the rod every two or 
three turns of the crank in order to give 
the lure the right action. If the current 
is fast and the wind is strong, it may 
not be necessary to reel or jig—just 
keep your line taut. 

We were nearing the end of our first 
drift and I was starting to lift the lure 
slowly from bottom when a fish struck 
—savagely. Line went whistling out 
through the guides, zipped along at a 
bottom level, and suddenly began to lift. 
A weakfish burst out of the spray. 

“Look at that baby show off,” cried 
Bob. “This should be as much fun as 
fly fishing.” 

Although I’ve found small, shiny 
spoons and spoons with pork rind ef- 
fective as spin-jigging lures, my best 
results have been with bullnose jigs, 
those with skirts of feathers or nylon. 
These sink rapidly and, because of their 
rigid, well-protected hooks don’t tend 
to foul on the bottom. Reds and whites, 
or a combination of both are good col- 
ors, but the best color is yellow. In 
deep water most fish seem to see yellow 
more easily than any other color. 

For some fish, particularly those with 
sharp teeth, I find it wise to use a 
leader. Monofilament of heavier weight 
than the line itself is good, though some 
prefer a piece of light wire, cable, or 
nylon-covered wire. Another reason for 
a leader is that if the bottom is rocky, 
it will withstand more scuffing than 
your line would. 

Someday when you want some lively 
sport at bottom level, try spin jigging. 
—George Heinold. 
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BASS CHAMP 


Want to meet the gent who is almost certainly the cham- 
pion bass fisherman of the United States? He is Stanley 
Urbas of Cleveland and his claim to the title is based on 
the fact that he took 758 smallmouths between early 
July and late October of last year. He returned most of 
the fish to the water. 


Urbas fished in Lake Erie, off the breakwater walls at 
Conneaut, in the extreme northeast corner of Ohio only 
two miles from the Pennsylvania border. He made his first 
trip July 3 and landed 75 bass, and two days later went 
back to take 90. He continued fishing as frequently as pos- 
sible until the boat livery closed the last week in October. 


For bait he used live crawfish—not soft-shells, just ordi- 
nary crawdads. Soft-shells are good but the Lake Erie 
smallmouths don’t insist on them, he explains. He also 
rates hellgrammites very high but they'd cost him $1.50 a 
dozen and are too expensive for his kind of fishing. Night 
crawlers come third on his list. 


There are two breakwaters at Conneaut harbor and he 
fishes around both, depending on wind direction. An east- 
erly wind piles seas against the east breakwater, setting up 
a current that carries an abundance of natural food around 
the end of the wall. Under such conditions bass congregate 
there and that’s where Urbas does his fishing. A west wind 
produces the same results along the west breakwater. 

Urbas carries two spinning rods, fishing with one and 
keeping the other in reserve so that if he loses a hook on 
a snag he can go on fishing without any loss of time. 

He puts his crawfish on the bottom, using as many split 


© Hunters in Minnesota, lowa, and other near-by states, 
who have been penalized over the last 10 years by a 
South Dakota law prohibiting non-residents from hunting 
@ waterfowl, may be in for happier days. 
This is no rock-firm prediction, but Governor Joe Foss 
recently told a regional wildlife meeting that there was 
e sentiment in his state for repeal of the law and he saw ® 
some chance that the legislature which meets next Janu- 
ary might wipe it off the books. 
* Before you start oiling your shotgun and planning a e 
South Dakota duck hunt, however, remember that other 
2 attempts at repeal have failed. Also, the law has been 
e contested but upheld in both state and federal courts. e 
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shot as necessary, and inches the bait in until a smallmouth 
picks it up. “Give ‘em time,” he warns. “Wait till they 
pull back, then sock it to them.” 


The fish he caught ranged in size from half a pound up 
to three pounds. He put the small ones back, keeping 
nothing under two pounds. Fishing was best in the morn- 
ing, and since he had to drive 70 miles, he would leave 
home about 2 a.m., so as to be on the lake at daybreak. 
Midday catches ran only fair, but things picked up again 
late in the afternoon and stayed lively until dusk. 


WORLD’S BEST PERCH LAKE? 


a fishery biologists and fishermen think that Wis- 
consin’s Lake Mendota is the greatest perch lake on earth. 
They can’t prove it, but nobody can disprove it, either. 
Those who make the claim are on pretty solid ground, 
however, since the latest nose count indicates that Mendota 
(lying partly within the city limits of Madison) may have 
upwards of 5,000,000 perch, with plenty of them in the 
jumbo class. 


Five years ago biologists estimated the lake’s perch 
population at 2,000,000 to 4,000,000 and nobody was 
inclined to question them. Certainly there were more 
than enough to go around. For example, the lake pro- 
vided some 14,000 man days of ice fishing last winter, 
with as many as 3,500 people on the ice in a single day. 
On good days the lucky fishermen took home 100 perch 
or more apiece—there is no longer a creel limit at Men- 
dota. 





Biologists, headed by James Tibbles of the University 
of Wisconsin, have recently made a new survey, resorting 
to such ingenious methods of fish counting as skin diving, 
setting rolling gill nets, and using a navy launch fitted with 
echo-sounding gear especially adapted for water less than 
100 feet deep. Based on their new findings, the scientists 
say the old estimate of Mendota’s perch population was 
way too low. 


The greatest concentration of fish was found in an area 
where the bottom slopes gradually from 10 to 50 feet. It’s 
here that the perch move into shallow water and settle to 


the bottom for the night, rising at dawn to swim slowly 
JULY, 1956 
























back into deeper water. In other areas of the lake, however, 
they stay in water 35 to 55 feet deep day and night. 


The perch are inclined to hug the bottom in fall, winter, 
and spring, but in late summer they move up into a layer 
of water about 22 feet below the surface, seeking an ade- 
quate supply of oxygen. Winter finds them in the deepest 
parts of the lake, and about the only time they come into 
shoal areas alongshore is during the spawning season, 
which, on Lake Mendota, begins in late April. In general, 
all year around, the bigger the perch the deeper the 
water they are found in. 


INDIANA TRIES IT OUT 


Bi news in Indiana this summer is that the state is op- 
erating for the first time under a no-size limit on all fish 
and a year around open season on panfish. There is also 
no closed season on bass south of Highway 26 and in 
Newton County. 

Conservation Director Harley G. Hook issued the or- 
ders liberalizing regulations after a series of public hear- 
ings last spring. Sentiment among fishermen was divided 
on the bass question, but southern Indiana seemed to favor 
an open season the year around. This was because neigh- 
boring waters in Illinois are open the year around and also 
because bass normally are through spawning in those parts 
by May |—the day when the closed season used to start. 


Northern Indiana sportsmen, confronting different con- 
ditions, were skeptical of the new deal and many asked 
that the season be kept closed from May | to June 16, as 
in the past. Hook acted accordingly. There was little if any 
opposition to the year around season on panfish or the re- 
moval of size limits. 

“It’s a departure from the horse-and-buggy system we’ve 
been operating under all these years,” comments Bill Scif- 
res, Indianapolis outdoor writer. 


LATEST MUSKIE HOTSPOT 


Rocky Fork Lake, a 2,200-acre impoundment in Ohio State 
Park just east of Hillsboro, is the newest muskie hotspot 
so far as the Ohio Valley is concerned. The Rocky Fork 
muskellunge are ““minnows” compared with the lunkers 
caught in older, more established areas, but a 15-pounder 
is a whopper in these parts, and that’s what they are 
catching at Rocky Fork.—Wally Forste, Outdoor Editor, 
Cincinnati Post. . 


The muskies were stocked as fingerlings in 1953, and 
they seem to have grown at the amazing average of about 
five pounds a year. Those caught in 1954 ran around five 
pounds, and in the early part of the 1955 season a 10- 
pounder was an average catch. When Bob Neu of Silverton 
landed a 1412-pounder last fall there were plenty of skep- 
tics, but when Roy Wells of Cincinnati came up with the 
first big one of this season, a 15-pounder 37 inches long, 
the skeptics changed their minds 


To clinch the argument, Ohio fishery workers recently 
set a small test net in the lake overnight. When lifted the 
next morning it held 13 muskies from 30 to 35% inches 
long, ranging up to nearly 15 pounds. Now everybody 
knows that the big ones, by Rocky Fork standards, are 
there waiting. 

Last year deep-running, bomber-type plugs accounted 
for most of the muskies, but at the start of this season, 
surface baits made a surprising showing. 


PHEASANTS FOR FREE 


Ohio is trying a new method of pheasant stocking 
this summer. As with the rabbit propagation program 
launched last year, state officials will depend on local 
sportsmen’s clubs for co-operation. 

About 20,000 ringnecks, six weeks old, will be sup- 
plied without charge from state game farms to qualified 
clubs for rearing. The clubs will furnish holding pens, 
feed, and care for the birds until they are released. 

The Division of Wildlife recommends that the birds be 
kept in pens with open tops, so they can fly out whenever 
they are ready. The pens should be located near good 
natural cover. (There’s more good news about pheasants 
in “‘New Gamebirds,”’ elsewhere in this issue.) 


BOOSTS THE PIKE SUPPLY 


Goo news for pike fishermen is a new method devel- 
oped in Minnesota to provide natural spawning grounds 
for northerns. 

Minnesota fishery workers have known for years that the 
pike supply was held down in many lakes because the fish 
spawned in shallow sloughs which dried up before either 
the brood fish or the fry had a chance to move out. The 
state bureau of fisheries tried rescue operations which 
saved many brood fish but it didn’t solve the problem of 
lost fry. 

Next the bureau resorted to sand-bag dams on streams 
running out of the spawning sloughs. The temporary dams 
were left in place to hold water until the pike had finished 
spawning and the fry had hatched. The barriers were then 
removed to let young fish and adults return to the lakes. 


These temporary measures seemed to work, so the state 
turned to permanent control structures at slough outlets, 
building them with Dingell-Johnson funds. More than 50 
such dams are now scattered over Minnesota, chiefly in 
the southern part of the state. 

A new wrinkle in this project is to seed a dry slough with 
grass for one season, then flood it, and hold the water with 
a control structure while the pike spawn. First tried at Carls 
Lake in Scott County three years ago, this has resulted in 
a sharp spurt in the pike population. 


For another thing, the state no longer relies on natural 
migration of pike into the flooded sloughs at spawning 
time. Brood fish are seined during the winter from freeze- 
out lakes, held at hatcheries, and planted in early spring 
wherever they are needed. 

The program produces far better results than artificial 

















propagation and costs less. It has brightened the future for 
Minnesota pike fishing, and other states with a similar 
problem are beginning to take notice. 





A grass-seeded slough at the north end of Medicine Lake 

e was stocked for the spawning season last spring with e 

50 northern pike. The water level in the slough was con- 

trolled by a dam until spawning was finished, and a 

e hatch of 50,000 young pike went into the lake.—Jack 
Connor, Outdoor Writer, Minneapolis Star-Tribune. 
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NEW BAIT FOR RAINBOWS 


Wiegters are the newest thing in live bait among rain- 
bow-trout fishermen in Michigan, and they’re proving pro- 
ductive enough to hold out interesting possibilities in other 
states wherever rainbows are found. 

The aquatic larvae of a burrowing May fly, wigglers had 
already proven themselves top killers for bluegills and 
perch among ice fishermen in recent years, and in many 
places they lead all other winter baits in popularity. Bait 
dealers obtain them from the mud bottoms of lakes and 
ponds. 


Then a few years back, some enterprising Michigan rain- 
bow fan made a major discovery. He found that a gob of 
six or eight wigglers on a long-shanked hook, arranged 
about like night crawlers, was just what the doctor ordered 
for big rainbows—spring, summer, or fall. 

The word started to spread on the Manistee, the Betsie, 
the Sturgeon, and other leading rainbow streams so that 
now the wigglers run neck-and-neck with night crawlers 
in the affections of trout fishermen. 

If you use them, remember one rule: Big *bows want a 
mouthful, not just an appetizer. 


> TRY STRIP-MINE LAKES ° 


e Here's a useful hot-weather tip for Illinois fishermen. Try . 
the strip-mine lakes during July and August. Scattered 

* widely over the state from Chicago south, these lakes are ® 

deep, clear, and cold, and likely to produce crappies, , 

bass, and walleyes when fish are sulking in other waters. 

A few such lakes are stocked with good trout, too. e 

There are a couple of small ones in Henry County north 

of Kewanee, for example, with rainbows and browns up 

e to four and five pounds. e 





BASS RUN BiG IN KENTUCKY 


The big lakes of Kentucky continue to live up to their 
reputation for producing bass of iunker size. Among the 
bragging catches made so far this season (and they'll 
probably be bettered before you read this) are a couple 
of six-pound smallmouths, one from Dale Hollow, the 
other from Lake Cumberland; a whopping nine pound 13 
ounce bigmouth from Lake Cumberland; several others 
weighing between eight and nine pounds from Cumber- 











land, James Lake, and Dale Hollow; and a three-pound 
crappie from Kentucky Lake, taken by former Governor 
Lawrence Wetherby. 

So far as I’ve been able to find out, however, no state 
records have fallen so far. 


It was a year ago this month that David Hayes of Leitch- 
field, trolling for wafleyes in Dale Hollow, hooked and 
landed the biggest smallmouth ever taken—the 11 pound 
15 ounce fish that now holds the world record. This record 
isn’t likely to topple soon, although | know Kentucky fish- 
ermen who insist there are bigger smallmouths in those 
man-made lakes and predict that a new record will be 
set sooner or later. 





In the bigmouth division the state record is held by a 
12-pounder taken from Fern Lake in April, 1955. Ken- 
tucky’s record walleye, also caught last year, was a 17- 
pound lunker from Dale Hollow. Other state records are 
a 36-pound muskie from Green River, a three-pound bream 
(bluegill to fishermen up north), a five-pound white bass, 
a four-pound crappie, and a 91-pound catfish. 

These are all crowns not easily snatched away, but it 
won’t be surprising if one or more of them should change 
hands before the summer is over. 


e WALLEYES FOR BUCKEYES ¢ 


e@ Of the inland lakes Ohio has stocked with walleyes, Ber- e 
lin and Pleasant Hill head the list for good catches. Other 
lakes include Portage, Milton, Clear Fork, Mosquito, and 
e Norwalk. Now seven years old, the program calls fora e 
plant this summer that will total 30,000,000 walleye fry. 
Muskie and northern-pike stocking has been tried on 
an experimental basis and Nimisila Lake has produced , 
some good catches of pike. Other lakes which have been 
® stocked are Aquilla, Muzzy, Atwood, Long, Grant, and ® 
Kiser, but they have yet to cause any excitement. 


FOXY DOINGS 


Here's a new wrinkle in fox hunting. Seven sportsmen at 
Grinnell, [owa, are planning a Wyoming deer hunt with 
money accumulated from fox bounties. 

The seven are Marion Onthank, Jack Collum (a pitcher 
with the St. Louis Cardinals), Jake Barnes, Raymond 
French, Mike Hudnutt, and Dick and Denny Ritter. They 
have hunted together for the last four or five years. Spe- 
cializing on foxes, they killed 80 in 1955, and their total 
for last winter was 54. When baby foxes are due in the 
spring, the men lay off until the pups are big enough to 
leave the dens and take care of themselves. 
The group hunts with .220 Swifts, .22 Hornets, .222's, 
and other varmint rifles, and they handload their own 
ammunition. Most of the foxes are killed at 100 to 200 
yards, although now and then they knock one off at 250. 
They hunt in farming country, but there is no danger 
from ricochet, since the high-velocity bullets disintegrate 


on contact with the ground, a twig, weed clump, or any 
other object. 


The men drive side roads, covering a square mile at a 
time and stopping frequently to glass the fields with 20X 
spotting scopes mounted on their cars. Most of the foxes 
are found sunning themselves in open fields or on hillsides. 




















“There’s a trick to spotting °em,” Onthank says, “but when 
you've hunted foxes as long as we have you get the hang 
of it. A lot of things can look like a fox a mile away, but 
once you make out the black tips of a pair of ears you know 
you've hit pay dirt.” 

Once a fox is spotted they drive as close as they can and 
then make their stalk on foot. By way of adding a little 
more zest to their sport, the men have taken up archery 
and plan to hunt foxes with bow and arrow this coming 
fall. “But we’ll back the archer with a rifle, just in case,” 
Onthank adds with a chuckle. 


MIDWEST BASS CAPITAL 


Tre hottest spot in the Midwest for lunker bass so far 
this year has been Bull Shoals Lake in southern Missouri, 
on the Arkansas border. 

I made the prediction a couple of months back that 
Bull Shoals would be a place to watch. Fishing was very 
good early in the 1955 season but tapered off later, and 
some people thought the impoundment had already passed 
its peak. (It just opened in 1951.) 

But others thought differently, and they were right. 
From the start of fishing in April, this has been the greatest 
season Bull Shoals has had, and I doubt whether any other 
piece of water in the country can come close to matching 
it for big fish. 


In one week fishermen reported 262 bigmouths between 
four and nine pounds and before the end of April two 
1034-pounders had been taken. Bass between four and 
five pounds have been so plentiful, they’re no longer con- 
sidered lunkers by the Ozark Lakes and Rivers Association 
at Mountain Home, Arkansas—a group which keeps a box 
score of catches in the southern half of Bull Shoals. 

One more year as good as this and I’d say that Bull 


Fly-rod or spin fishing for channel cats in the East and 
West Forks of the White River will be a hot item with a 
e host of Hoosier anglers the next two months. The experts e 
do all right with grasshoppers, minnows, and shrimp 
(ripe, not fresh) as well as with cheese and other stink 
* baits. a 
You need a boat and a long length of clothesline. Hook 
® the line onto a log and drift downstream to a drowned ® 
tree or other likely spot. The line will hold you steady 
while you fish. Float your bait close to bottom, under the 
© drift below you.—Bill Scifres, Outdoor Writer, Indianap- @ 
olis Star. 


Shoals will be able to claim an undisputed place as the 
bigmouth capital of the United States. 

Fishing is expected to slump in the next couple of 
months, as it did last year, but there are still ways to take 
big bass if you know the lake. Ozark guides say spinners 
at night are sure-fire. Black surface plugs are also good at 
night, and there'll be daytime catches with top-water lures, 
though not as spectacular as those earlier in the season. 








If you are planning a bass safari in the fall, keep Bull 
Shoals in mind. The fishing will spurt again as soon as 
cool weather arrives. 


. TWO GOOD BETS « 


e@ One of the hottest spots in Michigan for bigmouth bass 
in July and August is a place not many fishermen know 
about. It’s Beaver Lake, near Hillman, in the northeast ® 
e@ corner of the lower peninsula. In the morning and eve- 
ning try bass bugs on the surface, but in the middle of 
® the day, plugs are best. e 
“ Those who like big northern pike will do well to make 
a summer expedition to Gratiot Lake, near the tip of the 
e Keweenaw Peninsula, the northernmost point on the e 
Michigan mainland. Gratiot is a rocky, wilderness lake 
with some weed beds, and with northerns weighing 20 ° 
e@ pounds and up. 


SUMMER SMALLMOUTHS 


| to the little rivers for smallmouths. That’s the word 
for Indiana fishermen during July and August. Earlier in 
the season the rallying cry for Hoosier bass fans has been 
“Float the Tippe,” but by July the Tippecanoe, Indiana’s 
most famous smallmouth river, is beginning to choke up 
with weeds, making it difficult to use flies, spinning lures, 
or plugs. Its devoted followers will remind you, however, 
that minnows or soft-shell crawfish will do the trick if they 
are fished on the bottom and drifted into the riffles and 
eddies. 


Meanwhile, many smaller Indiana streams are clear of 
weeds and provide very good fishing. To name a few of the 
best—Sugar Creek in Montgomery, Boone, and Parke 
Counties; Big Brandywine, Big and Little Sugar, Big Blue, 
and Flatrock in Hancock, Shelby, and Johnson Counties; 
Deer Creek in Carroll County; the Muscatatuck River in 
Jackson, Scott, and Jennings Counties (likely to be low 
in late summer, but still good in the deeper reaches) ; the 
West Fork of the White above Indianapolis (polluted be- 
low). 

Many Indiana lakes are also weed-choked in July and 
August, but the big, deep ones in the northeastern part of 
the state stay clear and get a terrific play. Farther south, 
Driftwood Lake in Jackson County is worth a nod. It 
produces lunkers every summer. 


THEY LOAD THEIR OWN 


Many Midwest trap and skeet shooters are reloading 
their own shells these days, and several state trap contests 
now permit reloads for tournament use. 

Minnesotg officials say they couldn’t run shoots unless 
reloads were allowed. Iowa permitted reloads last year, 
and Wisconsin has issued its O.K. this year, for the first 
time, for the tournament to be held at Waukesha, July 21- 
23. Other states in the Midwest are expected to follow suit 
before too long. 

—Ben East, Midwest Field Editor 


LETS. GO BOW HUNTING 


with BEN PEARSON equipment — the finest available,” 


says f/fowta oY world’s greatest archer 


“For high adventure and keen sport, nothing beats the thrill 
of bow hunting, and there’s real satisfaction in knowing that 
your archery tackle is made by Ben Pearson. Ben Pearson’s 
new laminated take-down bows are the ultimate in bow hunt- 
ing weapons. You'll feel a tremendous sense of power and 
pride every time you draw one of these Ben Pearson bows.” 


NEW BEN PEARSON CUSTOM-QUALITY LAMINATED TAKE-DOWN BOW 


Fast, powerful, accurate —and a beauty! Precision-built, lami- 
nated glass, designed to give you years of fine performance. 
Custom-quality throughout, light to handle, smooth and steady, 
with tremendous cast. Take-down feature for ultimate con- 
venience. Unaffected by moisture, dryness, heat or cold. 
Model #954 Recurved Hunting or Target bow 

5/4", weights 45 to 75 Ibs. ...$49.50 
Model #950 Recurved Hunting or Target bow 

5’, weights 35 to 65 Ibs. ..... $47.50 


Above bows complete with handy suedene bow case. 


Other laminated and fiber glass bows from $8.95 


we. =BER-PEARSON— 


in €¢ 2.8 0? © 2a 7 8 
Pine Bluff, Arkansas 


Where Qua lily Improves Prouformance 


ARCHERY IS FOR EVERYONE! 
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Smoother 
Runs 
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TEXACO 
OUTBOARD MOTOR OIL 


is especially made to keep spark plugs 
clean. That’s why you'll get easier starts, 
smoother runs, more dependable per- 
formance. You'll like the protection it 
gives against wear, too — and the cooler 
operation it assures. Available in handy 
pint bottles with imprinted convenient 
measuring scale and also in economical 
quart cans. 


Ashore: You'll find Texaco Outboard 
Motor Oil ideal for power lawn mowers, 
garden tractors, saws, blowers, motor 
scooters, pumps, generators, and all 
gasoline engines where oil is mixed 
with fuel. 


SEE YOUR TEXACO DEALER 


For famous — 
SKY CHIEF 
FIRE CHIEF 
HAVOLINE 
MARFAK 
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Getting the Rauge 


... with Gack O’Connoz 


.270’s for Grizzlies 


gree I was giving some thought 

to taking a .270 along on a grizzly 
hunt, I loaded some of Fred Barnes’ 
180-gr. .270 bullets with 54 gr. of No. 
4831 powder. Velocity in a lightweight 
Model 70 Winchester with a 22-in. bar- 
rel was 2,580 feet per second. Pressure 
appeared moderate, probably well be- 
low 50,000 pounds per square inch, as 
cases practically fell out. Nice thing 
was that at 100 yd. the bullets struck 
in the same group as the 150-gr. bullet 
loaded to about 3,000 f.p.s. and the 130- 
gr. loaded to 3,150—sign of a straight, 
well-bedded, and uniformly vibrating 
barrel. 

Factory 1-10 twist is sufficiently fast 
for that long bullet, as accuracy was 
sensational for a light sporter. For any- 
one wanting the deepest penetration 
with a .270, this .270 equivalent of the 
.30 caliber 220-gr. bullet should be the 
business. 


Gun Position in Skeet 


ie wonderful gun game of skeet was 

invented by William Harnden Fos- 
ter, who at the time of his death was 
skeet editor for OUTDOOR LIFE—and it 
was invented to give off-season prac- 
tice for field shooters. I know of no 
shooting game which can do a better 
job of keeping the field shot sharp or of 
teaching the beginner how to handle, 
point, and swing a shotgun on a moving 
target. 

However, the current rule which al- 
lows “any position comfortable and 
satisfactory to the shooter” has robbed 
skeet of most of its value in training 
people to mount guns properly—and 
smooth gun-mounting is about half of 
shooting. 

Many skeet shooters today call for 
the target with their guns in position 
at their shoulders and ready to roll. 
They therefore the benefits of 
practice in keeping the head down, 
in bringing the gun to the face instead 
of the face to the gun, in starting the 
hip movement as the gun comes up. To 
call for the target with gun at shoulder 
is simply to do short-range trapshoot- 
ing at known angles with a cylinder- 
bore gun. 

Lee Braun, pro star, suggests in a 
recent Skeet Shooting Review, that the 
shooter keep his right arm to his side 
with his elbow touching his body but 
that he be allowed to have the butt of 
his shotgun anywhere between elbow 
and armpit just so long as the butt is 
between body and arm. 

This is a simple rule and one easy to 


lose 





enforce. 
way toward bringing skeet back as the 
world’s finest practice for the field shot. 


If adopted it will go a long 


Genuine Bush Jacket 


ihe I know runs a mail-order 
4A house at 5095 S.W. Barnes Road, 
Portland 1, Oreg., that goes under the 
name of Norm Thompson. Sells various 
kinds of clothing and merchand’‘se for 
outdoorsmen, including bush jackets 
the snappy garments one is supposed to 
wear on an African hunt. 

He’d planned to advertise them as 
“safari’’ jackets, but it seems that a 
New York sporting-goods store has the 
title sewed up. Safari is a Swahili word 
meaning journey, and doesn’t necessar- 
ily mean a hunting trip. 

So this bush jacket is called the ‘“‘shi- 
kari” jacket. Shikari is a word of Per- 
sian origin which is used in India and 
means a hunter. Shikar means hunting 
I can guarantee that those bush jackets 
are authentic. They’re patterned after 
the one I wore when I was hunting in 
East Africa and which was made for 
me by Ahmed Brothers of Nairobi. 


New B. & L. Scopes 





he new Bausch & Lomb Balvar 24 is 

a remarkable optical instrument, one 
equivalent to the flossiest of German 
miniature cameras in that it has prac- 
tically everything except built-in radar. 
It is a target scope, not a hunting scope, 
although it should be an exceedingly 
useful varmint scope. It attaches to the 


rifle by means of the conventional 
blocks for target-type scopes, and of 


course anyone with a rifle having scope 
blocks can slap a Balvar 24 on it with- 
out much ado. I put the sample on a 
.22 /.250 I have (see photo), shot it at 
the range, and did away with a few 


rockchucks. 
The scope is large, but because of its 
is not 


aluminum-alloy construction it 














heavy. It focuses by the objective lens 
from 50 ft. to infinity, has a recoil 
spring which returns the scope to po- 
sition on rifies of heavy recoil. Adjust- 
ment is by an external ring, at the rear 
portion of the mount, that’s calibrated 
im minutes of angle and fractions there- 
of and plainly marked. 

Scope’s most novel feature is that the 
“ower is continuously variable from 
6X to 24X, making the scope suitable 
for everything from chuck shooting 
to indoor work. The scope is likewise 
equipped with the amazing B. & L. ta- 
pered crosswires, so the shooter has 
just about as fine and precise an aiming 
point at 24X as he does at 6X. 

These tapered crosswires in B. & L. 
variable-power scopes have to be seen 
to be believed. In a sample Balvar 8 
scope which I have and which is adjust- 
able from 212X to 8X, there is little 
noticeable difference in the appearance 
of the crosswires through the full range 
of adjustments. At 2'2X the crosswirés 
do indeed look a bit finer and at 8X a 
bit thicker, but only a little. You might 
not notice any change at all. 

In all cases the crosswires at the 
edge of the field are large enough to 
be quickly and easily seen and to lead 
the eye into the center of the field, and 
the wires at the center are in no case 
thick enough to blot out the point of 
aim. The Balvar 8, with its enlarged 
objective, is a brilliant scope through its 
entire range, and when set at 2!2X or 
3X the scope has tremendous latitude 
of eye relief, because of the large light 
pencil. 

The fixed-power Balfor (4X) and the 
Balsix (6X) are fine instruments and 
according to the Bausch & Lomb peo- 
ple completely water and fog-proof. 
The 4X scope has a straight tube, the 
6X an enlarged objective. 

None of the B. & L. scopes, as is well 
known, have internal adjustments for 
windage and elevation. They are gen- 
erally used with the adjustable B. & L. 
mount, but can also be used with the 
Leupold & Stevens mount, the Stith 
Master Mount, or the new Buehler 
which has elevation in the base as well 
as windage. 


222 With Ball Powder 


‘urplus-powder man B. E. Hodgdon, 
S of Merriam, Kans., lists some pretty 
classy velocities in the .222 Remington 
with the Type C ball powder. As maxi- 
mum he gives 27 gr. with the 45-gr. 
Hornady bullet for the fearsome veloc- 
ity of 3,612 feet per second, 26 gr. with 
the 50-gr. Hornady for 3,408, and 26 er. 
with the 55-gr. Speer for 3,245. This is 
a lot of velocity for the little .222 case, 
so these loads should be approached 
cautiously and from below. 

There are various lots of ball powder, 

I understand, made for various pur- 
poses and with various rates of burning 
With this particular lot Hodgdon has 
done a great deal of experimenting and 
he has data on everything from the .218 
Bee to the .35 Whelen. 





For Shooters’ Problems see page 18 





GENERAL 
TIRE 





HI-DENSITY 
RUBBER 


tougher textured for the 
most mileage you’ve ever known! 


MILEAGE, surpassing any you have ever experi- 
enced, is yours’in the new Nygen Cord General 
Tire with H1-DENsITy Rubber. It combines 
tremendous toughness with a degree of ground- 
gripping skid safety never before thought possible. 

Nygen Cord and H1-DeEnsity Rubber give you 
all the extra-long, extra-safe mileage you have 
ever wanted in a tire. 







THE GENERAL TIRE...GOES A LONG WAY TO MAKE FRIENDS 


JULY, 1956 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


1956 « FISHIN 


WARNING: This tabulation is compiled from official sources; but in the space available it 
is impossible to give full details, and in some cases the authorities have power to change 


seasons on short notice. 








SEASON 


+ 195 


before you fish in any state or province, get a copy of the current 


regulations from the proper agency and then read up on minimum lengths, daily limits, ete. 




















ALASKA 
Res. hunting & fishing $2, fishing $1. Non- 
res. fishing & small game $10, fishing 
$2.50 
All gamefish eee All year*® 
Note ctive through June 3O 
ALABAMA 
Kes. rod and reel 2; pole outside cou y 
of residence $1. Non res., all tackle 395 
7-day $8: 
All gamefish -:+-A € 
all t 3.50 
h « 50 
5-day ‘ 
Colorado River 
“ $5 
All gamefish 22s A yé 
ARKANSAS 
Res. $1.5VU. Non-res. $5, 10-day 32 
Black Bass . 
Lakes \ll ye 
Stream May 16——-Ma 15 
Trout . May t U 
Other gametish \ € 
$10, 10-day $3, 3-d 
Santa Barbara, Ventura, Orange, 
Los Angeies, San Bernardino, 
Kiverside re San 
Diego Count All year 
Plumas 5 exta, Nevada, Placer 
Yuba roradk Aipine Amador, 
uaveras and grit of 
Butte ¢ inties 19 Oct 31* 
Del Norte ‘Humboidt. 
( ties y 30 Oct 31* 
fs 28—Oct. 31* 
is? 
rm and southern 
sections ov 1 Feb 28 
eniral or o 1 Feb. 28 
Black Bass aunsn 
Sturgeon ramento and Yellow 
Perca i 
ocean \ 
Grunion June 1 Ma s1* 
COLORADO 
Res. fish & small game $5, fish $4. Non 
es. $10, 5-day $3.50. 
Trou Kon aie ‘ I Grayli 
Lakes below 7,000 ft. elevatio 
and other designated 
WELOTS. oe csces All year* 
Other ee May 19 Oc $1 
Whitefis 
Yam ba amas Elk drainages All year 
Other ater May 19 Oct. 31* 
Wir cor season 


in White 
Rive wr Dec 

Other gamefish. 
CONNECTICUT 


Re hunt ng 








1 $5 
35 s-day 
fishing $15 t 
Striped | Bass 

slewiv 


ai Apr. 1 1 
Sunfish, Buiihe: d, Catfish 











Bass or Cré Rock Ba 
Carp, Smelt, Sucker, Eel 
: Apr. 21 Ju 5¢ 
o«...-Apr. 21 ‘eb. 10* 
rel, Great North ern Pike 
Pike Pere h (Wall-ey 
Streams. ADT 21 July 15 
ones pas ne 66 me 21 Feb. 10* 
Lake Trout 21 Oct. 31 
Brook, Brown, and Rainbow Trout 
Streams pr. 21 juiy 15% 
Ponds ....-+ee0% Apr. 21 Oct $1 
Shed. oc cece Apr. 21 June 30* 
Black Bass 
Streams Apr. 21 July 15* 
Ponds yl oO 31 
nee 
trou 1 ) a 
s “37 50 
License De 
and a 





wate 



































Broo Srown and Rainbow 
Apr. 16—Aug. 1 
June re 1 
efish A ea 
Note Special seasons for Delaware River 
and Bay 
DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
License not requi red 
Black Crappie May .3¢ Ma 31 
Other gamefish 
1dai tai May 30—Mar. 31 
Other waters A c 
FLORIDA 
es 2, not required fo I ole 
ing in county of residence Non-re 
$10.50, 14-day $3.25, 3-« $1.25 
All gamefisn year 
GEORGIA . 
Ke sani shing 3.25 f 
$1.25. Non-re procal; 10-day $3.2 
1-day 
Trout 
Designated management-area 
streams Apr 238 Sept 
Rest of sta Apr. 1—Nov. 14 
Other gamefish. ese All year 
IDA 
Res meg & fishing $4, fishing $2 
Non-re $1 ash 5-day $4 
All gamefis 
Northern "panhandle 
lakes ay 1 Nov * 
Rest of state June 4 Oct 31% 
ILLINOIS 
Res. # on-re » 10-day $2 
Wail-eye Pike, er 
Mississippi ea 
Rest of state -May 1 Feb. 15 
P ic kerel, Northern 
ike May 1 Nov 3( 
othe r gamefish Al ear 
INDIANA 
R hunt ng é Sshi 2; wor fishir 
only, $ 14-day Trou 
stamp $1 additional. 
Bluegi 1 Rock Bass 
Red-car . Yellow 
POTFCR. we cccccscses . -All year® 
TOUR. ccves May 1 Aug ; 
Other game ine Lf N 
Note All-year f r be 


on or ur 
opened by ¢ ommission order 























OWA 
Re ! ir fishing $2.50 t 
$1.50 Non-res reciprocal, min. $3, 6- 
day $ oO 
In water 
Wall e, Sauger, Northern 
Pike May 13 Feb 
Black ass May 26 Feb 
Other All 
KANSAS 
Re $2 Nor « reci « mir su 
15-day reciproca min. $1.50 
All gamefish All year 
KENTUCKY 
Ke $2. Non-res. $5 10-day $2 
All gamefish All year 
LOUISIANA 
Res ". Non-res. $5, 7-day $2 
All amefish All year 
MAINE 
Re hunti f fishir 
$2.75 Non res $8 15- day 85. 75. 3- 
day $3.75 
Saiumnon, Trout 
White Perch 
Lakes and ‘p< 1—Sept. 30 
Ri pe. rs above tide- 
water Apr. 1—Sept. 15 
Brooks and 
streams Apr. 1 Aug. 15 
Black Bass 
Spec f< ans g witt 
singie hook artificial files and 
lur ine 1 June 20 
Genera F 
Lakes a 1 June 21 Sept. 30 
Rivers above tide 
water June 21 Sept. 15 
Brooks and 3 
1 J Aug. 15 
Warning Some local law Consult Dept. of 
Inland Fisheries & Game, Augu 
rid per 
Nor es $10 3 y 81 ) 
waters 
a Re ! Sunfish 























Suck 
yea 
Designated countie All ye 
Re of state Feb. 15—Nov. 30 
White and Hickory Shad 
ierring Mar. 1 Sey 15 
Ww 3 Ax Nov. 1! 
Brook. Brown, and nas now 
15 Sept. 15 
Bl " Pike 
June 1 Nov 30 
MASSACHUSETTS 
R men 83 women $2.25. Non 
re $7.2 3-day $2.7 
Trout Apr 21 Oct. 20 
Black FE 
Quabbin Re servoir.Apr. 2 Fet 
2st of stz July 4 Feb, 28 
Othe ramet h 21 Feb 8 
50 Non-res $4, 15-day $3 
p $1 additional 
Mackinaw or Lake Trout 
Trout streams and 
lakes pr 238 pesos fo 
Great Lake Special seas 
Other waters All year 
Sunfist Bluegi 
Trout streams and 
lakes ‘ pr 28 Sept YW 
Other waters All year 
Muske a ah a Pike, Pike- 


re Wall-eye Pike) 
rout “streams and 
Apr. 28 











Non-trout strear ns 
Great Lak Sp al 
Other waters pr 
Trout, except lake 
trout oe Apr 28 Sept. 8 
Black Bass 
Trout streams and 
lake e 16—s« , 
Other water June 16—Dec. 31 
Other gamefish 
Trout streams and 
lake pr 28—Sept. 9 
Other waters All year 
MINNESOTA 
Re $1.50, res and wife $2 Non- 
re 34 
inland waters 
Lake Trout .Jan. 1—Sept. 25* 
Trout, , saaent lake 
A Apr Sept. 15* 
Grea ‘Noritiern Pike or Pickere 
Sand 
Bass, 
12 be 
23—Nov. 30 
All year 

















re $5.25 
All year 
fishing $2. 
$5 d 
I 1 waters: 
\ gar All yea 
Other waters 
i Mar. 1—Oct. 31 
Black Bass, Jack Salmon 
(Wall-eye Pike) May 30—Nov. 30 
Oo ‘ vi 15—-Nov. 33 
MONTANA, a 
s. fish & birds $3. Non-re $10, 6-day 
$3, 
amefish May 27 Nov. 30% 
EASA 
’ & t s $2.50 ishing 
$1.50. Non-re reciprocal, 1 
ja ‘ cal, ¥ $3 
4 ef 
NEVADA 
S 5-day $3.50 
All year® 
Nov. 30* 
u There are many local seasons and 
€ n s. Consult Fish & Game Cor 














NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Res bunting & fishing $4, fishing $2.56 
other waters open ail year. Consult De- 


“White ad Yellow Perch, Smelt +s 
it vat 























r ep 
‘riy: fishing only..,Sept. 4 Sept. 30 
Shad, W isn jan, 1 Aug. Jl 
La ek Salmon Aureolu 
Trout Apr i Sept ; 
Fly fishing only ept. 4——Sept. 30 
Pickerel May 1 ~Mar s1 
Pout (Catfish), 
ke Perch.. May 1 Oct $1 
Brook, Brown, and Rainbow 
ay 1 Sept. 3 
shing only Sept. 4—Oct. 31* 
ee k Bass es uly 1 Oct. 31 
° Whenever any 
is permitted 
Warning: Many local laws. Consult Fish 
Game Dept Concord 
ow JERSEY 
$3.15. Non-res. $5 50. 
Stripe d Bass Dec. 31 
Brook, Brown, ‘and Rainbow Trout; 
Landiocked Saimon Ap Mov. 30 
Pike-Verch (Wall-eye Pike 
kastern or Chain Picker 
Pike May lv Nov. 3O8 & 
n. 1 Jan. 31* 
Black and Oswego 
Be ° June 16 Nov. 30 
ametish Alt year*® 
fishing only in designated waters 
7 to No 4U. Special reyguia 
Delaware River and Greenwood 
NEW MEXICO 
Kes. $3.5 Non-res dg: 5 ot $3 
TFOUL. . 202 ee eee Ma Nov. 30* 
Other gamefish........ All year 
NEW YORK 
te he anting & fishing aS 75, _ tishing 
- u $5.50, J-day $2.75 
Striped ba Lake ina Sea Sturgeon, 
hite Perc Sauger, White thass 
e 6° os . A 
All 





) erc 
Whitefish or 

















Bass Ja 1 Oct 31 
Lake trout, Landlocked and Atlantic 
Salmon, Whitefish. Apr. 1—sSept. 108 
Trout 
Long Apr la Sept s0 
Rest e ° a ia Sept ve 
Pike Perch (Wall e Yellow 
Pike), Blue P ike Pere h, Pickerel, 
Northern Pike ~May i Mar, 1* 
Short-ose S.curgeo ary aye su 
Muskalonge Ceecves duly 1—Dec, 1* 
Black July 1 ov uF 
NORTH CAROLINA | 
tes 1UNnLINE fishing $4.10; fishing 
state $4.10, county $1.10; 1-day 6U 
cents rout license, required for desig 
uaced 1 additionai Non-res 
$6.10 60 l-day $1.10 Trout 
icen for designated streams 
$2.10 
Broon, oivwu, and Rainbow Trout 
Alleghany, Ashe, agar ky. atauga 
Counties eee duly dl 
Rest o1 state — 3 Aug. Jl 
Other gametish Ali year 





NORTH DAKOTA 
Res. $1. Non-res. $3. 
Northern Wrike Wall-eye 
Sauger or Sand Pike May 
Trout 
Black Bass 
Other gamefish 


May iz 
June 12—Dec 





All 
Note 





sh 1 
Special reguiations for Pymatuning Lake 


OKLAHOMA 
Ke unt 





$3.50, fishing $2 
25 


Non-re 
All 





ny 
To aay be 
game ped 
or 

» hunting & fishing 
Non-re $10, 7-da Bo, 
Trout, botiy Varden, 

Jack mo elhead, Whitefish 
Lakes & their tributaries on 

National Forests in Cascade 
May 26 Oct. 7 

state Apr. 28—Oct. 31* 


seasons 


-All year 





$7, 
salmon 
Salmon, 


fishing $4 
$1 a day 





Winter 
Zone 1 Nov. 1 Feb. 28* 
, 6, 8. Nov. 1 Apr. 26% 
7, 9 . Loe a seasons 

All year* 





Zz 
Other 


PENNSYLVANI 
Res. $2.60 




















Non-res reciprocal, min 
2.60; 5-day $2.60. 
inland waters 
T 2 pagh Apr 15 July 
Lake or Salmon Trout.Apr. 15 Nov 
Black. Bas Pike Per Wall-eye), 
Pickerel, Great Northern Pike, 
Muskeliunge Nov. 30* 
Other gamefish All year* 
Note Special seasons for Delaware Riv 
Lake Erie ane Pymatuning Lake. 
Warning: ae prohibited from Mar 
14 to Apr. 1! ept in rivers, lakes and 
ponds not stoc hea “with trout 
ogg O ISLAND 
Non-res. $5.15, 6-day $1.50 
Trout . Apr. 21 Oct. 21 
Black Bass eackeore! June 20. € 20 
Yther gamefi Apr Feb. 20 
i By a7 
Res 3 Oo one res $10.25 
Trou .-Jan. 1 Oct 
Other gamefish. All year 
pg & DAKOTA 
n-res. $5, 3-day $1 
fish ° All year* 
vEnNeoere 
Ss. hunting & fishing $2, 1-day 
tamp additional. Non-re 
nir 5 10-day $2, 3-day 
stamp $1 


additional 
Mar Sept. 30* 
All _year* 


Other gamefish 


All year® 























TEXAS 
Res. $1.65. Non-res. $5.25, 5-day 
All gamefish 
uT 
Kes hunting & fishing eee fishing $4.50 
10, S-day $4 
i a a gery 9 Oat 14 
Note Some waters closed all some 
open all year. Consult Department ‘of Fish 
and Game, Salt Lake City 
A raigage ch 
Res. $1.75 Non-res, $5.25, 14-day 
$3.50, 3-day 
Pike Percn, Picke May 1 Mar. 14* 
Lake Trout, Landlo 
Salmon ° May 1 Aug s1* 
Trout May 1 Aug. 14% 
Smelt ove June 1 ar s1* 
Muskeliunge...... ..June 15- pr. 14 
Biack ery Jury 1 ov sU* 
Note: & shing only for trout permitted in 
lakes and ‘ponds Sept. Sep 
VIRGINIA 
Kes, $4; county hunting & fishing $1 
Non-res, $10; 3-day to tish in pubiic im 
pounded waters not stocked with trout 
$1.5 
pe ° May 1 Sept. 15* 
Black, , SOSES and Rock Bas 
Wall-eye Pike or Pike yeren 
i of the Biue Kidg 
Mountains. . All year* 
West of the Blue Ridge 
Mountains -June 20 Apr s0* 
Other gamensh ° All year® 
hoes ay ota 
: State hunting & fishing $7, fishin 
$4 County hunting & fishing $3.50, fish 
ing 3 Non-res, $10, 7-day 83. 
Ht gamefish: 
wiand lakes Apr. 22 Oct. 31* 
High lakes and all 
Streams May 20—Oct. 31* 
apg VIRGINIA 
tes hunting & fishing $3 fishing $2 


Non res. $10, 6-day 


83 
Rainbow 











Brook, Brown & Trout; 
Kokanee Salmon Apr. 28 Oct 12° 
Bl Spotted Bass June 9 Mar. 9* 
Other Gamefish es F All year® 
Warning: Many trout-stocked streams are 
closed to all fishing until April 28 
wisconsin 
Non-res. $5, non-res, and wife 
to “day ‘se. 
Irland waters 
Lake Trout ..Jdan. 1—Sept. 30% 
frout, except lake 
trout Apr 25 Sept ‘ 
Wall-eye or paren Pike, 
Norther Pike or Pickerel 
South of Mighway 
o+cese es ADF. 28—Fe 15° 
North of Highway 
4....+++++-May 12—Feb. 15° 
Black 
pestenmed 
nties. . Apr. 28—Feb. 15¢ 
other inland 
rs . June 23—Feb, 15* 
Muskellunsé May 19 Nov 15 
noes or Lake 
turgeon Sept 5 Oct 15 
Pad flefish Lepoonman Cat). . Closed 
Other gamefish ll year 
No! Special seasons for boundary and 
outlying water: 
WYOMING 
Res. $1.50. Non-res. $10, 5-day $3 
All gamefish 
reas 2 and 3 May 1 Oct s1* 
Areas 4 and 5 May 15——-Oct. 31* 
rea coscscceee Oune I Oct. 31* 
Notes: Ling fishing open during months ¢ 


February in limited area 
Dec. 1 Mar. 15 in gel 


January and 
Whitefish open 








areas l-year fishing permitted in de 
nated lakes and strea m 
ALBERTA 
Res. $1 aoa res. $1 (Not valid in Na 
tional Pa 

i gamefish Covccece eeees All year*® 
BRITISH + Aaron A 
Res. Non-res, Canadian $3.50, other 





non-res. $7. 
Salmon ....--+++eeeeeee0+-All 











Trout 
Tidal waters.......- . All year*® 
Non-tidal “waters: 
Streams....... Mar. 1—Nov. 30* 
Lakes. . re ee All year 
MANITOBA 
Res, summer angling $1, winter angling 
$1 Non-res.: Canadian $3.25; others 
$5.50; all non-res. winter angling $2.50 
Speckled & Brown Trout, Lake Trout 
outh of 53rd parallel: 
Designated trout 
water pr 15 Sept. 24 
Other waters ) Sept, 24 
North of 53rd 
paraliel May 1 ~ Sept. 15* 
Rainbow Trout Ma 1 Oct. 31 
Northern Pike, Pickerel or Wall- Ey 
Pike, Sauoe Perch, peal 














Goldey Mooneye Oct. 
Artic Grayling . June 16——Oct. 
Maskinonge Jul Oct. 
Black Bass 

South of 53rd 

pa le eee July 1 Oct. 31 

North 53rd 

July 15 a> 31 
Sturge oe Closed 
Winter angling in ‘design ated’ waters 
only . 11 Mar. 3) 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
Res. $2.50. Non-res. family $20.50; fam- 
ily 7-day $7.50. 
Striped pase Srrrrey | Apr. 1 ov. 30 
Black . .Apr. 1 Sept. 30 
Trout, Landiockead 
Salmon .Apr. 15—Sept. 15* 


Atlantic Salmo 
County and 


local seasons 
between - May 


Rha Oct. 31 


(c ontinued on page 91) 





*Local exceptions. 
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NEW.22 


hammerless 


-slide-action 
repeating Y] 


model 422 




































e LIGHTWEIGHT 
e STREAMLINED 
e DEPENDABLE 





















The new H&R model 422 brings 
sportsmen, young and old, a new 














action rifle that 
design and perfectly balanced 
for fun in the field and on the 
range. Handsomely crafted with 
American Walnut stock and fore- 
end. Features adjustable open 
rear sight and ramp blade front 
sight. Receiver grooved for Tip- 
Off scope mount. Side thumb 
safety on right. 


Tubular magazine receives 21 short, 
17 long or 15 long rifle cartridges 





























































ACTION RELEASE BUTTON 

































easy check of action 
Permits simple, safe removal of live ammunition. 
Unlocks only when trigger returns to normal, will 
not unlock with fall of hammer. 


Available at hardware and sport - 
ing goods dealers everywhere 







































HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON, INC. 
Where the U, S. M1 Garand Rifle is Made 


392 Park Avenue, Worcester 10, Massachusetts, U. S. A. 
Canadian Plant and Sales Office: H. & R. Arms Co., Ltd., Montreal 23, P. Q. 


















Impossible to Convert 





Question: I have a Model 52 Winchester and 
would like to convert it to a .22 Hornet. Would 
this be a wise move?—Henry Collins, Pa. 





Answer: It would be impossible to convert 
a Model 52 for the .22 Long Rifle rimfire car- 
tridge to .22 Hornet. The action isn’t long 
enough or strong enough for the Hornet car- 
tridge, and the bolt face, extractor, and firing 
pin are entirely unsuitable.—J.O’C. 





Finds Old .45/60 Cartridge 





Question: I've an old brass shell that I 
picked up in the Colorado mountains during 
elk season and would appreciate some informa- 
tion about it. It’s straight-necked, 17% in. long, 
and is marked 45-60, U.M.C. Co. Could it have 
been used for bear?—R. R. McKnight, Tex 


Answer: The .45/60 is an old black-powder 
cartridge which was used in the Winchester 
Model 1876 rifle, manufacture of which was 
discontinued in 1897. As loaded years ago, the 
-45/60 gave a 300-gr. bullet a muzzle velocity 
of 1,315 feet per second and muzzle energy of 
1,152 foot pounds. It could very well have been 
used for bear.—J.O’C. 


214X Scope Should Do It 


Question: I have a .348 Winchester Model 71 
rifle with iron sights. Last fall, however, I be- 
came interested in glass sights and would ap- 
preciate knowing what type and power of scope 
you think would be best for hunting antelope, 
deer, and elk.—Clarence Fiery, Mont. 


Answer: If I were in your boots, I'd get a 
244% scope like the Weaver K-2.5 with cross- 
hair reticule, and I'd mount it on the right 
side of the receiver with a Griffin & Howe 
double-lever, quick-detachable side mount. You 
have to offset the scope on a Model /1. If you 
offset it to the right, you can loo« through tie 
scope and still get some support for your cheek 
on the comb. 

Then I'd sight that baby in to put the bullet 
3 in. above point of aim at 100 yd. That will 
put you about | in. low at 200 yd. and about 6 
in. low at 250. That's about as good as you 
could do with a 200-gr. bullet in the .348. I 
suggest this as an ali-around load.—J.O’C. 


6’s Best for Pheasants 


Question: Which size shot will do the best 
job on pheasants and rabbits, 6’s or 714's?— 
M. E. Tabor, Mich. 


Answer: No. 6 shot is best for both pheasants 
and rabbits, at least I find it so. I’ve shot a iot 
of ringnecks with both loads and find that on 
rear-end shots after the pheasant has leveled 
off, I don’t get sufficient penetration with No. 
7% for clean kills.—J.O’C. 


Duck Limit in One Shot 


Question: Last fall while duck shooting on 
a cornfield, and using a 16 gauge shotgun, I 
fired a load of No. 4's at a group of about 20 
ducks. Four dropped, filling my limit. How 
unusual is such a shot?—James A. Highland, 
Ky. 


Answer: I imagine such a shot has been 
done a good many times. Instead of being 
lucky though, I think you were unlucky, be- 
cause all your fun was over with one shot. I 





















think I can claim one record which had never 
been equaled. When I was 10 or 11, I sneaked 
up on a thickly packed mass of ducks and 
flushed them. I fired into a swarm of ducks 
over me that was so thick it darkened the sun. 
I never even got a feather.—J.O’C. 









39 W.C.F. 


Question: I recently purchased a Model 95 
Winchester lever-action rifle which has ‘.35 
W.C.F.”’ on the barrel. What kind of ammuni- 
tion should I use in it?—-Andrew L. Randall, 
is. 

















Answer: I'm sorry, but I think you've been 
taken. Your rifle is chambered for an obsolete 
cartridge, the .35 W.C.F. I don’t believe it’s 
been made since World War II. You might be 
able to get some .35 Winchester ammunition 
from Philip Jay Medicus, 18 Fletcher Street, 
New York 38, N.Y., who deals in hard-to-get 
and obsolete ammunition, or possibly from some 
custom handloader like J. W. McPhillips, 285 
Mastick Avenue, San Bruno, Calif., who could 
fix you up with .35 Winchester ammunition 


made from .405 W.C.F. cases.—J.O’C. 

















Suggests Cutts Comp 





Question: I’m going to purchase a 20 gauge 
Model 50 Winchester and would appreciate 
your opinion on whether to have a Cutts Comp 
installed or just get a 26-in. improved-cylinder 
bore. I'll be using the gun mostly for close 
shooting, but on occasion I may have some 
longer shots.—Joe Balickie, Pa. 














Answer: I'd put a steel Cutts Comp on that 
shotgun to get an overall barrel length of 26 
in. with the improved-cylinder tube attached. 
I think that will give you nice balance and a 
more versatile gun. An improved-cylinder 20 
gauge is about a 30-yd. gun. With 1 oz. of 
shot and a modified tube you'd have about a 
37-yd. gun, and with the full-choke tube a 45-yd. 
gun. 

An extra barrel or a variable-choke device 
is a good idea for the owner of a pump or an 
automatic—if he wants it for all-around use.— 


J.0°C. 
















-30 Caliber Cartridges 










Question: Are .30/30, .32 Special, .30/06, .308, 
and .35 all .30 caliber cartridges? Is any car- 
tridge that starts with a 3 a .30 caliber?— 
Harold Smith, N.C. 












Answer: The .30/30, .30 06, and .308 are all 
30 calibers, taking bullets that measure around 
308 in diameter. The barrels have a _ bore P Z . 
diameter of .30 and a groove diameter of .307 ) 

to .3085. The .32 Special is a .32 caliber and a nd the livi Nn IS Cas qua 
the .35 Remington is a .35 caliber. “es 

As the usual thing, cartridges are named for 


the bore diameter of the rifle they are fired in, * 
in either hundredths or thousandths of an inch. 
The .30/30 and .30/06, of course, are named for WI - 
bore diameter; so is the .270. However, the 


.348 W.C.F. and the .257 are named for the 
groove diameter.—J.O’C. 








He has the LAWN-BOY along this week end. On a week end 











) Gauge Magnum: . ney 

10 Gauge Magnums earmarked for fun and easy living, a half hour on the lawn 
Question: Recently I read an advertisement behind the LAWN-BOY not only is fun but assures him a 

on 10 gauge Magnum shotguns which suggested . 7 xs i : 

a full choke if one intended to shoot No. 4 or smart, slick lawn without a wave or a wisp. There’s actu- 

finer shot, and a modified choke if one planned : recs *¢ : ° 

to use No. 2’s, claiming the modified choke ally no easier way to a beautiful lawn than with a quick- 

would give a better pattern at extreme range 7 t Pai “ 2 . 4 ° TRI , 5 

Ga, cde aaa ek, Ween ie eae starting, free-wheeling, level-cutting LAWN-BoY. And when 

opinion?—Wendell L. Engels, Wis. LAWN-BOY has done its job—wash it off and hang it up. 
Answer: Since the outfit importing those Wherever you are—you can try LAWN-BOY free on your 

shotguns for sale has presumably patterned law cs " 

don aid Oislbeh deat wes, & sell. one awn. Your dealer knows that once you try LAWN-BOY, 

omens ot Mey prosany Kaew what eye you'll buy LAWN-BOY—for easy mowing, easy living. 





talking about. Very often, large shot will pat- 
tern better in a more open boring than will 
small shot. 


Lou Smith of Ithaca once told me that his 
firm built a 10 gauge Magnum to be used ex- 
clusively with large buckshot from a boat on a 
polar bears. It was ordered to give the densest 


patterns possible with that size of buckshot. 
The gun wound up shooting 100 percent pat- 









terns—with all the shot pellets landing within ; fn : 
the 30-in. circle at 40 yd. However, the con- Lamar, Missouri « Division of Outboard, Marine & Mfg. Co. 
striction at the muzzle was that which would Makers of Johnson and Evinrude Outboard Motors 






ordinarily, with smaller shot, give improved- 
cylinder patterns.—J.O'C. 





In Canada: LAWN-BoyY, Peterborough, Ontario 
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WE PAY CASH FOR ALL TRUE | 
ADVENTURES PUBLISHED 








NO WEASELING 


by WAYNE COWIE, Calgary, Alberta 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


] WAS HUNTING PHEASANTS IN ALBERTA, WHEN A LARGE WEASEL 3 AND HURTLED STRAIGHT AT MY THROAT! 


CANADA. HEARING A RUSTLING NOISE RAN“UP A FENCE POST--- 
IN THE UNDERBRUSH, | SLIPPED OFF La Tp Z 
THE SAFETY AND STOOD DEAD STILL: -- ' ; 


5 HE CHARGED ME AGAIN. 
HE CAME ON ONCE MORE, 


| SHOT FROM THE HIP 


—BUTMISSED! NY AND | TOOK CAREFUL AIM 


© Ge 


WITHAYELL, | 
| MANAGED TO 
FLING HIM OFF 


THE SHOT DISEMBOWELED 
THE ANIMAL BUT DIDNT KILt HIM 


WITH A PIECE OF MY COAT SLEEVE 
IN HIS MOUTH, HE CRAWLED TOWARD 
ME, STILL.FULL OF FIGHT, THEN DIED 


"y 


ee 
WHY WOULD SUCH A SMALL ANIMAL 
ATTACK A MAN? | FIGURED HE MUST 
HAVE BEEN STARVED, DUE TO THE 
LATE HATCH OF PHEASANTS HAVING 
BEEN FROZEN TO DEATH. 





wooodD SERVE AMERICA SETTER THROUGH GOooD FOREST MANAGEMENT 


4 
us y a ! 
é . 


EDWARD TYSON ALLEN (1875-1941), forest eader who helped pioneer fire protection practices and laws which now sofe 
urd me js. Fi oreste 


1's timberlan rst Californ 


he later was the first federal district forester for Oregon and 


and Conservation ciation, he began the drive for cooperative fire protect 


“forest fire prevention is everybody's business...” 


Protected against fire from seedling to In some of his early talks, E. ‘I. Allen often told lumbermen and foresters, 

maturity, planned timber crops on tree “forest fire prevention is everybody's business and without fire protection 

farms can always supply wood for lumber, it is impossible to grow new tree crops.” By constant education and per- 

paper, rayon and other useful products. suasion, he gradually drove home this forest management concept across 
the nation. As a result, he is generally credited with bringing about the 
voluntary cooperation among industry, state and federal forest agencies, 
and the public that has led to a sharp reduction in fire losses. 

The effectiveness of modern fire prevention and protection practices 
has made it practical for about 7,900 private owners to manage more 
than 38 million acres of commercial forestland for permanent wood pro- 
duction. Growing and harvesting timber as a crop under long-range 
plans, these tree farmers are protecting present and-future wood supplies 
with a vast network of privately built fire access roads and radio com- 
munication systems...in addition to constant fire patrols. 

All Weyerhaeuser Timber Company forestlands are managed as cer- 
tified tree farms, protected against fire, insects and disease. Write us at 
Box B, Tacoma, Washington for a free booklet on modern forestry. 


WEYERHAEUSER 


Weyerhaeuser Timber Company 


4-SQUARE 











“= SHOPPI\ 


with 2 washing heads 














SO EASY to carry your 1954 thru 1956 COMFORTABLE AND PRACTICAL—this moc- 
Johnson and Evinrude outboard motor on casin gives added support by lacing the 
this outboard motor carrier. Fastens quickly genuine leather thongs over the instep. 
F R b E I and easily to lower unit of motor. Also used Features built-in, spring-steel arch support, 
as motor stand for storing. To fit 542, 7 non-skid sponge rubber sole and heel. 
DETERGENT motors—$17.95; 10, 15—$18.95; 25, 30— Made of waterproof Brazil Ski leather. Dark 
PELLETS | $22.95 ppd., E-Z Fold Outboard Motor brown. Sizes 6-12; B-E. $11.85 ppd., 
af od Carrier, 6670 Lincoln Ave., Chicago 45, Ill. Casco Bay Trading Post, Freeport, Me. 











lissol & slides t 
Eaves | GUARANTEED 
your washer 


weer eee eee FIRST QUALITY ONLY! 
Wash away Dirt No Defects, Seconds 


or Rejects 
Quick! Easy! Brand New: 
Now . . in one single op- Aly 3 
eration you n scrub 
suds . rins Simply at 
tach to hose wash cars 
barns, chicken coops, t s 
windows porches 
outside walls o 


in HALF time! } 
hd 











Pg as h 
2 ts bells in. Hoe 7 x 35 Center re $99.5 


and hunt s. etc, “TENTING TONIGHT on the old camp 
Save Labor! Save Time! a. eee eeoree ground” will be easy with the Travel Tent. 
rash amas de your home | | 6x30 $16.95|6x30 $18.95 | 8x30 $17.95|8x30 $19.95 Set up in 5 minutes. Floor space (100 eq. £1.) 

Indvk, Focus} Center Focus | Indvi. Focus |Center Focus for 6 sleeping bags. Made of water-, mil 








plus 10% Fed. tax plus 10% Fed. tax. 
2 dew-repellent Army spec. duck. Nylon net 





7x50 $21-50|7x50 $26.50 : 
ar Sous [Au sinocucans comatete, ting front door and rear. Removable floor. 

ania’ sie sie postpaid with pigskin carry- - % 

8 pe hy ae ee | sng eirase end: penelie une. Enclosed in car-top carrier. $157 ppd., Tour 


us ~ Fed. ta | 
Tents, Inc., 4 Pine Lane, Corning, N.Y. 








nd check or M.O. C.O.D $5 dep t prepaid 
CALIFORNIA MART, muse. O7 
8845 W. Olympic Bivd. Beverly Hills, Calif. 











Ob Tay eine)” | ali Fish, Fowl, All Meats 
See Sade a Sr) AT HOME wire 
mncet hex in coun" | Ss sittle scout 
Lo we 2 HEADS > a | electric 


-  Beliger ine womecrach trnnvod , N | fon | smoke house 


smooth urface ri € 
; it washes 4 ilky- ¢ thyler circular } Enjoy all meats, “hot-smoked” to savory 
queegee ' lusciousness. Or cure for storage. Fine re- 
Pet eee esse ese ese eee eee sults every time. Even temperature from 


hot electric element brings out the full 
§ MOTO-MATIC CO., Dept. 49-G-44 farm-smoked” flavor from easily obtained SILENCE IS GOLDEN and helps you sneak 
§ 352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N.Y. 


hickory, hardwood or fruitwood chips. Fla- ° P ° 
RUSH newest HI-SPEED (4.98 Vabue) for only 1.98 vors in 2-3 hours, cures in 8-16. SMOKES up on the fish for the big catch. The Florida 
§ —on 7 Day Free Trial. Includes 3 section handle, 2 ?0 LBS. MEAT FOR 25¢. Safe to leave un- Sneaker Blade eases a bdat silently through 
@ heads, built-in hydraulic sudser & 10 magic detergent attended, outdoors or indoors. Can't flare ‘ : ‘ 
& pellets. If net delighted, I'll return for immediate re- up or scorch. Large supply hickory chips, water with simply a few steady strokes. 
g fund. ( » 1.98 enclosed. Rush prepaid. ( ) Send 


recipes included. Only $24 from dealer, 
' COD plus postage. 





PRECISION-BUILT Or order direct. $5 deposit required on Operates on the sculling blade principle. 
e Heavy COD's. Or send $24.95 and we prepay Easy to carry and attach to boat. About 
Galvanized | transportation (California residents in- 


clude 3% sales tax.) Order today. Fast, | $22 from Whidden Welding Works, 915-A 
same day shipment. Satisfaction or money- | Benbow S$t.. Jacksonville 9, Florida 


| 
g Name 


- Address 


back guarantee 


REULAND ern oes Dept. OL-7 
3001 si A Calif.-or- 
4500 e Grand Riv ies H Howell, Mich. 








' City State 
' en SPECIAL Bs Sant 1 extr g 
8 J enougt 


te Bcc: B11 en. lbs’ x thseevedme se 


Leese ee eee eee 
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Check the Kind 
FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE Pig 





ves ome Have It! 


ir oupor below the 





Charles 
Atlas | 


your whole 


FREE BOOK [ean 


‘Dynamic Tens 
changed me fror 
pound we 


© CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 1367, 
115 East 23rd St., New York dos: N. = 
I want: 
heck as many as you like 
More a tall A nt The Right Places 
Broader Chest, Shoulders 
Powerful Arms, Legs, Grip 
Slimmer dee Hips 
Better Sleep. More Enea 


NICE TIMING with this 7-jewel Swiss-made ALL-PURPOSE FISHING KNIFE — imported 
pocket alarm watch. Can be set on quarter from Germany. Includes a large hook, a 
hour; alarm has sharp clear ring. Open sharp blade and a combination scraper (for 
back to form a stand and watch doubles as cleaning)—bottle opener. All of stainless 
desk or night-table clock. Second hand, Solingen steel. The plastic green handle 
luminous dial and hands. $13.25, postpaid shines at night. Compact—5” long. Wear on 
from Prince Enterprises, 103-B Park Avenue, belt. $5.95 ppd., Thoresen’s, Dept. OL, 352 
New York, New York. Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


Y STATE 





A202 2 See ee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe ee 





ORDER THE ONLY 
xia tam LOYSIA GRASS PICKED 
BEST BY U.S. GOV'T. 


GREEN AVAILABLE NOW FROM THE 
Ve et WORLD’S LARGEST GROWER 
A WHIN ® KILLS CRABGRASS & WEEDS 
GOOD THINGS COME IN LITTLE PACK- BROWN © 2, LESS MOWING 


AGES and these bantam, imported binocu- 


lars are pocket size. 6 x 15 mm with 7 AMAZOY @ NEVER NEEDS RESEEDING 


field of view—covers 366 ft. at 1000 yds. | THRIVES IN HEAT! GROWS SO THICK PIMLICO RACE TRACK 


Individual focusing eye pieces, coated len Develops best and spreads fastest planted AMAZOY on turf course. 
B k i . fini when planted in hot weather. This 
ses. lack, silver, stainless steel inish, raph grass may be transplanted RELEASED & APPROVE GOV'T. 

. a summer long. Plant it now L PROVED BY U.S. v 
Carrying case. $16.50 ppd., John Charles Amazoy stays rich green even in blis- The approved strain of Meyer Z- i 
#Co., Dept. OL, 257 Fourth Ave., N. Y. 10. pe heat, drought or water the ONLY ZOYSIA sold under exclu: 

APPROVED BY U.S. sive AMAZOY TRADEMARK (reg. U 
r P tT.) ¢ 4 € B 
CHOKES OUT CRABGRASS, WEEDS GOLF ASSN. Used ior aanan £552 Zoy b ha Farag — cali n 
Grows so thick it chokes out weeds and on famous courses grass developed and released by U. S 
craograss. Resists diseases, even insects Gov't. as most satisfactory lawn grass 
can't live in it v known 














SAVES WORK—TAKES PLAYGROUND PUNISHMENT EASY TO PLANT—GROWS IN ANY SOIL 
Because AMAZOY grows slowly upward, MAZOCY comes direct to you in pre-cut living 
by two-thirds; Gives a care e, perenn . lav ide al xr plugs—-NOT messy sod or wasteful seed 
for paths and children’s play areas: so resilie it tz The lanted on 1 ft. centers in checkerboar 
heavy trampling—springs right back. Costs less i > gives hundreds of transplants yearly 
long run than an grass known because it never needs a eee SBenal mr ya 
reseeding. A truly lifetime carefree lawn Grows “where lay, sandy soi — — Fe wt 
or hills sandy-soil—even beaches. Guar- 
teed n« >w er-Kill 
GUARANTEED TO GROW IN YOUR SOIL ced Tans See 


Scientifically packed to reach you fresh and vigorous | 
AMAZOY’S method and _ speci win rdened ORDER BY MAIL - CUT OUT COUPON 


stock are so proven we guara eve plug Stay on 7 . satires 


green till frost Regains rich green beauty yer’ DEPT. 224, ZOYSIA FARMS 


spring. Any plug failing to grow, for any reason, will 
be replaced absolutely FREE 602 N. Howard St., Baltimore 1, Md. 
333 N. Michi Ave., Chi o}, ill. 
ORDER FROM WORLD'S REE! Reg. Ad eer, as 
2 LARGEST GROWER 2-WAY $4.95 ease ship the following order of AMAZOY Meyer 2-52 
\ , 5 , ‘ 
are sapetesiasiah ce H be coshing Our thousands of satisfied PLUGGER aman 54.98 er fn $248 
aplenty on this sturdy, reinforced-steel al- customers have made us the Wit r SS 
cohol stove. Provides instant heat and ad- world’s largest producers mo een 100 Plugs $4 1-98 CL] 650 Plugs 549.88 
of this outstanding lawn eet oe and Plugger and Plugger 
justable flame. Compact—weighs 3 oz. No grass. Take no chances ‘ , 
avoid risk of lost labor and ge"), uss West of Miss. River only, add 75¢ per 50 plugs for 
. » disappointment with infe destro shipping. (We pay postage East of Miss. R.) Sorry 
refill. Use as replacement unit on chafing | rior grades by ordering ! vet on on No C.O.D.'s 
dishes. $1.98 ppd., Matthew Day Co., Inc., genuine AMAZOY today. 1 enclose (_] Check [ ) Money Order Cosh 


Dept. OL, 12 E. Madison Ave., Dumont, N.J. : . 
DEPT. 224, ZOYSIA FARMS , rH Name 
602 N. Howard St., Bulto. 1, Md. OW. Address 
333 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, Ill. FS, 2 City Zone State 


wick to replace. Large opening for easy 
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SENSATIONAL NEW 


HI-BRED FIREBALL HI-VOLTAGE 
Mele 25 Cell Power 
* Bigger Head 
* New Finish 


66,000 
CANDLEPOWER 


HAS NO EQUAL 


Over 5 more 
than 


of 

powerful any o Stronger 
old time 5 cel Seats even our own 
flashlight previous models by 


far. Actually 25 cell 
20 MILE RANGE 


power light ? 
Signals easily 20 EW Giant 
miles or more on Head 
water - 

Biggest of any flashlight 


EVERY HOME ah 


NEEDS THIS NEW 


LIGHT 
Optic Reflector 


Your life 
may depend Copied from preci- 
sion optical and tele- 


on it 
scope type finish. 


Still Genuine die cast 


only NEW Fireball 
Bullseye 
$49 Projects beam 20 miles 
ie Pg or more. Factory focused 
beam 
By needs adjustment 


is sealed 
Mail powerful flas hl light in world 


NEW Wear-Ever 
Non-Slip finish 
Easy to hold, lifetime finish. 


Never rust. Never before used 
on big flashlights 


World’s Rights Exclusively 


Don’t be fooled by 
This light can only be obtaine 
from us. It’s called a ““HI-BRED”’ 
because it combines so many unusual 
features 


times 


imitations 


Filled 
Sealed 
Beam 


GA 


COON HUNTERS 


feats > un Steperss 


BOAT wserigaentcd 


VACATION 
Much more fun s 
dg ing road sig Ss 
miles of effort. Won st 
derful prowler pro 
tection, none canes 
cape its fireball rays 


$4.99 ox 
$9.50 spe 
ORDER BY MAIL 


Extra Sealed Beam Bulbs 
Giant Reflector, Silver Ray 


er Shoulder Sling 
Batteries Reg 
King Size 


DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 32420, %:3"4,iener,g°™t 12 


6 for 











10-Shot Pellet Gun $1.65. 


Holds & shoots 10 pellets 

as fast as you pull trigger 

Looks like big .45 cal. Colt 

automatic. Full size. 61/2-in. long 

Plastic moulded, moving parts die 

cast metal. Gun $1.65 (Pellets 25c Pkge. 
Holster 50c). 

Jo wmson Smith Co., Dept. 319 Detroit 7, Mich. 


10- foot rt Bull Whip 


db ainers 
= Loud aeioiter ‘ike stg blast. 4-ply 
hand plaited ail leather. With loop handle 


6-ft $1.98 J $3.29 Postpaid 
Johnson Smith Co., Detroit 7, Mich 


New Catalog of 3000 Novelties 


for amazing catalog of novelties, 
Send 10¢ gifts, live animals, hobbies, fun 
makers, planes & boats, magic tricks, "joke 
articles, unusual seeds, gadget timesavers, 
cameras, optical goods, projectors, movies, 
@ ieweilry, disguises, stamps. coins, 

’ iu bike accessories, 
smokers’ gadgets, artists’ supplies. printing sets, motors, 
knives, billfoids, guns, s ’ 4 
entific supplies, plants, fireworks, 

all over the world. Rush name, 
319, 


Johnson Smith Co., Dept. 
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Do It Yourself 
MAKE YOUR OWN 


FRONTIER 
SIX SHOOTER 


WRITE FOR PRICES AND INFORMATION 


Grear Western 


ARMS CO. 
9001 MINER STREET 
LOS ANGELES 2, CALIFORNIA 











PICK-UPS / 





Detroit 7, Mich. 


or 8cyi Eo agae 


or prepaid 
ae . ag yonr ae you will use and 


| HOOSIER MACHINE PRODUCTS. C0. 
PM KIDS! 


"504a8 E. 6th St., Tel.676 
Pendleton, Oregon 


“BIG” RACKET 


Make your Bike and 
feel like a real yele, 
Adjustable ampl 


d 





s os 
Motor« 


lifter re nor- 


ince $150 


BIG RACKET MFG. CO. 
Box 2121 Colorado Springs 6, Colo. 


mal or lou 
Simply attache 
driver, 


with screw 











Q ORDER YOUR OWN PLASTIC 


NAME STENCIL 


Te identify Your Gear — Use On Tents, Gun Coses, Golf Bogs, Clothing 
— Use Stencil ink or Point — Apply on Fobric Metal or Wood — %" 
Letters or Numbers Up to 20 Per Line * 2 Lines $1.35 © 3 Lines $2.00 
Please Print Order Clearly — Other Sizes and int Prices On Request 

















IT’S IN THE BAG—and the fish won't get 
away. Made of all-nylon netting, this fish 
bag features a spring-action steel clamp 
which easily attaches to the side of a boat. 
Needs no tightening or clumsy clamps yet 
bag remains secure. $3.95 postpaid from 
Glen H. Clemens Co., Dept. OL, RR 14, 


Fort Wayne, Indiana. 


KEEP ‘EM ALIVE! Minnows will stay alive 
indefinitely in this new type of air con- 
ditioned bucket. Complete with handle for 
easy carrying. In case your boat overturns 
the bucket serves a duofold purpose—it 
will keep you afloat. $15.50 postpaid from 
Deb Mfg. Company, Dept. OL, Mullinville, 
Kansas. 








POW EEE inns 
* * * slingshot 
© hits like a rifle 
@ kills small game, pests 
© accurate — Py ad 7 Used by ex 
powerful — v a pert marksmen! 7” 
silent ss » : hardwood stock, 45 Ib 
“A pull. Has double rubber for 
oOo ouble power. FREE !—target, extra 
$4 s fbeerundels woe y heaviest steel balls 
; used by experts. Illustrated catalog 
_pesypcnr Authorized model of Slingshot Assn. Order today from 
1. J. STONE DEPT. C-7 1616 Oak St. Santa Monica, Calif. 
VEST POCKET 


ORIGINAL ARRO-PIN ARCHERY 


Guide-barrel improves accuracy —live-rubber propul 
sion gives lightning-power for target and small 
game! Fun in rumpus room or patio, 

on picnics, hikes, in camp. Quiet, 

safe, cannot be dischargec 

accidentally. Economical; 

use arrows over and 

over. New! Leath- 


er arrow-grip! Zz, 
ARRO-PING CO. —aA 
P. O. Box 779-B — 

Colorado do Springs 7, Colo, — 

ee COLT FRONTIERS 


—NEW— 
LOW PRICES 


1956 GUN CATALOGS 


JUMBO PHOTO CATALOG . $1.00 
ANTIQUE & MODERN USED GUN BARGAINS 
COLT FRONTIER CATALOG . 50¢ 


Big Stock of Guns-Parts-Holsters Grips ‘Ete. 


\ 
I~ postpaid 


with 3 metal-tip 

arrows or 3 shofts 

ond 6 interchange- 

able safety rubber tips. 
Extra orrows 12 for $1 
ped. (CO.0 if desired; 
you pay fees and postage) 




















FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE 


HOW DEEP IS THE OCEAN—when you 
make a big catch? At what speed are you 
trolling when you “catch the limit’? The 
trollometer accurately indicates speed and 
maintains correct trolling depth plus bait 
action despite weather Rust- 
proof. $3.95 ppd., Ketco Mfg. Co., Dept. H, 
4526 Chickering Ave., Cincinnati 32, Ohio. 


variations. 


REPAIR ANYTHING—cloth, plastic, 
leather, rubber or linoleum—use for tents, 
waders. Kling-Kote, the magic liquid cloth 
in a@ squeeze plastic bottle, sprays and 
spreads instantly and easily; dries water- 
proof, colorless, and flexible. 98c (a bottie) 
postpaid from Federal Products, 624 Grove 
Street, Evanston 1, Illinois. 


canvas, 








—— World Famous Featherweight Automatic 


.22 Short BERETTA MINX 


NOW! Only $35.00 


You: chan to buy this 
TARG ET Pistol in miniature 
orice 


t ratherweight 

° " Automa tic Push Button take down 
th 24%” barrel, $33. 

22 L.R. Plinker, Model oz.—black 
handies' $43.95: .25 Cal. Jet Fire. 8 shot 
$33.50. 
FREE! GENI E LEATHER HOLSTER. Order 
by Mail, Send Only $10. Pay Balance on Delivery. 


Godfrey Import Corp., U-7, 261 Broadway, N.Y.C. 7 


POWER SLING ( 


Tough leather sling as used by David to 
kill mighty Goliath. Shepherds still kill 


or birds, smash 1” steel boll! thru 1” 
wood. High velocity and impact — great 
distances. Hunt with stones up to '/) Ib 
Sling rolls up into pocket. Powerful... 
lethal. . . quick. SEND TODAY! 


R. D. GIBBS 
9005 Aqueduct Ave. , Sepulveda, Colit 


OVERLOAD 
SPRINGS 


For cars and trucks. 
and rear. Gives 
tra capacity for all 
and 1 ton trucks; 
Ibs. extra for all cars 
installed. Guaranteed 
make, model 
5-Y 


2315 Clay Dept. 


GUARANTEED 


Front 
2000 lbs. ex 


500 or "1000 
Easily 
State 
Dealers wanted 
BRINKMAN MANUFACTURING CO. 

Topeka, Kansas 


| 


‘HUNTERS! CONFISCATED RUSSIAN RIFLES 


Slightly Blemished Cases 


7x35 


se mb style 

SOOT FIELD AT 
,000 YARDS! This is 
the new wide angle 
binoculars 


retail price- 
95 


SPECIAL PRICE 


$24.86 


postpaid 


Plus 10% Fed. Tax 


MESSAGE TO OUTDOOR LIFE READERS 


For a long time we 


and interpur 


have 

quality 

esearch and 
of 


adjustment. "They ¢ rr ir 


WIDE ANGLE 


TO ORDER: 
Send check 
been one of the ¢ atry’ ey « Se 
»ptical goods ma on ea 
school mic 
the other men’s r 
We carry a co of ‘ 1 Pa 
last inventory re 
s have 


cash o 


pped com 
ases and 
ked and 
TUR 


prevents the 


Japan resid. add 4% state tax. 


FOUR MORE MODELS ON SPECIAL 


7x 50 

7 Power large obje 
most popular American be 65 on hand) 
ocular (85 on hand) Reg 
retail price—$40.00. Special 
Price——-$19.72 ppd. Pius 
10% Fed, Tax, 


$19. ™ - : x 30 
mage 

tail price—$30.0¢ 

Price — son ‘20 45 
Fed. Tax. | Fed 


cial 
ppd. Plus 10% 


MARRED TRIPODS *2::::2": 


MARK IX 
PRISMATIC SPOTTING 


SPECIAL $47.50 


ppd 


~ 
4 é 
Tripod head is steel, crackle finish 
and marksmen on the 


enamel 


instrument for hunters range or in th 


MARK Vil REFRACTING 


Regu 
SPECIAL 


15X 3X 
ing scope 
d tripod fitted 
case All 
overall 
fitted 


r $45 value 


45X 


with « 


powers 
rosshairs 
hardw 
coated lenses 

Weatherproof 
with compass and ¢ 


degrees. An excellent range 


observation telescope 


6-SHOT 
BOLT ACTION 


RUSSIAN RIFLE AMMUNITION FREE 
20 rounds full jacketed ammo included with untir -artridge 
$7.50 
This ammo is for the Russian Moisin 7.62 MM 
We also now have 7.62 
beor and No and 


each rifle purchose. Additional cartridges 
per 100 rds 
and also for the Moisin Nagant 
MM softnose hunting ammo., 150 gr 
Amer. big gome, 20 rds $2.95 . 

S 

GOLDEN STATE ARMS CORP. 

177 Armory Bidg. 
Pasadena 1, Calif 


for deer, 


1165 E. Colorado St., 
NEW 


Pat. Pend 


Vg ATING Sie" 


potest TO ANY DEPTH 
HAS CONTROLLED BUOYANCY! 


KEATING MEG. corp. 


with chromed br: 
field 


$22. 50., - 


Appr. 22 


r > 
chrome 


; . 
~ a i A Once-in " 
& : owest price we se : 
a man to equip himself for big game ng 
send 85 deposit Calif residents add 4% 


; 10 x SO 


6 ower lt A power 


$21. ‘79 “oon 
Tax 


‘ number of each of two fine tele- 
sold for full retail 
onnected with 
either the tri 
*n scratched or 
do some sanding 
himself 
prisms and mechan- 
perfect in every 


guarantee 


ical function to be respect 


Regular 
$119.00 value 


ocular lenses: 15X, 


AND RANGE SCOPE 
Purchase price includes all four 
20X, 30X and 60X. These 
quality vated 

the purchase price are the 
hairs 4 revolving 
calibration and vertical mov 
stops for both vertical and 
novement), adjustable triped and 
fitted hardwood carrying cabinet 
tained in brackets on 
and covered by a hinged 
Focusing 
omplished by a positive 
knurled recessed wheel di 
in front of ocular lens). Ob- 
lens is 60MM with sunshade 
metal cap for maxi 
mum protection. Finished in weath 
chrome and baked pearl 
anteed to be a superior quality 


are first gr ast re ynomical 
enses 

sighting 

tripod 


achromatic 


cross 
degree 


positive horizontal 


Lenses are 
top of scor 
member as shown in illus 
is ac 
system 
rectly 
jective 
and threaded 


ass moving parts, This ! 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE if for any 
not completely satisfied 


full 


reason you are 
return any instrument for refund 
within ten days 

TO ORDER SCOPES: Send check ash 


order. For C.0.D. send $10 
deposit on any 


TELESCOPE 


or money 
telescope 
with all 
and in- 
tax 


; minimum 
caiaetiiala Telescopes shipped complete 
well packed 


state 


accessories listed, 
Calif. resid. add 4% 


THE AKRON 


4420 Sunset Bivd., 
Los Angeles 27, California 


$14.95 


sod carrying 
sured 

long 

head is 

ulibrated in 

and general 


Model 7.62 MM Moisin Rifle 
perfect ‘ good 
grain bullet 


Russian 

Mechanically 
2820 FPS with 
in U.S an excellen 
Russian ordnance 


This is the late 
30” barrel 
fair Ballistics: 
Ammunition available 


Hin 


everywhere 
ged floor plate 
Russi Internati 
with this model rifie 
revolutionaries 


marks on ans won the 

Meet in Venezuela 
runs were confiscated 
placed 1 the free 
Red Chinese in 
way aids any country 
A-Lifetime 
have ever 


receiver 


from Communist 
world market 
Korea 
behind 

s item 
would 
For 


type u 
runs in no 
collector 
which 
hunting 


seen 


state 

~ 

rd 
> 


e 
» 


assorted 


The greatest fish-catcher of them all! Puts 
your bait at depth fish are feeding . 
speed of retrieve governs desired level 
Makes a fascinating lure—just at 
tach hooks to eyelet. Designed to 

weights 


wiggle and actually rattle in s 
water. Attracts the big ones! y 
\ only 
$1.00! Send for 


Sh 
00, 53° 
i off bottom! Easy we yours now! 
5060 LOGAN STREET—DENVER 16, COLORADO 
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ENGINEERS! 







What kind 
of horns has 
your dilemma? 


Douglas dehorns dilemmas for 
engineers... gives them wonderful 
. the kind 
of work they like... futures unlimited. 
If you're stymied, frustrated, 
thwarted or checkmated at work; 
unhappy, discouraged and gloomy 
about your future, take pen in hand 


communities to live in.. 


and write the largest aircraft company 
in the world, with $2 billion 
backlog in aircraft, missiles and 

electronics. We can make you happy. 







Send resume to 


C. C. LaVene, Box 620F 
Santa Monica, Calif. 
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At last, an easy, safe way to carry fishing rods! World’s 
finest magnets, permanently magnetized, molded into 
handsome neoprene pad. Simply place on top of car... 
40 Ibs coercive force does the rest. Safely carries up to 3 
deep sea rods, lumber, pipe, etc. No screws, no clamps, no 
suction cups, no scratched paint. Just lift off when through. 
Scores of uses on car, in garage or home. Send $3.95 today 
to CHALLIS CO., 563 South Edenfield, Dept. A-1, 
Covina, Calif. in Calif add 4% Tax. Dealer inquiries invited. 


NOW! 


ye 





A>. YOU CAN TEST YOUR OWN 


~~ and RADIO TUBES 
o 
) @. 


All of Them—even pic- 

ture tube. It's easy 

A, and safe with this 
% A.B.¢ Tester 
Simp! insert 

tube in socket 

44 Pilot light in 

stantliyv indi 

cates if tube 

needs replace- 

ment. A preci- 

sion instrument 










Rugged metal cz 

not plastic) 

or DC. One service 

Only $3.95 postpaid 

or C.O.D. plus eee 
year guaran 


perates on AC 
pays for tester. 
Model $4.95) 
tions included. 5 

MEGA ELECTRONICS, Dent. 
4700 W. Washington Bivd. 


Instruc 







T-185, 


Chicago, tI. 
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CONFISCATED COMMUNIST - 


1” FOOT ARTILLERY BOLOS 
95 POSTPAID WITH 


EA. OFFICIAL SHEATH 


MODEL OF 1907 


Official issue Spanish moun 
tain artillery brigades. Used 
in hand-to-hand fighting 

fn Moroccan wars 





Loyalist 





ordnance depots 
n Spanish Civil 
War, recovered by present regime 


utting tent poles. Orig 
ar positive spring sheath lock. B 
ordnance marks. Send check, cash or money or 


resid. add 4% state tax. Sorry, mv 
aS 


Dealer inquiries invited 
The 172 ARMORY BLOG 
wordsman 


CATCHES 
FISH! 


1165 E. COLORADO ST 


PASADENA 1, CALIFORNIA 
7 .00 


(in l 
FREE CATALOG 
















S.A.) 





















Because it’s “LIF-LIK” 
Z “‘LIF-LIK”’ 
Quivers and 
water like a oie 
XIB 


The sensational 


MERRY MINNOW 
shakes under 
I 






1 

MeDe mald + ead 
fishing 3 
a live minnow with 
sartific ial lure 


MeDONALD LURES, P. 0. Box 70, Lee's Summit, Mo. 


% 


HITS LIKE A RIFLE 

KILLS RABBITS, MIRRELS < 
Powerful, silent, o¢gumpte. © 
For hunting, target 4 
routing pests . 
Sportsman's chor ice 


sold world 
over! 


Heavy duty 7” ash stock 
Q steel bolls,.<@ixtes rubber, target. 





. At dealers, or write 
WAMO MFG CO. BoxW61 , san Gabriel, Calif. 
Send for FREE catalog on crossbows, knives, 
golf, baseball, .22 oistols, BB guns, blowguns. 


HAND-TIED FLIES 


BUY DIRECT 


AND SAVE 
20 Styles—all best patterns—Royal we 
Coachman, Black Gnat, Silver Doc- 
tor, Brown Hackle, McGinty Bee, 
Yellow Sally and many others. Wet . 
or dry, many sizes. > 
| INTRODUCTORY OFFER 





Assortment of 20 Flies in practical We also send with 
sizes packed in handy plastic box your order, complete 
with hinged cover. Satisfaction catalog on Flies and 
| guaranteed. POSTPAID Poppers with several 


(Specify Wet or Dry) $] 95 
APPROVED PRODUCTS CO. 
Dept. 0, Box 8, Rochester, N. Y. 


special offerings at 
low prices that will 
save you up to 200%, 


TOWELS FOR SPORTSMEN 


FISHERMEN, HUNTERS, CAMPERS, etc. 


FRE Minnow & jie, 


Worm Bags! /5""* 
doorsman! 
u 





towels 
Never need laundering o 
rinse 
et 


worr 


r 
! Send mone with or- 


SPORTSMEN'S TOWELS, Bor aut, Dept. 796, St. Louis, Mo 


7 7 ~ 
DON’T GET LOST! 
LEARN TO USE MAP AND COMPASS CORRECTLY... 

Most complete pocket-size book ever written 

on maps and compasses. 144 pages of practi- 

cal map and compass methods used by for- 


esters, 

















smoke-chasers, hunters, fishermen. 

Easy-to-understand. Fully illustrated. 

Tells how to: Orient a map. Plot a 

course to camp. Locate your position 

in the field. Order today! Mail sO 
Carters M Ic 





y, $ 
P. O. Box 186, Estacada, Oregon Dept OL y5° Pod. 





You can be the next ura- 

nium millionaire! Govern- 

ment guarantees huge bonus! PRI 

instruments from $29.95. See your 

local dealer today! Free Catalog! 

Write PRI, 4223 OL W. Jefterson, 
Los Angeles 16, California. 
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‘WONDER BARGAIN BOX 





























































DON’T HOARD PENNIES in a piggy bank! 
You'll find pleasure and be richer by plac- 
ing Lincoln head pennies in this album. 
Space for 





59 pennies—various dates— 
easily found pieces as well as rare coins. 
Idea—fill album, receive $16 plus purchase 
refund by return mail. $1 ppd., Bybymail, 


Box 488, Dept. 6, Hempstead, N. Y. 





iS YOUR WIFE TRYING at times? Why not 
calm ond please her with attractive ear 
rings. Made from anglers’ lures, they're 14K 
gold plated. The hoops with streamer are 
pink and black or orange and black—drop 
The disk with mounted trout fly is 


style. 
drop or button style. $2 pr. 
Made Co., 112 E. 23 St., 


ppd., Pretty- 
NY. 10, N.Y. 








Fine Stainless Steel! Holds Razor Edge! 







Hand-forged, designed especially for fish- 
ermen! Can't rust, can’t sink. Rugged 
4” blade holds shaving edge —has scaler 
back. Most practical fish knife on the 
market today. Offered on ironclad 10 day 
Money-Back Guarantee at special intro- 
ductory price of only $1.00, postpaid! 


“ Leather Sheath FREE 


Genuine leather sheath FREE if you order 


NOW! Send $1; Specify Model A6. ba 


THALSON 
682 Mission St., San Francisco 5, Calif 




































Contains many items of assorted fishing 

tackle. Top merchandise consisting of new 

samples; items we have too little stock 

to catalog or in which we are over- 

stocked. Satisfaction guaranteed! 

SENIOR WONDER BOX. . $1.95 

(items retailing from $5 to $10) 

JUNIOR WONDER BOX. . $1.00 

(items retailing from $3 to $5) 

DELUXE WONDER BOX—includes nationally known lines 
—consistent producers and winners in national fishing 
contests . . $4.95 (items retailing from $10 to $15) 
Approved Products Co., Dept. 0, Box 8, Rochester, N. Y. 








JULY, 1956 



















cerman MAUSER '98’s “oroee wow: 


8mm 





FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE 



















Prized trophy RIFLES 
ae . : Bs ‘ Good condition, some stamped parts $32.95 
h A a on = Good to very good condition 35.95 
unting rifle of many -.W. 1 GI's Very good, 42 and earlier : 39.95 






either as is or (easily) sporterized. Last AMMUNITION 








known supply of these accurate, hard-hitting, 8 mm (7.92) Military ammunition for target 
fast-handling, precision-built guns. Ideal long range shooting, 20 rds $1.50; 100 rds $7.50 
game getter for deer, elk, bear, etc. Collector's item, 8 mm (7.92) U.S. mfd., 170 gr. bullet for 
too. All guns head-spaced and ready for shooting. The hunting. 20 rds 4.30 





", Sold only by mail—10 day money-back guarantee! 
barrel 2334": Wt. 9 lbs., 3 shot mag., adj. rear leaf Shipped, express charges collect. $5 deposit required on 
sight Pertect gift for any sportsman or collector. COD 's. Orders shipped same day received 


EUROPA ARMS CO., Dept. 7-OM, Suite 701, 117 W Ninth St. * Los Angeles 15, Calif 


low cost way to a full game freezer. Overall 43 














THE BRITISH FIRED Here " a lot of = world famous rifle, the like of which will never be 

cen again hese went co Britai arl WW Il and > issued to the b 3 

ONE ROUND FROM. 1 when che ia was great d necro ie bac n. T an ceae ane & Bate by fs tear 

THESE PREWAR I roof house ( British proof marks on receivers They were never fired 
again 


are AMERICAN 30/0¢ e ALIBER 6-SHOT BOLT ACTION, BORES 
N 


SPRINGFIELDS! PERFECT. Guaran m7 excellent by National Rifle Association Standard. The 
© Springfield is the fav North American big game hunting rifle for DEER, BEAR, 
ELK, MOOSE, MT. L 1c )N ANTELOPE, you name ic. It is the most accurate military 


TANTALIZE THE BIG GAME FISH with NOW JUST ri ie ever ma le The arc high number models originally made by Remington for the 


.< 
Pecos Chub. The funnel shaped mouth > h all milled parts and four groove barrels (not 2-groove), same as used by 
Ra, saat ne sni at s in Korea. Softnose hunting ammunition everywhere. This is the greatest 
and arched body help to create a real- P 


istic, underwater darting action in this Calif. resid. 6 
add 4% state tax. 























shallow running spinning !ure. Translucent, 
hand painted body. %4 oz. size, $.75 from 
The Garcia Corp., Dept. OL, 268 Fourth 
Ave., New York 10, New York. 








rifle ever made—in weight, balance, trim lines, accuracy, depend- 
ability. Only by accident are they ever found these days in this excellent cond 
money-back guarantee. For C.O.D. send $10 deposit. All shipments F.O.B. Pasadena 


GOLDEN STATE ARMS CORPORATION 170 Armory Bidg., 1165 East Colorado St., Pasadena 1, Calif. 



















Sa ae 
Easy to make your own Shoot the year round = + ro 
BOWS—ARROWS—EQUIPMENT| | | take with yout” eels) 









increase your shroting 
pleasure with a 


=~ TRIUS MECHANICAL TRAP 


Throws singles and doubles. Made to 
take into the field. Fastens to stake 
post, plank or tree. Weighs only 914 Ibs 







Illustrated Hand-Book 84 pgs. 
$1.00, tells you how! Large Col- 
ored sees pain for it! 







Archer Oldest Mir, in 











Box U-114 
L. E. STEMMLER CO. Write Trius PRODUCTS Cincinnati 33, O. 
Manorville, (Box 0) L.I., N.Y. Beeson denier. Dealer inquizion invited. 




















| Catch More Fish... 
nan a ee es (a AUTOMATICALLY! 


Pull the rope from rear of boat and anchor 


emerges. A rope pulley, cleet and anchor | SENSATIONAL BOB-O-MATIC CASTING FLOAT HOOKS 


comprise the 3 piece set. Easy to secure and 4 

sean tet cou aes | , YOUR FISH AUTOMATICALLY THE INSTANT HE BITES 
anchor, $10 ppd., H. P. Specialty Co., Dept. | 
OL, 8132 Woodland Ave., Wauwatosa, Wisc. | 
























Here’s a really clever new invention that now automatically 
enables you to catch those fish you've been losing. Human reaction 
is often too slow to set the hook at the right instant, so Bob-O- 
Matic does it for you automatically. The instant a fish bites— 
WHAM! the automatic trigger goes to work at lightning speed set 


SULHzE, > ting the hook firmly in the mouth of the fish in just 1/50 of a sec- 
TWO-TONE NYLON SEAT COVERS Wis \ ond. YOUR FISH IS CAUGHT! Takes only one second to re-set trig 
‘ iia ger. Fish over and over until you've caught more than you can 

For that NEW LOOK in your car ale 


carry. Don’t delay! Order now and really enjoy fishing at its very 
best. Complete with instructions. 
° EASY TO 98 
INSTALL ea. 
* DURABLE, ppd. 


WASHABLE or C.O.D. 


Dresses up your car's in- 
terior. Washable, gives 
your upholstery long- 
lasting beauty & protec- 
tion. To install, simply 
slip over seats. In navy 
blue top & white seat, or white top & navy blue seat. 
















































Bob-O-Matic assures you of coming home 
with the biggest cotch and the most od. 






miring glances. You can fish off a boot 
@ bridge, leave for a drink, or toke a 
nap. Bob-O-Matic does the work for you 
It hooks the fish and keeps him hooked 

















Cast more effectively with Bob- 
O-Motic thon with ordinary 
floating rigs because the weight 








































$2.98 for front split, or front or back solid. Set $5.75 cs concentrated in one place 
Add 25¢ postage or sent C.O.D. Shes png sinker ond the 
, right 
10 DAY MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE Features ats uP was 
MARDO SALES CORP. Dept. S-16 thon 
Sen ttectivelY 





480 Lexington Ave. New York 17, N. Y. ms wore * went 
























































pe ngshot. F 
ast a 









postpaid Pist r 5 ly carried 
BIG BAG 250 FREE with each SCOPE-SHOT 
extra pellets sheets 


livery plus o few cents postage 
} § enclose payment. Sportsman's Post will 
Poy postage 








Money Back Guarantee 
Bob-O-Matic is guaranteed to catch fish automatically 
If you're not 100% delighted, your money will be 
refunded 





co 
. e stip float "9 poit '° reoe 
NEW! Accurate Scope-type Sight fi. rdinorY iy all : 
—) e Pistol Grip, 250 Pellets FREE! { r ting 88 close Money Back Guacantel 
i, are te) 3 3 os ted pasta fp sporving & travving papa 
Scope g oOo ( om My } Lynbrook, N. ¥ 
-= ) matic? ynbrook, i 
h t If aes ‘9 - Rush Bob-O-Motic automatic fisher to me 
i — Bowe i ot once on 10 day free trial offer ot $1 98 i 
wd ! 


Nome - . - 
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50c p.p 


' 
a 
a 
i } Send €.0.0. | will pay postman on de | 
i 
i 
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and valuable shoot res manu sl Satisfaction rh aranteed ORDER NOW 


GENERAL SPORTS, 4184-16 Apple ‘St. Cincinnati 23, 0. 
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OLD 
rereruesccencey” eee EIT CKRORY 


This very night, discover the clean, 


enhanced by extra years. 


Nunyll BOURBON MN hishy, 


SIX YEARS OLD 








86 PROOF—ALSO AVAILABLE IN 100 PROOF BOTTLED IN BOND + OLD HICKORY DISTILLING CORPORATION + PHILADELPHIA, PA. 





THEY 

TAKE 

MORE 
TROUT 


That's why many experts set such 
store by bottom-bouncing nymphs. 
The drab artificials aren't easy 


to master, but look what they do 


by 
TOM McNALLY 


PHOTOS BY BILL BROWNING 


sk an experienced trout fisherman what trout feed on 
A most and—unless he’s secretive—he’ll tell you it’s 
nymphs. Some biologists say nymphs make up 80 
percent of trout diet. In short, nymphs are the lifeblood 
of a trout stream, and any stream worth drifting a line in 
will have a bottom crawling with these immature, meta- 
morphic-stage insects. 

Nymphs rise from their beds in the gravel with the 
first spring rains, work to the surface as the water 
warms, and eventually float away on empty cases as sun- 
light dries their newly formed wings. They bounce over 
riffes, spin in currents, and lodge in eddies and pools. 
They fill the water with a creeping, squirming, halting 
abundance that rises and falls with each beat of a river. 
Trout feed on one sort or another most of the year, for 
the bugs are nutritious, and a few of them will satisfy a 
big trout’s hunger as well as a three-inch minnow. 

All species of trout, big and small, love nymphs. As a 
result, artificial flies resémbling nymphs will usually take 
more fish than any other artificial or natural bait. 

I have seen John Daley, of Baltimore, outfish some an- 
glers 20 to one by using nymphs. Once, when I needed 
pictures, John and two others separated to fish Mary- 
land’s Big Hunting Creek. When we met later to photo- 
graph the trout they’d caught, John had a limit of five 
fish while neither of the others showed a trout. John was 
the only one who used fake nymphs. 

Such performances aren’t unusual among anglers wise 
in the use of nymphs. I say ‘‘wise’’ because it isn’t some- 


This one, like most 
nymph-caught trout, 
is hooked in upper 
lip, result of the 
fast strike needed 


Nymphs threaten to 
monopolize author's 
fly book. On stone 
by fakes are hollow 
shells of live ones 


In typical climax 
of a cast with a 
nymph, the author 
collars a trout in 
Montana’s Big Hole 


Bill Browning with 
whitefish and a big 
brown from the Madi- 
son River—taken the 
first time he tried 
to fish with nymphs 
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5. Eyes on floating line, author is alert for telltale twitch 


thing you just go out and do. Scoffers to the contrary, 
there’s more skill wrapped up in the little finger of a nymph- 
ing artist than in the whole frame and kit of your town’s 
dry-fiy king. 

Let’s skip tackle basics. Nymphs can be fished with most 
any outfit, including spinning gear. In fact, I can catch 
small-stream trout by fishing a nymph on a broomstick. It’s 
true that more complex tackle will increase your take and 
double your fishing fun, but in nymph-fishing casting is com- 
paratively unimportant. Much more vital are “reading” the 
stream, knowing trout habits, and fishing the fly naturally. 
Master these and you’re in the game with a handful of aces. 

There’s no need to become overly concerned with nymph 
patterns. Some are superior to others, but it would be hard 


30 ouTDOOR LIFE 


2. One tiny split shot sinks the fake bug, 





6. Strike! MeNally barbs one by snapping at a pause in drift 


to find a standard nymph that—properly used—-won’t catch 
some trout. In general; the good standard nymphs are less 
than an inch long, are drab, slightly tapered, and flat. One 
artificial of this sort will represent a multitude of real 
crawlers. 


f angling is difficult on a given day, you may want to 
I check the stream for floating nymphs, and then match 
them with artificials. If there are no surfacing nymphs, 
turn over rocks and poke around to locate samples. But 
that’s never as important as learning to drift your fly in the 
right places, and to recognize the line “tick’’ that denotes a 
strike. 





3. Line’s stripped in slowly as current brings bug downstream 


7. The Big Hole River brown trout boils surface as it weakens 


nd be warned that some streams are No good for nymph 
A fishing. Unless the water contains real insect larva you 
can’t ordinarily do much with artificials. Warm and muddy 
meadow streams rarely support many nymphs, because silt 
and high temperatures can kill them off. The bugs are most 
plentiful in cold, sweet streams having rock, gravel, or sand 
bottoms. Almost any unpolluted mountain creek will have 
millions of nymphs. With experience, you'll get to know the 
kind of water that’s suited to nymphing. Look for larva 
cases on rocks at the waterline. Search for caddis and stick 
worms among underwater heaps of leaves and sticks. More 
nymphs may be clinging to the undersides of rocks, some of 
them living in little houses pasted to the stone. 

The first time I saw the Big Hole River, in Montana, I 


4. Rod tip 


8. This one’s going back—too small for a nymphing man 


marked it as superb nymphing water. Joe Brooks, in an 
OUTDOOR LIFE story, called it the best dry-fly stream in 
America; Don Martinez says it’s tops for wet flies; I call it 
the finest nymphing water anywhere. 

One day Brooks, Ed Zern, Bill Browning, and I hit the 
river near Melrose. That’s classic trout water. It comes up 
in the Bitterroot Mountains, part of the continental divide, 
and funnels between nude canyons and great stands of 
cottonwoods for over 100 miles. You can step into a riffle 
anywhere along its course and take trout, but fishing in the 
Melrose area is angling poetry. There are large, flat pools; 
sparkling riffles; deep runs; and bottomless holes dropping 
off at the base of cliffs. Cottonwoods line the banks and 
aspens which autumn turns to gold. (continued on page 66) 
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of MOOSE 


by WARREN TILMAN 


as told to JIM REARDEN 


I don’t know how many bulls I've shot or helped take. But I 


do know this: each one was different and did the unexpected 


aylight was breaking that frosty October morning in 

the Alaskan solitudes. Smoke from my campfire had 

spread out, kind of like the fog that lay on the low 
Chena River near by. And the bull moose were rutting. 

My rifle slung on my shoulders, I walked from my camp 
in the tall, black spruces, along the gravel bar, and past a 
rifle where moose commonly crossed. I saw no animals. 

I walked a few hundred yards farther, then glanced back 
at the riffle. There, looming through the thinning fog, were 
the huge, pale antlers of a big bull. He was slowly wading 
across the river, his head bobbing with each step. 

I crouched and sneaked into the timber, ran 100 yards his 
way, and flopped behind a big drift log. I was sure he'd 
walk down the trail that passed there. 

He disappeared into the woods, and I waited for 15 min- 
utes, but no bull. Then I walked across the bar to a beave1 
dam where there usually were some cows. 

I stood listening and watching. A beaver swam across the 
pond, towing a branch. Skim ice tinkled around the pond’s 
edge when ripples touched it 

I finally gave up, and headed back to camp. I quit trying 
to hunt, and crunched along on the gravel and stepped on 
dry sticks. About halfway to the riffle where the bull had 
crossed, I stopped to light my pipe, cleared my throat, and 
coughed. 

I’d walked only a short distance from there when the dawn 
silence was broken by a terrific racket, right where I'd 
stopped and coughed 

Almost jumping out of my shoepacks, I whirled and peered 
through the willow tops. There was ‘he bull. He’d come out 
of the brush and was pawing the ground like an angry 
Hereford—-throwing gravel over his back, kicking, bellow- 
ing, and running his horns across the brush. 

He’d heard me and figured me for another bull moose, I 
guess. It’s a good thing I moved after I coughed. 

I was about 30 yards from him, and I decided to lower 
the boom. But just then he paced toward the river and 
circled some timber. I cut across, running and dodging wil- 
lows, and came out on his trail. 

The bull ran up the trail toward me, stopped, bellowed, 
and pawed some more. Then he stepped behird some small 
willows and stretched out flat on the ground. He didn’t move 
or make a sound, just waited. About 15 minutes later, he 
stood up, shook his horns, and bellowed and pawed again. 
When he turned broadside to me, I let him have one in the 
ribs. 

He turned around and bellowed. I gave him one in the 
other side. After the third shot I began to wonder if shoot- 
ing through the willows was affecting even my 220-grain 
bullets. But he dropped on the fourth shot, just 60 steps 
away. He was a good bull, had a 65-inch spread, and dressed 
out heavy. I’m convinced that he was looking for a fight, 
and that if I’d walked down that trail he would have at- 
tacked me. 

Moose are my favorite game animals, and for more than 
30 years I’ve eaten moose meat every winter. I don’t know 
how many bulls I've killed or how many the hunters I’ve 
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guided have killed. But I do know that there’s enough differ- 
ence between moose to keep me anxious to hunt them year 
after year. 

The morning after I killed that bull, a neighbor, Bob 
(Pat) Patterson, and I walked to the bar to look at the 
rifle crossing, then went down to see if a bear had been at 
my bull. It was frosty and foggy, as it had been the day 
before. It was just about daylight too. 

As we started back toward the riffle, there—crossing the 
river at the same place—was another big bull. We could 
hardly believe our eyes. We ran and flopped behind the 
same drift log. Pat, who'd never killed a moose, had his little 
30 /30 with him. We'd been lying there only a few minutes 
when we heard the moose walking in gravel, coming our 
way. We ducked our heads and listened 

Soon the crunching of gravel became so loud that I nudged 
Pat and we both stuck our heads up and saw a huge bairy 
leg about to step over our log. Pat thrust up his rifle and 
blasted almost straight up. Hit hard, the moose whirled and 
ran around a stand of birch and aspen, with Pat in pursuit. 
Watching from behind the log, I saw the bull dive into the 
brush and then turn back. I yelled to Pat, and he shouted 
“Shoot! Don’t let him get away.” 

The bull stopped and leaned on a little aspen, just like 1 
drunk against a lamp-post. By the time Pat came arou x: 
the sapling gave way and the moose thudded to earth, dead. 

I’ve learned that moose usually do the unexpected. A man 
might kill 1,000 bulls and never have one charge. Then 
again, it might happen with the first one, as it did with me. 

I was just a kid then, and didn’t know enough to be scared. 
Pat Ryan, who was 17, and I, bumped into this bull along 
the Pembina River in Alberta. Pat was carrying an old, 
almost worthless .44 Russian pistol, while I had a .35 Rem- 
ington autoloader. 


[7 e were about quarter of a mile apart when I heard Pat 
\ shoot several times. His slugs, we found later, had just 
penetrated the skin. The bull got a little riled up, so Pat 
called for me. As we approached the jackpine thicket, the 
moose leaped up and ran toward us and a little clearing 
about 50 feet away. 

“Shoot, shoot!” Pat yelled. 

To hit a running moose through that thick stuff was ask- 
ing the impossible, but I blazed away. Splinters flew from 
several trees. Pat decided the bull was getting too close 
and shouted, “Run, climb a tree.” 

He started to sin up a tree, but I hotfooted to the little 
opening the moose was headed for. We got there about the 
same time. He thudded by and must have seen me, but he 
was moving ioo fast to stop. 

But when he did, he turned and lowered his head, appar- 
ently intending to pin me to a tree. Rigit then I fired, and 
the bullet slammed him between the eyes. I think I ever 
powder-burned him. He was out like a light. 

Another time, Paul Brewer, hunting from my camp, was 
on a stand by a slough when a (continued on page 95) 
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This is Ridge Pool at Ballina on Ireland’s salmon-rich River Moy. Pool extends back to bridge; in foreground are fish traps 


he moment I saw the boat, my heart sank. No oars, no 

engine, nothing but an anchor and a long thick pole 

that lay along the thwarts. Broadside, it looked like a 
boat, but it was blunt at both ends 

“It’s like a coffin with the lid off,’ I remarked to 
Johnny McIlroy, my companion, as he stepped aboard. 

“A coffin?’ he roared in amazement. “Blazes Kate, if 
that isn’t the quare how-do-ye-do for the best boat in the 
country. Man alive, this is a cot. I thought every eejit knew 
that.”’ He paused as if searching for some more withering 
remark. Then a smile lit his broad Irish face and he yelled, 
“Come in and quit yer bletherin’.” 


Small fry watch net man use “beetle” to end fish’s struggles 
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Frankly I was uneasy as I followed him aboard and took 
the vacant seat at the near end. My eyes were riveted on 
the boatman who stood in the center. Anxiously I watched 
as *e cast off and began to pole the cot across the river 
Greodily the current gripped the tiny craft, but the pole held 
firm. When we were about 15 yards from te bank, tie boai- 
man dropped the anchor. The cot stopped dead lengthwise 
in the stream. 

I stole a hurried look at my surroundings. For better or 
for worse, I was now for the first time in my life on that 
stretch of the River Moy known as the Ridge Pool. About 
300 yards downstream stood the five-arch bridye which 
spans this 120-yard yride pool in the heart of Dallina, the 
capital town of Lreland’s County Mayo. 

Scarcely 50 yards behind me a cluster of salmon traps 
lay along a broad weir. Over it, on this July morning, 
thundered tons of amber-colored water racing for the sea 
only six miles away. Wherever the torrent struck a hidden 
boulder, a series of frightening rapids appeared. There must 
have been boulders galore, for the pool was a seething mass 
of angry, sullen water. The more I looked at it, the more I 
felt that if Noah was beside me he’d be thinking of building 
an ark. 


M’ thoughts were interrupted by the boatman. “Yer 
! man’s in a fish” he said as he jerked his thumb in 
Johnny's direction. “Faith and it’s a nice fresh-run fis: too” 
he added a few moments later when it splashed across the 
surface. 

My fears about the cot and the torrent vanished as I 
watched Johnny play his quarry. It took him less than 10 
minutes to bring it to the side where the boatman slipped a 
net under it. It was an Atlantic salmon of about 11 pounds, 
with sea lice still visible’ on its gleaming silver coat. 

“What ails ye that ye're not fishin’?’’ Johnay asked me 
when his fish was safely boated. ‘‘There’s a score of men in 
town who'd give their right eye to be in yer seat, and ye 
sit there with yer ears cocked up as if ye were waitin’ for 








Average Moy salmon; not big, but scrappy 


FISHING FROM 
A COFFIN 


“The luck’s hangin’ out of ye,” said Johnny 
after our day on the Moy. He was so right 


by DANIEL F. McCREA 


the sound of Gabriel's trumpet. Damnation man, don’t ye 
know that every minute’s precious? Once the tide starts 
comin’ in, the day’s over, and ye might never get a chance 
like this again. Come on, start cloddin’ that spoon of yours. 


>» 


Spin it close to the surface. That’s where they’re lyin’. 


AN I checked the knot on the two-inch copper-and-silver 
spoon that I'd decided to try—it had four spots of 
mother-of-pearl along the center of the copper side—I 
ventured to remark how difficult it was to believe that even 
one salmon could find a place to stop in this raging water. 

“If ye had a dollar for each salmon that’s in the pool this 
minute,” Johnny retorted, ‘“ye’d be dead before ye got 
through countin’ the money. The fish are so plentiful there 
ye could aisy step across the river on their backs and never 
get wet-shod.” 

He was exaggerating, but there was more than a grain of 
truth in what he said. Before I teamed up with Johnny, I'd 
spent two days fishing the lower reaches of the Moy. I'd 
both seen and heard enough to convince me that here was 
one river that held plenty of fish. 

When you hear fresh-water fishermen speak of their 
catches, not in pounds, but in stones (14 pounds) and half 
stones, you know the fish must be big or plentiful to warrant 
such weight measures. On the Moy, the talk is always in 
stones and half stones. Like me, perhaps, you might at first 
doubt the weight of the catches. A trip downriver toward 
the sea at Killala Bay, however, will kill your suspicions. 

The sight of five nets sweeping the river in a round-the- 
clock operation for five days a week from March to August 
offers irrefutable evidence. I took time out to watch the nets 
at work. Each sweep took maybe 15 minutes and covered 
the river’s width. Seldom did the nets draw a blank; more 
often they were full. Once 574 salmon were taken in one 
net’s single sweep. A river that can yield a catch of 18,000 
to 57,000 salmon every season for 70 successive years—as 
the official returns of the Moy reveal—is a mighty good river 
in any angler’s reckoning. (continued on page 76) Angler busy in pool’s fast current. Note boat’s blunt ends 
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Except for the modern 
motors, this Quinault 
scene is timeless. The 
river is the historic 
highway of cedar-log 
canoes and of gamefish 
fresh from the Pacific 


The author loads his tackle in hand-hewn 
canoe at beach near Taholah, Washington 


l ¥ \he smile of Theodore Strom, an Indian of the Quinault 
tribe, seezsed as innocent as a child’s, but his heart was 
full of guile. He had us hooked and he knew it. 

Four of us stood on the dusty road in front of Ted’s house 
in the village of Taholah, on the Quinault Indian Reservation 
in Washington. In addition to Ted and me there were Earl 
McCormick, hardware dealer of Vashon, Washington, and 
his young son, Pat. 

Ted ceremoniously held a package wrapped in newspaper. 
He leaned forward with the air of a medicine man about to 
unveil a tribal secret. ‘‘What you think of these?” he asked, 
pulling open the paper. 
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Ted Strom, Indian guide for author and 
party, nets a trout for Earl MeCormick 


Earl, Pat, and I crowded up like kids at a candy counte1 
Ted wasn't just showing us two fat 18-inch cutthroat trout 
that lay on the paper; he was moving them so that their 
glittering sides caught the sunlight enticingly, the wav he’d 
work a bait in front of a hungry salmon. 

Earl nibbled at the lure. ‘The run must be in,” he said 

Ted nodded vigorously. 

We had no sales resistance left. When Ted sunk the hook 
home with a casual offer to take us upriver half a day for 
$15, we never even felt the barb. We agreed to meet at the 
canoe beach in half an hour. 

The village of Taholah is perhaps 1,000 years old, maybe 





Run for 
Our 


Nioney 


by 
CHESTER 


CHATFIELD 


With a new outboard on an 
Indian craft old as time, 


we explored the Quinault 
Speedy Indian canoes haul thrill-seekers at Lake Quinault 


for silvery sea-run trout 


Designed ages ago for paddling, the big canoes will do 30 with an outboard 


Chatfield rinses a string of cutthroats 
his two companions took at first sandbar 


10,000 years old, or even older. Indians 
were probably living in_ split-cedar 
houses in Taholah when Europeans still 
slept in caves. The village is built on a 
lagoon behind the narrow mouth of the 
Quinault River where it clashes head-on 
with the beating surf of the Pacific 
Ocean. Here the two waters fight like 
animals in a churning, roaring, mael- 
strom. 

I asked Ted’s wife about the village 
children. Those toddlers playing in 
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McCormick nets sea-run cutthroat for his son Pat while guide Ted Strom steadies the canoe. Young Pat scored with worms 


canoes and along the riverbank, didn’t a percentage of them 
get drowned? 

No, she said. It’s the men who drown. 

A strong, skillful man with a long-handled net can stand 
by this maelstrom and dip out the salmon that in August 
and September run upriver. To be successful he has to be 
intent upon his work, and periodically through the years an 
unpredictable, unexplained roller of giant size will sweep in 
from the Pacific and knock somebody into the river when he 
isn’t looking. When he goes in he’s gone for good 
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McCormick and son rig tackle as guide steers up Quinault 
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Ted’s wife had watched a man drown that way. He was a 
strong swimmer and she saw him fighting the waves for 
what seemed a long time. Then he disappeared. 

The lower Quinault River is 37 miles long, reaching from 
the ocean at Taholah to Lake Quinault at the foot of the 
jagged, snowcapped Olympic Mountains. The river, lake, 
and tributary streams have been spawning grounds of 
silvery millions of salmon, steelheads, and cutthroat trout 
ever since the great ice sheet melted. 

The river is about 150 feet wide where it runs out of the 
lake. It holds this size for most of its distance, until it 
widens to about 500 feet behind a sandpit at the mouth. It 
runs swiftly in a twisting course between low, wooded hills, 
but there are only a few white-water rapids. The principal 
hazards are rocks, wide shallows, deadheads, and log jams. 

Ted was fastening a 16-horse outboard motor on his canoe 
when Earl, Pat, and I arrived at the beach with our gear. 
Ted’s canoe was a typical Quinault craft, evolved by hun- 
dreds of generations of people to whom the canoe was a 
means of earning a living, of making war and raiding 
enemies for women and other booty. Long ago canoes 
raised from the ground on a rack of poles—were also used 
to lay away the dead. 


ed’s canoe was more than 25 feet long, hollowed out 

from a cedar log. It was 16 inches deep amidships and 
24 inches at the prow, which was shaped in the ancient pat- 
tern with a groove inside to hold a spear or harpoon. The 
canoe had a three-foot beam which narrowed to a flat bottom 
about 18 inches wide. Marks of the adz that had hollowed it 
out looked like concave fish scales. The canoe was two 
fingers thick on the sides, three fingers on the bottom. With 
an outboard motor, such a canoe can do 30 miles an hour. 

We shoved off into the lagoon and Ted cranked the motor. 
It took hold with a surge that lifted the bow and sent a 
roostertail of spray flying high behind us. The sun was 
shining, and as we cruised upriver we could feel the 
temperature rising, although not high enough to encourage 
anyone to take off his coat. It was mid-July. Sea-run cut- 
throats usually come up the Quinault shortly after July 4 
and provide good fishing through October. 

From time to time we passed a house with a canoe tied 
to the bank in front of it. A few nets were set in the river, 
and numerous poles sticking up above water showed where 
other nets were set when salmon or steelheads were running. 
Only a few fish would be netted in July. 








As anglers fished, Indian canoes periodically raced by, trading between river-mouth village of Taholah and Lake Quinault 


The river was low and clear, with green tones borrowed 
from trees that lined the banks and hills. Most of the 


original forest had been logged, but second-growth timber 


already was of good size. 

Pat, with small-boy practicality, had brought along a can 
of worms. Earl rigged up with spinning gear and a wobbling 
spoon. I assembled a fly-casting outfit. 


bass nosed the canoe onto a gravel bar about seven miles 
upriver and we scrambled out as eager as bird dogs in 
the morning. The bar was about 100 yards long. It formed 
a slow-moving stretch of water away from the main river, 
dark and deep against the bank where it was overhung with 
trees. Ted didn’t need to tell us where to fish. That quiet, 
shaded backwater was just the place where cutthroats would 
stop to rest on their upstream journey. 

Young Pat sprinted up the bar to the foot of the incoming 
rife, where the water first deepened, and had a worm swim- 
ming before Earl and I got our boots in the water. Almost 
instantly Pat let out a yell of delight. There was a brief 
splashing as he strong-armed a trout up on the gravel. He 
pounced on it and held it up, a bright 10-inch cutthroat, still 
struggling valiantly. 

That seemed a fair start. Earl began casting his spoon 
from the middle of the bar. I went down toward the end 
and tossed out a Conway Special. This is an excellent fly for 
cutthroats. It has red and yellow hackle, white bucktail 
wings, gold ribs, a body of yellow wool palmered with yellow 
hackle, and a tail of red and white hackle fibers. I cast 
the fly upstream in the slow current, under limbs hanging 
out from the bank. Then I let it drift, hoping it would sink 
well down. 

A courageous five-incher grabbed feathers and hook at 
once and I had to bring the tiny trout in to be released. 

Up at the end of the bar Pat whooped again. I noticed 
that Ted, the guide, had taken the long-handled net and 
gone up to stand near Pat. Ted was a man of few words. 
He’d never tell me to put my flies away, but he made it plain 
that he thought it was the worm fisherman who'd be need- 
ing a net. 

Pat's second trout was a bit bigger than the first, about 
a foot long and a little too wild and heavy to be hoisted 
roughshod from the water. Ted scooped it up expertly with 
his net. 

I hooked another ambitious fingerling and released it. 
Then I saw Earl backing out of the water, his rod hooped 
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Pat’s catch supports idea that trout are suckers for worms 


over and throbbing. Ted saw it too, and came down the bar 
at a trot. The trout never surfaced, but fought deep and 
strong. Earl was using a fly rod with a spinning reel made 
for fly-rod use. Ted waded out nearly to the top of his boots 
and waited like a heron poised to strike at a minnow. 

Wide gleams of silver flashed up through the green water 
as the twisting, struggling trout was led in. Smooth as an 
otter diving, Ted dipped and came up with a struggling 18- 
inch cutthroat in the meshes. 

“That spoon works pretty good,” Ted said, grinning at 
Earl. “That's a pretty good rig you got there.” 

Rather desperately, I yanked my fly away from another 
pugnacious five-incher and tried casting in another spot. 
Then I began changing from one fly to another. After 45 
minutes, Earl and Pat had collected eight cutthroats between 
them. I had nothing. 

When all action stopped for about 10 minutes, Ted sug- 
gested that we move on to another (continued on page 88) 


juty, 1956 39 



















THE BRASS RING 


by RALPH HAMMER 


I'd walked across an ocean of clods for that blackbuck, and it was 
no time to mess things up. But my legs were so much rubber 


antelope with long spiral horns.’”’ Without waiting for 
a reply he bellowed, “I'll fix it up for day after to- 
morrow. But I doubt if you can hit one of the blighters.”’ 
Hindle, a short, red-faced chap with a heart as big as a 
bullock cart, was Y,M.C.A. secretary in New Delhi, India. 
“I’ve got to buy a rifle,” I told him. “I didn’t bring one.” 
His sharp little eyes swept over me as if he thought I were 
a sap to come to India without being ready to hunt. But fi- 
nally he blurted out the address where we were to meet him 
Ethie, my wife, wrote it down. 


: 7 ou should go after blackbucks,” Hindle said. “Indian 


The girl with whom I'd said the I do’s some years ago 
was slight of stature but as tough as fence wire. She got as 
much kick out of a hunt as a gal with a new convertible 
I think it would have swamped our marriage boat if I’d ever 
tried to check her at home. 

We crawled along the metaled New Delhi road in our car, 
barely missing swarms of Indians in flowing white night- 
gowns and turbans, balancing on bikes like drunks. Finally 
I parked under a sign: Elahee Buksh & Sons, Guns & Ammu- 
nition. 

Through the cobwebs of the dingy shop I spotted maga- 
zine rifles and doubles in a showcase. Buksh, a gray-haired 
Indian, handed me the rifle I pointed to, a 10.75 mm. Mauser. 
I fondled it, looked at a couple of other weapons, then picked 
up the Mauser again. 

“How's this for recoil?” I asked. 

Buksh studied the ceiling, scratching the stubble on his 
chin. ‘‘No very kick,” he said slowly, scarcely moving his 
lips 
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I glanced at the Mauser, then hefted it. It fitted my shoul- 
der and hands perfectly, but it was light, only 74 pounds. 
The 10.75 mm. shell, 423 caliber, was loaded with a 347- 
grain bullet and 65 grains of powder. I could feel that steel 
buttplate hit my shoulder. 

“Well,” I grunted, “I'll have to take your word for it. 
The rifle was too powerful for blackbuck, but I'd been dream- 
ing of owning a cannon like this for years. 

I picked out a cleaning rod, a case, some ammunition, 
and paid for the whole business. 


Sige daylight two days later, Ethie and I wriggled 
from under the mosquito nets at the Hotel Cecil, stum- 
bled into the car, and drove through the dark New Delhi 
streets. Our searchlights flashed on the long columns of 
swaying bullock carts—their drivers white-garbed, huddled, 
and sleeping. This was the early morning milk train. 

When we found the address Ethie had copied, an Indian 
in khaki shorts and jacket popped open the door. He was 
Mr. Jon, he said, and he introduced Mr. Cleophus, another 
olive-skinned chap, wearing thick-lensed glasses and a big 
smile. Hindle showed up a few minutes later. 

In the dining room a table bellied under enough food for 
a Government House reception: a dozen kinds of sand- 
wiches; thick slices of roast beef, veal, and chicken; hunks 
of frosted cake; mountains of cookies; and a huge silver 
teapot. 

But no Mrs. Jon. Then I happened to think that Jon, 
being a Mohammedan, might have a harem bursting with 
wives and that we’d probably never get to see them. 

We were busily gulping food when Cleophus suddenly 
blurted out: “Jon, it’s almost five now. We should be after 
those blackbucks.” 


ut Jon kept eating. ‘‘There’s a law against shooting a 

blackbuck on an empty stomach,” he said. After he’d had 
his fill, we piled into our cars and drove 20 miles to a small 
red-brick railroad station on the edge of endless plowed 
ground. Copses of wispy trees topped the low rolling hills, 
which gradually brightened in the soft morning purple. 

A bullock cart stood in the shadows. The floor was covered 
with an oriental rug, and the high sides were draped with 
blankets. There were enough pillows for Cleopatra. 

A skinny driver in a bulky white turban leaned over the 
bullocks’ rumps to keep warm. Then a spidery little Indian 
wearing khaki shorts popped from behind the cart. Cleophus 
said he was Geezu, the shikari (guide). 

Ethie had a box of sandwiches she brought from the hotel. 
Hindle helped her into the cart, then scrambled in himself. 
I started to jump in too, but Geezu raised his hand and said, 
“Sahib, hunter. Walk.”’ 





















The jet-black beauty rose 
high above the rest of the 
herd, a reaching horse on a 
merry-go-round, Now if only 
I could grab the brass ring 


“That's right,” Cleophus said, filling the magazine of a 
.30/06 Enfield rifle. ““Blackbucks pay no attention to bullock 
carts, but they can spot a hunter a mile away. Hide behind 
the cart with Jon and me.” 

Odd hunt, I thought. Mounds of pillows and you have to 
walk. 

Cleophus seemed to sense my thoughts. “The pillows are 
for your wife and Mr. Hindle. They’re not hunting.” 

I glanced over the miles of lumpy plowed ground cut at 
angles by irrigation ditches. The clods looked like an ocean 
of broken rock, and would be as hard to walk on. 

“I’m not so sure I want to hunt today, either,” I said. 

Cleophus laughed. ‘You'll have to get used to the rough 
going.” 

“Take your word for it.’”’ But I dropped back with Jon, 
who was loading a double-barreled shotgun with buckshot 
shells. 


he driver waved his stick and the two humpbacked 

Brahma bullocks tugged against the rope harness. The 
big wheels of the cart strained and groaned. Cleophus, Jon, 
and I, cradling our guns, sneaked along in a boxer’s crouch, 
while featherweight Geezu skipped over the clods like a 
bug on water. 

Soon the sun inched above the horizon. Topee lifted, Cleo- 
phus mopped his forehead. Jon’s brown face glistened with 
sweat. 

Hindle had hinted that I couldn’t hit a blackbuck, but there 
was nothing that looked like one anywhere on the horizon. 
Suddenly I heard the muffled blast of a shotgun. I noticed 
that Jon wasn’t beside me. In a few minutes he charged up 
with a couple of quail. 

“You musn’t shoot birds, 
the blackbucks.” 


” 


Cleophus snapped. “It scares 
(continued on page 78) 
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hen the alarm clock roused me that July morning a 

year ago, my first thought was that this is the life. 

Nothing to do all day but float down 10 miles of the 
fishingest branch of the greatest bass river in West Virginia, 
and the East, and occasionally hook a scrappy smallmouth 
on probably the first lure it had ever seen. 

It was just beginning to get light as I stuck my head out 
of the window. The air was a little chilly, but it was dry and 
clean. There wasn’t a car, person, or even a hound on Peters- 
burg’s main street; not a sound in the white-brick, 100-year 
old Hermitage Hotel. But there was a light in the kitchen 
out back, and from one of its open windows drifted the aroma 
of frying bacon. 

When I got down to the kitchen, unshaven and dressed in 
a cotton shirt and old slacks, I found Jerry Cowherd, who 
owns the hotel. Wearing hip boots, he was perking coffee 
and browning toast to go with the crisp bacon on top of the 
stove. 

While we were eating, Carl (Sully) Sullivan came in. He 
had hip boots on too. “Better get yours,” he advised me. 
“I’ve never been through The Trough before, but we might 
have to do some wading.” I didn’t take his advice, figuring 
it was going to be a hot day and a little water never hurt 
anyone. 

Our float trip was to be down a seldom-traveled and rarely 
fished reach of the South Branch River, which flows north to 
join the Potomac in western Maryland. Sully, a fisheries 
biologist with the West Virginia Conservation Commission, 
had handled all the arrangements, and while driving down to 
where we were going to put in our boats, he briefed us on 
the set-up. 

The main road down the South Branch Valley crosses the 
river a couple of miles north of Moorefield (seven miles 
northeast of Petersburg), then slants sharply west. But just 
south of the crossing, a dirt road forks off and parallels the 
river’s east bank—roughly a mile away—for 10 or 11 miles 
to the mouth of Devil Hole Run. There river and road meet. 

For the first few miles from the crossing the river flows 
through flat bottomland, then between densely wooded steep 
hills, and finally through The Trough, a deep slit in mountains. 

Other than the dirt road, a train-a-day freight branch of 
the Baltimore & Ohio Railroad, and an isolated house, the 
area probably looks much as it did to the valley’s first set- 
tlers some 200 years ago. 

The day before, Sully had trucked our boats to a riverside 
farm near the road fork, and had arranged for us to be 
picked up later at Devil Hole Run. Between those points 
we'd be on our own. 

We turned off the main highway onto a dirt road which 
went from bad to worse, and bumped along it until we came 
to a farm gate. “This is it,” Sully said. 

After we'd climbed the fence and shooed away half a dozen 
black hogs that wanted out, we swung the gate open, closed 
it after us, and drove through the barnyard and across a 
field to the riverbank. There Herman Mathias, the other 
member of our expedition, was waiting. Herman worked 
under Sully at the time on a fishery-investigation project. 
He lives in the mountains east of Petersburg. 

The sun was topping the ridges now, and a soft mist hung 
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THROUGH THE TROUGH 


by ARTHUR GRAHAME 


I'd figured we'd do nothing but relax and catch bass 


on our West Virginia float trip. I wasn’t even close 
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low over the water. The river, deep here, flowed silently, 
except for an occasional gurgle where the current was split 
by a rock or swirled against the bank. 

We had a 17-foot aluminum canoe and a snubnose, wide- 
sterned 13-foot aluminum rowboat. We carried them down 
to the bank, slid them into the river and loaded the rowboat 
with a can of drinking water and a washtub packed with 
coffeepot, griddle, frying pan, and food. After we set up 
spinning rods, we shoved off—Jerry and Herman in the 
canoe, Sully and I in the boat. 

At this point the South Branch is about 200 feet wide and 
the current around three miles an hour. The river slants 
northward across Jevel bottomland toward what looks like a 
solid barrier of mountain. Both banks are bordered with 
high brush, and though we weren’t doing anything more 
venturesome than floating through farmland, we began to 
feel like explorers. 

Before we'd floated half a mile Sully caught the first fish 

a seven-inch rock bass that went on the stringer for lunch. 

Then we heard the sound of a riffle somewhere in the haze 
ahead. A little later the mist lifted and we saw Jerry and 
Herman wading with their canoe down a stony shallow. We 
found a rock-strewn channel close to the west bank and 
bumped down it at the cost of several more dents in our boat. 

Both Sully and I were fishing a spinning lure that he'd 
made—an inch-long, gold-plated wobbler spoon mounted on a 
small copper ring from which also dangled a tiny swivel and 
a double hook. At the foot of the riffle we got strikes almost 
simultaneously, but both were smallmouths just shy of the 
nine-inch minimum. We released them. 


he valley narrowed here, and the river slanted up against 

the foot of a high wooded ridge. A big flock of green- 
winged teal flew downstream, then back again. We floated 
past the mouth of Falling Springs Run, which cascades down 
a crease in the ridge. 

“Good stream for brookies in the spring,” Sully observed, 
“if you don’t mind a climb to get to its fishable part.” 

After drifting around a bend and finding the river flowing 
between steep-sided ridges, Sully said, ‘‘Not many fishermen 
come farther than this. We ought to get some nice bass.” 

A quarter of a mile downstream the single-track railroad 
crosses on a high bridge, then runs along the west bank on a 
right of way nicked into the slope 20 feet above the water. 
Just below the bridge there’s a strong riffle, and what there 
is in the way of a channel twists close to the west bank. It’s 
well peppered with protruding rocks, lurking just beneath 
the surface. There’s quite a drop in 100 yards, and down it 
the river tumbles fast and noisily. 

I wanted to photograph the boats in the white water, so I 
got out onto the bank. Jerry and Herman came down first, 
sliding past a boulder in their canoe. They shipped water 
when they hung up momentarily on a submerged rock. Sully, 
in the rowboat, tackled the descent alone. The boat bucked 
over some hidden rocks and took in some of the river, but 
Sully made it without serious trouble. 

For the next 11% miles the river runs deep and slow, with 
the breakneck slope of River Ridge angling down on the 
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west bank, and the face of Sawmill 
Ridge becoming so steep and high on 
the east side that half of the river was 
in deep shadow. 

We hadn’t drifted far when I got a 
strike. The fish fought doggedly on my 
3%34-ounce rod, but it didn’t act like a 
smallmouth and it felt bigger than a 
rock bass. It turned out to be the larg- 
est yellow-bellied sunfish any of us had 
ever seen caught. 

“It could be a record,” Sully suggest- 
ed, as he hefted it. I felt my chest ex- 
panding. A record sunfish wouldn’t be 
equivalent to a record broadbill or At- 
lantic salmon, but I'd get my name in 
the record book. 


W: took our time drifting down the 
slow-running current, and every 
few minutes someone hooked a rock 
bass, occasionally a bluegill. Then one 
of Jerry’s casts close to the shadowed 
east bank paid off with a smallmouth 
strike. It was a streamlined 15-incher 
that put up a bitter underwater fight 
until he saw the canoe. Then he took 
to the air with several pulse-quickening 
jumps. 

After we'd floated for half a mile or 
so, the east side of the river shallowed 
to knee depth, and sometimes we waded 
and fished. By midmorning the sun 
was hot, and being wet up to my waist 
wasn’t comfortable. As we drifted and 
waded down the river, our stringers be- 
came crowded. 

Sully happened on one little cove, 
where for five minutes he hooked a 
smallmouth on almost every cast, in- 
cluding a pair of 11-inch keepers. 

The river deepened and flowed over 
rock ledges that were shadowy under 
10 feet of greenish water. Hoping to 
tempt a big bass, I switched to my fa- 
vorite silver spoon rigged with a trail- 
ing strip of pork rind as an added at- 
traction. As I reeled in after a cast I 
saw a fish following it. He was big 
as long as my arm from fingertips to 
elbow. With his jaws only inches be- 
hind the shimmying pork strip, he came 
within a yard of the boat, then turned 
away. 


cast and again a big fish followed 

the gleaming spoon, sheered off, and 
disappeared. Then half a dozen other 
long shadows ghosted into view. 

“Carp,” Sully said disgustedly. ‘‘Let’s 
catch out aS many as we can. It’s a 
shame to waste good bass water on 
them.” We tried and the carp followed 
our lures on almost every retrieve. But 
they wouldn’t strike. Those were the 
only carp we saw all day. 

Again we heard the rumble of a riffle 
ahead, but it didn’t turn out to be too 
tough. We shot down a fairly deep 
channel, dodged a few rocks, and floated 
out on the, foam-flecked surface of the 
pool below. 

By that time the sun was over our 
heads and so hot that my hand stung 
when I laid it on the rowboat’s metal 
half deck. (continued on page 82) 











His bass. Clear water adds air-borne illusion 





Our morning’s catch makes a tasty luncheon 





Sully scored repeatedly in this cove 
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Knee-deep, Jerry and Herman wade 


Jerry cranks in a smallmouth keeper 









still, hemmed-in place paid off 











Here’s geneticist Gene Knoder 
with test versicolor from Japan 


Art Sickles with 
a Reeves rooster. 
A flushed Reeves cock Some grow a tail 
zooms straight up in up to 4 feet long 
front of Bauer, half 
searing him to death. 
This was a dry shoot 


Despite large size and 
loud color, male Reeves 
melts into the landscape 
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The Elliot pheasant, one of several hunters may be seeing soon 


NEW GAMEBIRDS 


by ERWIN A. BAUER 


Good news for wing-shooters: Reeves pheasant takes to Ohio 


hills. Bigger than a ringneck, it gives promise of terrific hunting 


stretching without end all around us, were blindingly 

bright with heavy frost. So was the poverty grass 
which felt crisp underfoot that sharp November morning 
when Gene Knoder and I began our first cottontail hunt of 
the season. 

We parked our station wagon near an apple orchard long 
since abandoned to sumac and blackberries, then hurried up- 
hill toward a heavy woods. A bunny squirted out of the cover 
ahead of us, too far away for a shot. The going was rough, 
and when we paused halfway up the ridge, the fallen leaves 
on the ground beside us seemed to explode. Cackling, a 
great yellow bird with a long, streamer tail catapulted into 
the air and cleared the trees. Then it leveled off and disap- 
peared over the ridge. It all happened in a split second. 

“Don’t shoot!’’ Gene yelled. 

But I was too shaken by the sudden flush to raise my gun, 
let alone shoot. Fact is, you could have stirred my knees 
with a spoon. 

“What on earth was that?” I asked. 

“A Reeves pheasant cock,”’ he said. ‘It’s one of those new 
birds I’ve been working with the past few years.” 

“If that’s a sample,”’ I answered, “what this country needs 
is more of the same.” 

“Give us a few breaks,” he said, ‘‘and we'll have ’em.” 

And therein lies a story of interest to all sportsmen who 
live in areas where gamebirds are scarce or nonexistent. 

When he’s not on the job, my companion Gene is quite an 
ordinary citizen. He was born in Athens, Ohio, graduated 
from Ohio State, and now lives in Athens with his wife and 
two children. Hunting grouse is his idea of top-notch recre- 
ation. At work, Gene’s a wildlife biologist with a mission. 
He’s a geneticist, really, with a job that sometimes must 
seem impossible. On other occasions, his project shows 
promise of providing better gunning for millions of hunters 
across the land. 

Taking inventory several years ago, officials of the Ohio 
Division of Wildlife realized there were thousands of acres 
in the state with practically no wing-shooting. Almost a 
inillion pheasants had been released over a period of years. 
‘: hose stocked in the hilly sections had been money down the 
drain. The big birds just didn’t like the environment and 
unaccountably disappeared. 

So Knoder’s project was born—a project to find a game- 
bird suited to living in the hills. 


if | Vhe rugged hills around Brush Creek in eastern Ohio, 
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“Look out around you as far as you can see,” Gene told me 
when we reached the crest of the ridge. “All that land but 
little shooting, except for squirrels. There are hundreds of 
square miles like this in southeastern Ohio—woodland or 
marginal farmland that’s reverting to woods. Same kind of 
real estate is plentiful in Pennsylvania, West Virginia, 
Kentucky, and other states. 

“If we can find something to thrive in those surroundings 
we've got it made. Right now the Reeves pheasant looks 
like the best bet.” 

That was saying something, because Knoder has tackled 
all the angles. He’s recognized nationally as an authority on 
gallinaceous birds—pheasants, turkeys, and grouse—and is 
frequently consulted for advice. Two years ago Gene won an 
award for making the best contribution to conservation in 
Ohio. This was a Wildlife Management Association prize 
for his work with hybrid ringnecks. (continued on page 99) 


A hen Reeves is released to try housekeeping near Tappan Lake 
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Pll never forget the sight 
she presented as she stood 
there, paring knife in hand, 
ready to stick her mule deer 
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PAJAMA GAME 


by JACK TOOKER 


ears ago I heard a New Mexico psychologist say that 

) hunting is popular with men because it’s a masculine 

sport that permits us to show off our strength, stamina, 

and courage. He also said it appeals to us because it brings 
together rough, tough, he-men who love the outdoors. 

That’s O.K. with me, only I’ve never been able to figure 
out where my wife Katherine fits in there. She’s as feminine 
as they come, a college girl who was supervising art classes 
in Fort Worth schools when I married her. Yet the man 
doesn’t live who gets more pleasure out of hunting and 
fishing than she does, and I don’t know a man who can beat 
her at either. She always catches more trout than we can 
eat, and gives the surplus to lucky camp neighbors. The 
same goes when we’re out hunting deer or turkeys. 

Each year for more than 30 years we've both got our 
limits of deer, yet we never actually hunt together or with 
anyone else. I wonder how the psychologist would explain 
that. Maybe we just don’t go for hunting conventions. 

Anyway, for some years back we concentrated on getting 
the best possible meat—-small but legal-size bucks—and in 
time this resulted in a lot of friendly kidding. ‘“Can’t you 
two kill big bucks?’’ our neighbors would ask. “You must 
be slipping.’”’ We didn’t care what they said, but the good- 
natured heckling finally gnawed at our egos enough so that 
last year we decided to try for heavy bucks. 


About 15 years ago a lion bit through my left knee, and 
while the wound healed all right the accident kind of slowed 
me down. A touch of arthritis hasn’t helped, either. Like- 
wise, Katherine's been taking things easier since she had a 
major operation. Because of that we decided to stillhunt 
instead of trying to stalk deer and kick them out. 


2 neg we start on a hunt we always check preferred spots 
for sign and for food and water conditions. For some 
years we got our meat in Arizona’s Skinner Ridge area and 
southeast of the Grand Canyon National Park. Last fall 
there was plenty of water in that territory but almost no 
pifion nuts or acorns—and little deer sign. 

We finally settled on the Old Billy Donaldson Ranch since 
sign was reported to be plentiful there, and while there was 
no water in the immediate area the acorn and pifion crops 
were excellent. 

Uncle Billy’s old place is seven miles south of the Grand 
Canyon National Park line—far enough away so that there’s 
little danger of killing any of the area’s tame deer—progeny 
of those we brought by plane from the North Rim and 
raised on bottles. 

There wouldn’t be much danger of that anyway, for the 
deer are much smarter than most (continued on page 101) 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
JOHN FLOHERTY JR. 


“Can't you kill big bucks?” 
friends asked my wife and me 
jokingly. Good question, we 


thought, so we answered it 
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John Blanchard with a Moon Lake 


chinquapin. 
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sponge 


spider 


Catch from pond at left 


Author casting over 
Ohio pond for camera- 
man seeking bluegill- 
action scene. Only a 
sponge spider tempted 
these city-limit fish 


POISON 
ON 
PANFISH 


I make my own and call them sponge spiders. 
What they do is murder wary, bait-shy fish 


by ERWIN A. BAUER 


PHOTOS BY THE AUTHOR 
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ur trip nearly ended before it 
began—at the highway bridge 


across Louisiana’s Tensas River, 
where Capt. Jesse Peyton, a veteran 
game warden, and Jimmie Windham 
were waiting to meet us. When we ar- 
rived, they were trying to ease a row- 
boat into a current that broke into an 
ugly backwater just below the bridge 
abutment. The river was swollen to 
twice its normal size. In a few more 
feet it would be lapping at the floor of 
the bridge. 

For two solid days rain had drenched 
central Louisiana, lifting the water- 
ways far out of their banks. And for 
two days John Blanchard and I waited 
impatiently to go fishing in a remote 
back-country pond. Moon Lake, he’d 
promised, was rarely visited by fisher- 
men. Its fish were so large and so 
simple that John considered it “the 
most hellaceous brim hole in the state, 
if not in the whole South.”’ John should 
know, for he’s information chief of the 
state’s Wildlife and Fisheries Commis- 
sion. I was just visiting. My home’s in 
Columbus, Ohio. 

At daybreak Thursday the rain 
stopped, the winds dropped, and a pale 
sun climbed over the rim of the Missis- 
sippi levee to the east; the storm was 
over. We bolted a breakfast of bacon, 
grits, and thick Cajun coffee. Then we 
piled a mountain of gear into the sta- 
tion wagon and expectantly rolled west- 
ward across a fresh, green landscape 
to the Tensas. 

“Looks bad,” Captain Jesse greeted 
US. 

“Worst I’ve ever seen it,’ John 
agreed. 

“Let’s take a crack at it anyway,” 
Jimmie urged, and soon the vote was 
unanimous in favor of risking our 
necks. 

Jim fastened a 10-horse outboard to 
the stern and held the craft in close to 
the concrete abutment while the rest of 
us climbed aboard. Still holding fast, 
he started the motor and let it warm up 
before pushing off. 

There’s only one practical way to 
reach Moon Lake—you travel down the 
Tensas for about 15 miles, then tie up 
and hike through a vast swamp. Ordi- 
narily the boat trip is a fascinating float 
winding slowly through a picturesque 
swampland abundant with turkeys, 
deer, and coons. Usually you can drift 
jugs for jumbo catfish or cast for bass 
along the way. But on this trip it was 
a matter of dodging debris and trying to stay in the channel. 
Flooded cypresses and willows stuck up dangerously through 
15 extra feet of water. 

Around one sharp bend a great wall of debris jammed 
against a fallen tree suddenly loomed before us. For a mo- 
ment it seemed we'd crash, but Captain Jesse gunned the mo- 
tor and swung away. We missed the collision by a few feet. 

Eventually, at a place where the river widened to almost 
100 yards, we turned to shore and lashed the boat to a tree 
far up on the bank. It was good to be on land again. 

We hiked on to Moon Lake through swamp water that 
was knee-deep in some places. The sun came out bright and 
slanted into woods filled with a dozen kinds of warblers. 
We flushed ducks that crashed through a dark canopy of 
cypress boughs to get flying room. A fox squirrel barked 
and then followed us a short distance. 





Wading Florida’s Okeechobee, Bob Mittendorf tussles with spider-hooked bream 








At Reelfoot, Tennessee, Charlie McClellan and Bauer test the spider on bream 





Then the pond suddenly showed ahead of us. Its 15 acres 
of deep-green surface were circled by cypresses that, judg- 
ing from the size cf them, had always been there. 

The pond was much higher than normal. Places where 
John expected to find the spawning beds of bluegills and 
sunfish were under several feet of surplus water. The water 
was clear, however, and it looked mighty good to me. 

While I assembled a fly rod, Jimmie poked around the 
shore, looking for a boat moored there. What he found was 
a square-ended craft barely 10 feet long, a molding relic of 
another generation. Captain Jesse said he remembered 
when his uncle had towed this boat to Moon Lake by mule 
team during a period of high water such as this one. 

The paddle for the boat was a decaying slat from an old 
pig sty. The abandoned homestead to which it belonged had 
long since crumbled. Possibly the house had been used by 
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Split-second photo shows bluegill flashing up to gulp the rubber-legged panfish killer. Note how fish keeps eye on target 


plume hunters who, in the past, made annual raids on the 
egret rookery poised in treetops fringing the pond. Once, in 
an argument over division of the plumes, a hunter murdered 
his partner and stuffed him into a hollow, fallen cypress. I 
stood near the moss-covered shell of that same tree as I 
bailed the old boat. 

I was full of misgivings as I eased into the boat. I weigh 
more than 200 pounds, and when John Blanchard also climbed 
aboard we had less than two inches of freeboard. I quickly 
resigned myself to a dunking, my only hope being to breathe 
carefully and delay it awhile. 

John dug into a plastic fly box and produced a tiny white 
popping bug with a white feather tail. ‘‘Try this,” he said, 
“while I paddle and bail. It murders panfish in places 
like this.” 


I tied the popper on a new tapered leader and began to cast 
to little weed pockets, beside sunken logs, and to gaps 
along the soggy bank—all potential panfish hide-outs. I 
tried working the popper slowly; then I speeded up. 

This pond looked like a panfish paradise, but something 
was wrong. I covered about half the shoreline without getting 
a strike. Jim and Jesse had salvaged another rickety boat 
and fished around to meet us. Their luck had been no better. 

We had decided to work back to the starting point and 
chalk it up to too much rain and high water, when, as an 
afterthought, I swapped John’s popper for cne of the sponge 
rubber spiders that always fill a special compartment in my 
fly book. The one I tied on had a brown body and legs made 
of white rubber bands. 

I cast my spider to where a pair of cypress knees formed 
a pocket near shore. The first effort was sloppy and the 
spider fell short, so I started to gather slack line to make 
another cast. Just then a fish swirled to the surface and in- 
haled the bug. I set the hook and my light rod danced. 

The fish made a couple of wide circles that came close to 
a maze of underwater roots and knees. Then I drew the 
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dark, saucer-sized panfish close enough to grab without 
shipping water. It was a fine, fat chinquapin, which you 
probably call a red-ear sunfish, shellcracker, or cherry 
bream if you don’t live in Louisiana. In any case, the ice 
was broken. 

When we were in position again, I dropped the bug near 
the shore side of an old log slanting out into the lake. It 
rested for a moment, then I moved it several inches. Another 
pause and slup—another fish gulped the rubber spider and 
came within a hair of escaping under the log. I pressured 
the fish out into open water and soon boated it—a chunky, 
coal-black bluegill. 

Fish taking that spider kept me busy as a one-armed 
paper hanger as we went back over the same stretch of 
water that had been dead before. Once, when a bluegill 
slipped free of the spider, a second fish nailed it. Now I 
could agree that Moon Lake was a “‘hellaceous bream hole.” 


A\ e pulled to shore and I traded John my 714-foot fly 

rod for his old wooden slat. I paddled to a small 
bay roofed by an arch of trees draped with Spanish moss. It 
was a tricky spot to cast but John managed a low toss that 
put the spider far back along the edge. He retrieved it 
quickly. 

“Slow down,” I advised. “Try that spot again, but take 
plenty of time.” 

John nodded and again dropped the spider underneath the 
shoreline willow. For about 10 seconds the lure was motion- 
less. Then John gave it a gentle twitch and a jumbo bluegill 
took it. John hooked two more bluegills here before he 
snagged an overhanging limb and we had to disturb the hole 
to get loose. No matter, for already the stringer held more 
fish than the four of us could eat for lunch. A sponge spide1 
had saved the day. 

I can’t remember just when I started using these spiders, 
but where panfish are concerned, I’d hate to be without 
them. For me, no baits, alive or manufactured, have scored 














so consistently. It’s made no difference where I’ve used them. 

Karl Maslowski was recently making a fishing movie for 
the state of Ohio, and he needed sequences of an angler 
catching large bluegills. Karl located the bluegills—the 
largest I’ve ever seen in Ohio—and directed me to catch 
them. There was only one trouble; the fish were as wary as 
they were overgrown, for they were in a city pond where 
fishing pressure had made them jumpy and shy. To make 
it worse, I had to catch them in a certain section of the pond 
while standing in just one place. Karl said the light and 
background were best there. 

To cope with these handicaps I started fishing with 
catalpa worms, which are a deadly bait for most species of 
panfish. Outside of a half-hearted nibble, the catalpa worms 
produced no action. Next I tried garden worms. Still no 
action. From a point high on the bank behind me, Karl 
could see bluegills ignoring my baits. 

With little confidence, I switched to a rubber spider. On 
the first cast it was no better than the bait. Perhaps I was 
too anxious and didn’t handle the bug the way it should be 
worked—-very slowly. 

The next delivery fell farther out and right on the edge of 
a lily pad. I waited a moment and then eased it off into the 
water. An old lunker of a bluegill had it squarely in his 
teeth before Karl could get the camera going. I needed 
about a dozen more casts to catch three more bluegills in 
that one place. After that they were down for keeps, but 
by then the necessary footage was all wrapped up. 

I'll always remember another day when my sponge-bodied 
specials produced. At Tennessee’s Reelfoot Lake, Charlie 
McClellan and I found the bluegills concentrated in a large 
bay studded with stumps of giant cypresses that had long 
ago burned off at the waterline. It was a case of actually 
fishing inside the larger stumps. 

The standard procedure locally was to approach a stump, 
its outline barely visible underwater, and toss a roach or 
catalpa worm inside with a fly rod or cane pole. We were 
assured that it was useless to try artificials; the bream 
wanted bait. So Charley and I bought bait—and promptly 
lost it overboard when the boat caromed off of the sunken 
stumps. 

We went into a huddle, and Charlie maintained that blue- 
gills would hit flies and the like at Reelfoot just the same as 
they would elsewhere. He was wrong, at least in part, for he 
went on to try a series of orthodox flies that didn’t get a rise. 
Finally he tied on one of his own creations—a rubber spider 
with windings of copper wire instead of thread. This fast- 
sinking spider caught Reelfoot bluegills left and right. 
Charlie’s sinking-spider lesson came in handy later sev- 
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Spiders are as simple as they look. An amateur can tie them 


eral hundred miles farther south. I was fishing at Lake 
Okeechobee with Bob Mittendorf and Bud Fountain, the 
latter a Floridian who for years fished every dav in the week. 
He’s older now and under pressure from home, so he’s down 
to five or six days. 

The bream were bedding in Moonshine Bay, Bud told us, 
and one session with them is enough to make a man young 
again. 

Day was breaking next morning when we roared out 
through the Clewiston hurricane gate in Bud’s venerable 
boat. Okeechobee’s surface was smooth as glass and mirror- 
ing a magnificent sunrise. Rafts of ducks and coots exploded 
ahead of us into the sun, and the anhingas were trading 
back and forth across open water. As we turned into Moon- 
shine Bay, which is nothing more than a bend in a wide 
channel through heavy vegetation, Bud cut the motor and 
coasted to a stop out in the open bay. 

“Set up a fly rod and hit the water,” he said. “You're right 
in the middle of more bream than you ever saw in your life.” 

Bud’s rod was assembled first, as he tied a burlap sack to 
his belt and slipped into warm water about thigh-deep. Less 
than 100 feet from the anchored boat Bud hooked a big 
bream. It was flopping in his sack (continued on page 115) 
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At Fisheating Creek, in Florida, Bud Fountain plays a warmouth. His lure, as usual, is a sponge-rubber iehdie 
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by WYATT BLASSINGAME 


I wanted to find out how the country’s No. 1 cat killer 


got that way, soI went on a hunt with him. Now I know 


damp cold that oozes through your clothes and into 

your bones. Frank Darden drove slowly, his head thrust 
out of the truck window. The headlights peeled the predawn 
darkness from the rutted road in front of us, but to right 
and left the palmettos walled us in. 

“If I see a bobcat track along here we'll put the dogs on 
it,’ Frank said. ‘You keep watching that side of the road.” 

“I’m watching,” I said, the truck window tightly closed 
and my chin pulled down in my collar. It wouldn’t have done 
any good to put my head outside; I had no idea what a 
wildcat track looked like. I asked Frank if it wasn’t too 
cold for the dogs to trail. 

“Cold doesn’t matter,” he replied. ‘I remember one morn- 
ing colder than this when the dogs ran a big tom for more 
than three miles. They finally cornered him in a slough at 
the head of Alligator Lake. When I got there the cat was 
swimming round and round in water about waist deep, and 
the dogs were swimming after him. I was afraid to shoot 
on account of the dogs, so I waded out and drowned him.” 

“You what ?’’ I said. 

“I nearly froze.” 

I tried again, in a small voice. ‘How do you drown a 
wildcat ?” 

“You just pick him up by his hind legs,’ Darden said. “A 
wildcat, especially a tired one, can’t double up to reach 
your arms. You got to be sure to hold him away from your 
body, of course. I waded out, put my face down level with 
the water, and when the cat swam by I grabbed him by a 
hind leg, jerked him up in the air, grabbed the other leg, 
and held him like that, his head under the water.” 

If any other man in the country told that story, who’d 
believe him? But when Frank Darden of Kissimmee, Flori- 
da, talks about wildcats, people who know take him serious- 
ly. He’s not a man to joke about the subject, and his drown- 
ing of the wildcat is not only true but is just another 
incident in a strangely dedicated life. 

Frank Darden is undoubtedly the country’s No. 1 wildcat 
hunter. Certainly no one in his bailiwick disputes that, and 
Osceola County is a land of orange groves, cattle ranches, 
and vast open prairies sliced with impenetrable swamps 
in which wildcats abound. Darden doesn’t know how many 
wildcats he’s killed, but just before we started out on this 
hunt he put the minimum figure at something around 700. 
It may be more. 

“T’ve been wildcat hunting at least once a week for more 
than 20 years,” he said, ‘‘and for the past eight years I’ve 
been on about three hunts a week.” His kills average one 
cat for every two hunts, but he’s nailed as many as four 
in one morning. He kept accurate records for only one year, 
1950, when he killed 150. “That was probably my best 
year,” he told me. 


[ was cold that November morning, the kind of soft, 
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Darden runs a gasoline station and tavern about three 
miles outside Kissimmee, but from dawn to noon most days 
Mrs. Darden is likely to be manning the pumps alone. 

Slim Partin of the Heart Bar Ranch at Kissimmee told 
me that one reason Frank kills so many wildcats is that 
he’s always ready to go. “Anybody who sees a cat or a 
track will call him, and he’s out the door and gone,” he said. 
“He’s faster than our volunteer fire department.” 

Award Harris, who keeps a pack of hounds and is no 
mean wildcat hunter himself, agreed with that and also told 
me that Frank doesn’t hunt anything but bobcats. “He never 
goes after quail,” he said. “I don’t think he’d shoot a deer 
if he walked up on one. He kills a turkey now and then 
when he’s cat hunting, but that’s because he likes to eat 
turkey.” 

I asked Darden about this as the truck ground slowly 
through the sand. There was a gray tinge to the sky now, 
and the lights blurred along the sand and the palmettos. 
He was slow in answering. 

“It’s not because I have any personal feeling about wild- 
cats,” he said finally. “I don’t dislike them. They kill a lot 
of other game—turkeys, baby deer, birds—but I’ve cut a lot 
of ’em open to see what they ate, and mostly it’s rabbits. 
So I don’t dislike them. And I like house cats.” 


| - of us a coon crossed the road, and the paling head- 
, lights flashed across its masked face. The dogs in 
back of the truck whimpered. 

“T used to hunt coons when I was a boy,’’ Darden went on. 
“I was raised on a farm outside McRae, Georgia, and I’ve 
hunted with hounds since I can remember. But I’d never 
seen a wildcat until I came to Florida in the early ’30’s and 
ran across one in an orange grove. He was a good distance 
from me, and I saw him just for a moment. I’d brought 
some dogs from Georgia, and I went right home and got 
them. I’ve been hunting wildcats ever since.” 

He was quiet for a minute, possibly aware that his an- 
swer to my question wasn’t quite complete. He struggled 
on. “It’s just that I like to be out here,” he said, making 
a gesture that took in the dawn and the wild, pine-and- 
palmetto country around us. “I like to hear the dogs.” Then 
he took a long breath and said, “I just love to run those 
things.’’ I knew that his answer was as complete as it ever 
would be. 

Five minutes later he spotted a cat track, stopped the 
truck, and got out to examine it. “A big one,” he said, “‘but 
track’s not too fresh. Cat must have been around here the 
early part of the night.” 

At Darden’s order four hounds boiled over the truck’s side: 
a big “redtick,”’ a year-old buckskin Plott, a bluetick, and 
a black and tan. The red picked up (continued on page 108) 
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As he climbed higher, the cat fixed 
its eyes on him, It made no sound, 
but bared its teeth. Frank reached 
down and said, “‘“Hand me the stick” 
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Casting lures over boil left by a loco bass. Long, stiff 





of the prettiest pictures I’ve ever seen outdoors. But 
under the circumstances my fishing partner Buddy 
McDonald and I didn’t mind the interruption. 

We'd been waiting half an hour in our John boat, lying 
off a long, timbered point, watching as a warm June morn- 
ing broke over southern Kentucky’s Lake Cumberland. 
Buddy, who lives in Frankfort, has a big cabin beside the 
lake. 

The lake was a sheet of polished quicksilver, pewter col- 
ored in the west, faintly tinged with rose in the east, re- 
flecting the brightening sky overhead. Mist lay in a ghostly 
blanket on the water of a long, narrow cove to the north. 
The damp, woodsy smell of the Cumberland hills drifted 
out from shore; an occasional bird call in the timber broke 
the stillness, and at the edge of a field across the lake a 
quail whistled. 

Lake Cumberland seemed to be holding its breath, waiting 
for the first breeze of morning. But Buddy and I knew that 
it was waiting for something far more exciting than a puff 
of wind. Then it happened. Out over deep water, 300 yards 
off the point, a bass shattered the looking-glass, leaped his 
own length into the air, and fell back with a splash, sending 
silver spray flying. 

The ripples had widened over an area not much bigger 
than our John boat, when a second fish exploded out of the 
water. Then the third, or maybe it was the first one rising 
a second time. 

Our boat answered to the sudden thrust of oars and we 
slid ahead as smoothly and noiselessly as a cottonmouth 
leaving a log. “Sing out when you can reach ‘em,” Buddy 
said softly. 

A patch of water 20 yards across was fairly boiling as 
bass slashed up from below to rip into a school of minnows. 
When we were about 50 yards off, I cast my silver surface 
plug. 

My plug touched the water and lay there for three or four 
seconds, the way a disabled minnow rests at the top. Then 
I twitched it alive. The spinners at the head and tail kicked 
up a little ruckus and a bass smashed at it like a hungry 
shark. He carried it a foot into the air. 

I had 150 feet of line out, and he fought me every inch of 


A Vhe first bass jumped and broke the spell, spoiling one 
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rods are used for distance. Spree ends the instant wind starts up 





the way back to the boat. He went deep, came up and 
walked on his tail, bucked and kicked, and gave me a fine 
lacing before he was mine. It turned out he weighed four 
pounds, plenty of bigmouth for fun on a line of that length. 

While I was still untangling him from the net, Buddy 
reached for a school that was still busting the swarm of 
minnow wide open. His bass all but met him in the air. It 
was just under three pounds and as nicely assembled as 
actress Ann Blyth. 

I hooked another fish while Buddy was stringing his. It 
went only 1'2 pounds but put up a lively tussle. We took 
seven bass before the sun looked over the hills. The wind 
came with it. A belt of roughened water started along the 
far shore and soon reached out to where we were fishing. 
It put the bass down as if somebody’d thrown a tarp over 
the lake, so we headed for the dock. There’d be no more 
of our kind of fishing until late afternoon, and then only if 
the breeze died. 

Jump fishing, we call it down here in Kentucky, and for 
exciting action it’s on a par with playing catch with hand 
grenades. 

I spend the bulk of my spare time the year around on our 
big impounded lakes—Cumberland, Kentucky Lake, and 
Dale Hollow—and I claim they’ll give a man bass fishing as 
good as he can find anywhere in this country. In all of them 
the bread and butter of the black-bass population is the 
gizzard or hickory shad. 


AS thick-bodied, fast-growing member of the her- 
ring family, the shad’s too bony and tasteless for table 
use. But no better bass food has ever been discovered, at 
least in our Southern waters. Astonishingly prolific, the 
shad swarm in our big man-made lakes like goldfish in a 
tank, and the bass supply is governed by their abundance. 
Plenty of shad, plenty of bass. In a shad slump the bass 
population drops. 

Shad spawn in May, depositing floating eggs that attach 
to weeds, drowned treetops, submerged brush, and othe 
sunken objects. They hatch quickly and the growth of the 
fry is rapid. By early June, when one to 1% inches long, 
they begin to gather in enormous schools. Mornings and 








LOCO BASS 







by 
FRANK PHIPPS 







In Kentucky we take advantage of this 






seasonal madness of black bass with a 







system we call jump fishing. Mere sight 








of the action makes good casters fumble 


Phipps with average-size shad chaser 






evenings, when the water is clear and slick, 
these schools come to the surface over deep 
water. And the bass follow them like wolves 
tailing a caribou herd, staging a carnival like 
nothing else ever witnessed in Kentucky 
water's. 
















ou have to see it to believe it. Bass after 
bed come up from underneath headlong 
and hell-bent, breaking water with every rise. 
They’re bass on a binge, behaving the way big 
brown trout do when May flies are hatching. 
But bass do it in broad daylight, and they jump 
higher, wilder, and more often than any fly- 
chasing trout. I’ve seen as many as 20 bass 
feeding on one school of shad at one time. 

If the shad have sense enough to disperse, 
the bass look for another school, and usually 
find it near by. By the time that bunch scat- 
ters for safety the first school has reassembled 
and the bass go back to them, like killer whales 
on a seal hunt. 

We have three varieties of black bass in our 
state—smallmouth, largemouth, and Kentucky 
or spotted bass. For the most part it’s the 
latter two that jump for shad. The small- 
mouth keeps his wits about him. He doesn’t 
feed in schools, and if he does decide to take 
young shad at the top he doesn’t go berserk 
the way the Kentucky and bigmouth do. On 
an average, not more than five bass out of 100 
taken by jump fishing are smallmouths. 

You don’t get many lunkers. The really big 
fish usually prefer to stick to their submerged 
lairs and other places of safety nearer shore, 
and they do their feeding in private. Since 
they’re big enough to keep other fish out of 
their territory, the old mossbacks probably feel 
no need to mix in a school-chasing spree. Any- 
way, the average bass taken by jump fisher- 
men weighs from 11% to 2% pounds, although 
three and four-pounders are by no means rare. 

My brother Jack tied into a big one in Dale 
Hollow one morning—/(continued on page 89) 










































Watching from cove, anglers await swirls that show bass are on a spree 
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All rigged for sand _ living 


SUNDAY 
on 


THE CAPE 


by STAN SMITH 


It began as a picnic, but 


a tin jig changed all that 


My 46-pound bass. He did what he wasn’t supposed to do; so did I 


He’s in close now, dogging in the foam 


mering Atlantic surf, and desperately started my last 
retrieve. 

Once again a swath of terrified baitfish showered beneath 
the onrushing plug as I worked it varyingly toward the 
beach. For 20 minutes I’d cast to the spot where a big 
striped bass had made a hole in the ocean, but nothing had 
happened. Not even a swirl. 

Plainly whipped, I swiveled around, nodded to the familiar 
pair of kibitzers standing behind me, and stumbled back to 
the beach buggy. I could barely walk. My tongue felt like 
baloney, and my arms, plastered to the heavy plaid shirt by 
rivulets of sweat, ached fiercely. I sank to the ground, com- 
pietely frustrated and disgusted. 

“Never mind, dear,” Marianne, my wife, smiled. ‘There'll 
be other fish. Isn’t that what you're always telling us?” 


| slammed the heavy reverse plug into the flat and shim- 
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He dodges first three swipes of my gaff 


The fourth sticks him, and out he comes 


“Besides, daddy,” chirped Johnny, age nine, “lunch is al- 
most ready. Roast duck. Easier to catch than stripers 

It was Sunday, July 17, 1955, and the noonday tempera- 
ture at Orleans Beach on Massachusetts’s Cape Cod was a 
blistering 94°. To our left was Pochet, and from there north 
for about a mile the beach was thronged with bathers. Thou- 
sands of them. To our right, more bathers. There were 
beach buggies and surf anglers everywhere, but no one was 
catching fish. 

My best defense was silence, and so I remained, bitterly 
reflecting on the miseries of Sunday fishing. The tide was 
beginning to rise, but the surf was calm and glistening. If 
it was any consolation to flop down on the broiling sand and 
wait for a duck dinner, I failed to appreciate it. Even my 
appetite was gone. 

I couldn’t understand why that big striper hadn’t belted 





my amber reverse plug. Ordinarily Massachussetts bass go 
crazy over the hopping, spraying action of this missile that 
resembles, in theory, a squid. But I’d used two other plugs 

a blue darter and a small popper I’d carved myself. Noth- 
ing. Not a ripple. 


on’t go far,” Marianne cautioned, as a convoy of beach 
buggies roared down on us. “Lunch will be ready in 
a minute.” 

“Maybe they know something,” I growled as I stepped in- 
to the soft sand below the dunes and waited for the caravan. 
The four chugging vehicles, much like our own garishly 
rigged station wagon, belonged to members of the Massa- 
chussetts Beach Buggy Association, a nonprofit organiza- 
tion of surf anglers and their families. In the first car was 
veteran basser George Seitz, an Orleans neighbor and, like 
me, a refugee from New York City. I grinned as I saw the 
skunk pennant flying from the antenna of the second car. 

“So?’’ I said, questioningly, leaning up against the door 
as George stopped. 

“So nothing,” he replied. ‘All kinds of bait. All kinds of 
stripers. But will they hit anything ?”’ 

“T had a swirl before ‘is 

“You and everyone else,’”’ George said. “But have you seen 
any fish on the beach ?” 

“No.” 

“That makes it unanimous. I checked every buggy on the 
way down. They’ve all had the same experience. I’m going 
home. I'll be back tonight when this crowd of bathers is 
gone and I’ll whale the tar out of those fish.” 

“I’m staying,” I told him. “Family picnic.” 

I backed out of the tire tracks, and the gloomy caravan 
chugged off noisily. Their day was over; mine, I’d shortly 
learn, was just beginning and was to get worse. I joined my 


A real old dog, he wanted my cap—and got it when I tripped 


wife and son, and soon felt lots better. Partly, I suppose, 
this was due to the grand cold roast dick Marianne had pre- 
pared, and partly to the unassailable truth that among surf- 
men, as among members of any other fraternity, misery 
loves company. 

Properly, this story goes back about 20 years to the time 
when, as a boy, I started plugging the surf for the sil- 
ver-sided, longitudinally striped fish I then called rocks and 
now call striped bass. I began at Montauk Point on New 
York’s Long Island, and for years thereafter haunted jetties, 
bars, and tide-washed rocks wherever I found them. I fished 
both coasts and accumulated, besides a couple of beach bug- 
gies, enough tackle to stock a shop. 

In 1946 I fell in love with Cape Cod, and every year since 
then I’ve gone back to it, making the long and tedious haul 
from New York’s asphalt jungles for a few hours of fishing. 
I never could get enough of it. Something usually interfer- 
ed. Either the paper I worked for wanted me elsewhere, or 
the fish petered out. I swore that if I got the opportunity of 
making a real Cape trip, I'd literally have to be pried off the 
beaches at Provincetown, North Truro, and Orleans. 


hen, in 1954, I suddenly connived an eight-weeks vaca- 

tion. Eight whole weeks on Cape Cod! I dropped around 
to Charley Graves’s place in Brooklyn and had him make me 
six one-piece rod tips between 7% and nine feet long. I 
wanted a rod for every occasion and, busting sticks the way 
I do, I needed half a dozen. 

“How long?’ Freddie MacFarlane gasped, when Mari- 
anne, Johnny, and I checked in at his place on Route 28 at 
Orleans. 

“Eight weeks,” I blubbered. “Any bass around?” 

“Sure.” Freddie’s cherubic face puckered in a wide grin 
“Always bass. Trick is getting them (coxtinued on page 85) 


Chow time. Wife and son serve the duck 
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WATCH MY SMOKE 





Smoke from author’s gun obscures a cock tumbling from tree limb. The pheasant lighted there after bum shooting dazed it 


by DONALD HAMILTON 


I hunt pheasants with a muzzle-loading shotgun and learn 


how soft we have it nowadays. I learn something else, too 


Prince Frederick, Maryland. I turned on the windshield 
wipers and glanced at Tom Worthington, riding beside 
me. 

“That's not so good, is it?’’ I said. 

“Oh, I don’t think it’s going to amount to much,” he re- 
plied. 

I looked over my shoulder at the antiquated guns in the 
rear of the station wagon. ‘Maybe not, but will those things 
shoot in the rain?” I asked skeptically. 

“Certainly they will.” 

“Just the same,’’ I said, “I’m glad I brought my old pump 
gun along. My wife’s expecting four pheasants to feed to 
company, and I'd hate to ask Mr. Hall to take some birds 
out of his pens and wring their necks for me.” 

“T keep telling you,’’ Tom insisted, “the old guns will 
shoot almost as far and as hard as the modern ones. About 
the only accomplishment in 100 years is that shotgun shoot- 
ing is a little faster, cleaner, and more convenient.” 

I said, ‘‘“Maybe, but I can generally kill a few crows with 
my pump, and here lately I’ve shot at about a dozen with 
this antique and the black rascals just laughed at me. Just 
like those deer last fall.” 


y started raining when we were still 10 miles north of 
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Tom winced, for deer was a delicate subject. Last sum- 
mer, needing some information about old guns, I’d asked 
around and been told to look up a young fellow in the real- 
estate business named Worthington, who not only collected 
guns, but was also a first-class marksman. He turned out 
to be a tall, cheerful chap, built on the narrow lines of a 
Kentucky rifle, with a vast enthusiasm for any weapon that 
loaded from the front end. 

He explained to me that he’d come by his interest naturally. 
His first gun had been a family heirloom, an old Civil War 
musket which, loaded with black powder and ball or shot 
as the occasion required, had served him for shooting every- 
thing from tin cans to upland game. He'd graduated to a 
little Kentucky—picked up in a trade—and now, he said 
ruefully, the darn guns were taking over the house. 


f powk enthusiasm was so contagious that when deer 
season opened that fall I found myself out in the woods 
with an 1863 Springfield, shooting Minie balls, while Tom 
shot a .44 caliber half-stock Kentucky. It had been an in- 
teresting experience for me as a writer, but as far as col- 
lecting venison was concerned, it had been a total loss. 

















I missed three shots with the old blackpowder cannon, 
any one of which would have been meat on the table with 
my .308 Winchester and its 4x scope. Tom did no better. I 
swore off in disgust, telling him that modern hunting re- 
quired modern guns. It had taken Tom several months to 
talk me around again, this time with old shotguns. Having 
a notion we were about to make fools of ourselves again, I 
attempted to talk sense into my companion. “Look,” I said, 
“I’ve done quite a bit of shooting with that antique back 
there and it’s barely got enough steam to break a clay target. 
A pheasant’s a big bird and takes a lot of killing. Last time 
I was down here I shot half a box of high-base shells to get 
four birds. Let’s drive back and get you an up-to-date gun 
and have an efficient hunt. What do you say?” 


H e shook his head, laughing. ‘“‘You said you’d play along, 
and I’m holding you to it. Anyway, what did the pio- 
neers kill so much game with?” 

“That’s all right,” I said. “But we’re not pioneers, and 

neither are Mr. Hall’s pheasants.” 
_ The drizzle stopped as we drove through the southern 
Maryland countryside. When we reached the privately 
owned shooting grounds on the shore of the Patuxent River, 
Mr. Hall’s son was waiting for us with a big black pointer. 
After the introductions, Tom got his gun out of the station 
wagon. When I reached in for mine, my familiar Remington 
pump seemed to draw my hand. I hesitated, then picked up 
the double-barreled antique instead. I'd agreed to this ex- 
periment and was honor bound to see it through. 

“What kind of guns do you call those?” young Hall 
asked curiously. 

“They're muzzle-loading cap-lock shotguns,’ Tom said. 
‘“‘Mine was made by Thomas Bailey in New Orleans around 
1850. Don’s got an English gun, a James Greener, that’s 
probably a little older, judging by the bar-action locks. 
Pretty guns, aren’t they?” 

Tom’s admiration was justified. The Bailey, a 12 gauge, is 
a beautiful piece; and my 16 gauge Greener is a light and 
finely balanced weapon with brown twist barrels, nicely 
engraved locks, and graceful old hammers. I didn’t regret 
the $30 it cost me. It made a swell wall decoration, and I 
enjoyed making a little noise with it now and then. But 
hunting with it was something else. 

While Tom was explaining his gun to Hall, I started loading 
mine. Until you load or clean one of these relics you don’t 
realize how soft we hunters have it nowadays. To get a muz- 
zle-loading shotgun ready to shoot you do the following: 



























Tom readies his 12 gauge Bailey for firing on 
Maryland hunt, He snaps a cap on each nipple 






































Hamilton’s 16 gauge Greener folds this hen like an accordion 


1. Snap a cap on each nipple to make sure the vents are 
clear. 

2. Pour half a charge of black powder down each barrel, 
rap the butt on the ground to settle the loads, and—keeping 
the gun pointed skyward—put on fresh caps and fire again 
If the powder goes off, you can assume that it’s going to 
shoot. (You're in trouble if you ram a lot of wads and shot 
down a barrel when they’re not going to come out under 
their own power.) 

3. When everything is clear, pour a full charge of black 
powder down each barrel. 

4. Next come the overpowder wads. The old-timers cut 
their own, but for a standard-gauge gun you can use the 
regulation wads sold for reloading modern shot shells. 
Ramming them home is a chore, since they fit snugly. 
They’ll go down even harder as the barrel fouls up. 

5. Over the wads comes the shot, dispensed from a conven- 
ient measuring pouch or measured with a less expensive 
dipper. 

6. Finally, you ram down a light top wad to hold the shot 
in place, cap the nipples, set the hammers in the half-cock 
notches, and you're ready to go. 


fb ipen: always happy to explain his muzzle-loaders to an in- 
terested audience, wasn’t finished loading yet, so I threw 
my gun to my shoulder a couple of times. I had to admit 
that it felt good. And contrary to what I’ve heard, ail old 
guns don’t have crooked and misshapen stocks. My little 
16 gauge muzzle-loader has a straighter stock than my 
pump gun—and it comes up as if it were built for me. If I 
didn’t get a pheasant it wouldn’t be because the gun didn’t fit. 

Then Tom was ready. The dog took off across the fields at 
a signal from Hall, who walked beside me away from the 
rearing pens. 

“Look,” young Hall said to me in a low voice, “unless 
these things will actually kill (continued on page 111) 
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Though we didn’t know it, 
the sow was circling us 
as Melton tumbled the old 
boar, and the shot didn’t 
frighten her in the least 


THE BIG HUNT 


by JIM WOODWORTH 


We had nine hunters to guide to trophy brownies in six weeks— 
a pace that heaped adventure on misadventure fast and furiously 


ways a period of relief and expectancy to the home- 

steaders of the area. Winter mukluks and parkas are 
gladly tossed into the woodshed. The sun at long last has 
real warmth, and you can hardly get used to walking around 
in your shirtsleeves. What convinced me that spring was 
actually here was a flight of Canada geese winging low 
down the Kenai River. From that moment there was no 
doubt. 

To me spring meant that Hal Waugh, guide and outfitter 
from Kenny Lake, would be by any day. We were scheduled 
to arrive at his camp on the southern tip of Kodiak Island a 
few days after April 1. The first bear hunters would arrive 
about April 24, and there were tent platforms to build, cords 
of wood to cut, and 101 little chores to be done in advance. 
We had nine brown bears to take in less than six weeks, and 
we well knew that we'd need all our time for hunting after 
our sportsmen flew in. 

I was raring to go when Hal and Mel Horner came to 
my homestead to pick me up. We drove to the town of 
Homer, where we boarded a plane for the town of Kodiak. 
From there we'd boat to our camp with the skipper of a 
brave little 60-footer that regularly rounds Kodiak Island 
delivering mail and supplies to the various canneries, towns, 
and Indian villages. 

Our short stop-over in Kodiak town to lay in food and 
supplies was hectic. But finally, after searching all the bars, 
we got the crew and passengers aboard and pulled anchor. 
We cruised straight into the setting sun. The North Pacific 
stretched before us like one vast fiery pond, and the golden 
drops bounced obediently to one side as we sliced through. 

All went smoothly until we pulled into Old Harbor the 
following night. At this village halfway down the east coast 
of Kodiak Island, a swarm of Aleut natives rushed aboard, 
each with the skipper’s name on his lips demanding mail and 
packages. 

It was the packages that had them worried, and soon those 
packages had us worried too. Of all times, we had arrived in 
Old Harbor on the eve of Russian Easter—the one time you 


4 Vhe spring break-up on Alaska’s Kenai Peninsula is al- 
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should avoid any Aleut village if you’re in a hurry—and the 
mail-boat packages were mostly cases of beer and redeye. 
In 15 minutes the whole ship was a bedlam of jabbering 
Aleuts, swearing sailors, and guides. Eventually crewmen 
and passengers resignedly joined the celebration. 

The villagers finally took to their boats in the wee hours, 
accompanied by much noise in general and a loud splash in 
particular: one man stepped off the deck into the North 
Pacific. The next morning he was back—sober and sorry. 
Said he’d seen two boats riding the black swells below him 
and jumped into the wrong one. 

When we went ashore to visit the village that morning, 
the chief, an old friend of the skipper’s, came down to the 
beach to greet us. In typical Aleut style, he grinned through 
jagged teeth, shook hands, and asked each of us his 'name. 
The Aleuts are among the friendliest of people, and they 
took us into their homes with great pride. 


W: were fascinated by Aleut stories of mass hunts where 
every native with a gun that would shoot opened up 
on a brownie and kept shooting until the bear dropped. 
Many of the Aleut brown-bear arms were shotguns, .22’s 
or rusty high-powers acquired in trades with fishermen or 
trappers. 

The chief was telling us how one of his boys killed a 
grown brownie with one shot from a .22 rifle. I don’t think 
he liked the look on my face as I listened, for he went to 
great length to convince me. I finally agreed that it could 
be done after the chief added that this particular bear was 
already carrying about 10 pounds of buckshot, had one leg 
blown off, and was on the verge of giving up the ghost. Yet 
it takes a potent kind of courage to walk up to a giant 
Kodiak bear while he’s snapping off three-inch alders and 
tearing down the landscape. To finish such a bear by putting 
a .22 bullet in his ear—well, we white men don’t understand 
some things these Indians do. I guess we’re more interested 
in winning. 

The old chief joined Hal and me in a little target shooting 
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with a .375 Magnum I had. Shooting at a five-gallon can, 
the chief started missing and was quite concerned about it. 
I don’t know if he knew it or not, but the recoil of that big 
.875 had him all shaken up. I said, “Chief, you’ve got buck 
fever.” 

He turned with a thoughtful look: “Buck fever? Never 
heard of it... We Aleuts catch more dam’ things from you 
white men!” 

Our trip from Old Harbor to Dead Man’s Bay was un- 
eventful except for a heavy sea that broke off the 22-foot 
dory we were towing. With the aid of searchlights, we re- 
covered the dory a few scant yards off the rocks of Two 
Headed Island. 

We pulled into the upper reaches of Dead Man’s Bay on 
the tide and with the searchlight located Hal’s cabin snug 
up against the base of a mountain. We couldn’t unload the 
gear until morning, when the tide would be on its way out, 
but Hal and I grabbed rifles and sleeping bags and put 
to shore in a rowboat, eager to start getting the cabin in 
shape. 

This cabin of Hal’s has a history. Its builder, Fred Henton, 
who now has a lodge on the Kenai River, spent nine years 
prospecting, mapping, and exploring Kodiak Island, and 
operated from this cabin most of the time. He collected a 
family group of Kodiak bears for the American Museum of 
Natural History, and among his rewards was an honorary 
membership in the Explorer’s Club of New York City. 


hen our small boat scraped bottom before the cabin, 1 

jumped ashore and played my powerful flashlight over 
more area faster than I ever had before. I had also cham- 
bered a cartridge in my .375 and tossed my sleeping bag to 
one side. I’ve hunted grizzly and brown bears from the arc- 
tic Endicotts to the Aleutian chain, but I can’t recall the 
same feeling I had as my feet touched shore here at Dead 
Man’s Bay. 

I wasn’t suffering from any false tales of a brownie under 
every bush, but this area hadn’t seen a human for at least a 
year. Both Hal and I knew there was a possibility of sur- 
prising an old sow and cubs lying up in the alders around 
the cabin. We excused our excitement by telling ourselves 
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Carrying the heavy pelt of the nine-footer Mrs. Griffith shot in “Griffith Canyon,” Woodworth perks up as clients film him 








that only fools are careless and headed toward the cabin, 
taking care to keep to the open and sweep ahead with our 
lights. 

We could tell at a glance that something had been at work 
inside the cabin. The door hadn’t been forced and the win- 
dows weren’t broken, but dehydrated fruit, flour, macaroni, 
and cereal were scattered all over the place. The mattresses 
were torn up. Last but not least, it certainly wasn’t house- 
broken—whatever it was. 


hen I flipped over one of the old mattresses and found 

the raider—the biggest weasel I ever saw. He scampered 
up on a shelf and looked us over with beady eyes full of 
hate. We both knew weasels. Though they run slim and 
only about a foot long, they’re ounce for ounce as vicious as 
anything on the face of the earth. This one showed a cour- 
age that was unnerving. Hal and I are both six-footers and 
we were armed with brooms as we tried to evict the little 
devil, but he’d only dodge through the cabin gear and turn 
to face us with red-eyed fury. If he’d been three ounces 
bigger, I think he’d have tackled both of us head-on. As it 
was, it took 15 minutes of violent argument with our brooms 
to drive him out the open door. 

After about two hours of scrubbing, the place still reeked 
of weasel, so we slept on the porch while the cabin aired out. 
Just before I went to sleep I heard Hal mumble something 
incoherently. All I could catch was “ and I'll nail his 
hide to the wall!” Perhaps something was warning him that 
Willie the Weasel wasn’t through with us yet. 

The early-morning tide brought the skipper in with the 
rest of our equipment and provisions, and by the following 
morning Hal and I were ready to scout the country. It took 
only a little rambling to see that bear sign was plentiful, and 
high on a snow-crested mountain behind camp we saw the 
first of the 156 brownies we were to glass before the spring 
hunt was over. 

On the morning of April 24 we huddled around the Yukon 
stove waiting for the little amphibian that would fly in the 
first two hunters of the season. We wondered what sort of 
men they’d be—always a big issue with guides who guaran- 
tee to put an unknown hunter within range of a brownie. 




















I recalled a man I guided on the Alaska Peninsula 
the year before. He was hardly out of the plane 
before he announced, “I’ve heard about you Alaska 
guides. I hear you’re too anxious to help a hunter 
kill his bear. So before we start, let’s have it under- 
stood that I’m doing my own shooting.’ I assured 
him that I’d be very content indeed to be a specta- 
tor, but added that we couldn’t afford to have any 
wounded bears running around loose, since we 
might want to keep hunting that country for a 
while. 


he next morning at daylight this hunter and I 
were easing through a nasty stretch of tall 
grass along the creek bottom. I didn’t like the looks 
of it, but we had to go through in order to get to 
our stand on the opposite hill. It was autumn and 
the salmon streams were alive with bears. Their 
salmon-littered beds were all through the six-foot 
grass and the passages were lined with sign too 
fresh for comfort. 

Before we'd gone 50 feet my hunter was crowd- 
ing up so close behind me that his .30/06 poked me 
in the ribs. He tapped me on the shoulder and said, 
“Don’t you think it’s risky in here?” 

I assured him that I did. 

After another 50 yards he whispered, “If we run 
into something real close, maybe you'd better give 
me a hand.” 

I told him I would, and asked him to keep his 
eyes peeled and please to make sure he had his 
prodding rifle on safety. 

Fifty yards farther on there was another tap on 
my shoulder. “If you see a big one,” my client 
urged, “maybe you had better bust him!”’ 
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We had good luck this year—every hunter a good Charles Vaillant and his one-shot brownie, last trophy of the hunt 


sport. 

On the morning of April 24, the plane brought in 
Ken Kondit, who’s one of our guides, and the first two hunt- 
ers of the season. They were Norman Altman of Columbus, 
Ohio, and Walter Grener of Hilliards, Ohio. They were per- 
turbed to find that their clothing and one of their guns had 
not arrived, but we managed to scrape together enough 
extra rain clothes and boots to get them by until their own 
gear came. And Walt could use Norm Altman’s extra rifle. 

After sighting in both guns, Hal, Ken, and I took the two 
clients on an introductory stroll. We found a spot where we 
could look over four or five good hillsides and settled down 
to glass them. It was still a bit early in the season, so we 
didn’t expect to see many bears, but we knew those we did 
find should make good rugs, since most of them wouldn’t yet 
be shedding their winter coats. 

After about an hour’s searching Hal located what he 
guessed to be a nine-foot bear lying asleep in the rocks 
about two miles away and halfway up the mountain. It was 
getting late, so we decided to let him alone until morning— 
hoping he’d still be there. 

This was the time of year when no man alive could predict 
the Kodiak weather even a few hours ahead. We’d seen sun- 
shine, rain, and snow all in one morning. But we drew good 
weather next day, and Hal sent Ken and me with Norm 
Altman after the nine-footer. 

He was still there, so we lowered the glasses and began 
the two-hour climb up the mountain. A smaller mountain 
was wedged between us and the bear, and its sharp ridge 
ended in a vertical cliff about 150 yards from where he was 
located. 

At 1,000 yards we studied the situation and marveled at 
our luck: Bruin was asleep on his ledge, though he had 
found a different spot; the wind was with us, though acting 
shifty; and if we could make our vantage point, we had him 
nailed down. 

Beyond the 1,000-yard mark the going got nasty—three 
feet of snow and almost solid alder growth. At the 400-yard 
mark I decided to break trail and get within sight of the 
bear. If the brownie wasn’t there, we knew that tired Norm 
would appreciate saving those extra steps. 

I hadn’t gone 50 yards before I felt the wind shift sud- 
denly, and for the rest of the sneak it blew steadily on the 
back of my neck. I knew then that the brownie’s bed would 
be empty. It was. When I told Ken what had happened, he 


drawled, ‘‘Wal, that’s the way the ball bounces. Let’s head 
for the tepee.”’ 

Hal and Walt had spent the day cruising around the bays 
and inlets in the dory, with no excitement except a stormy 
ride home. 

Mel Horner, our cook and the oldest active guide in the 
territory, was getting behind on the camp chores, so at this 
point I was assigned to give him a hand. That’s what I was 
doing when my midmorning coffee was interrupted by a ter- 
rific commotion outside. The most eloquent string of cuss- 
words ever to originate in a bear camp was coming in the 
door as I cleared the threshold. A white streak dodged past 
my legs, and old Mel’s hunting knife made an ominous 
twang as it flashed past my boots and stuck in the ground 
behind the fleeing weasel. 

Willie had struck again, chewing a hole in our cooler to 
mess up the only fresh meat within 50 miles. “If we don’t 
exterminate that varmint,” Mel swore, “he’s going to run 
this expedition on the rocks.” 

Ten a.m. on the 27th found Hal, Walt Grener, and me 
about five miles up the main valley. We were huddled in 
down vests and rain gear, keeping watch on the opposite 
hill, and cussing ourselves for being bear hunters. 


I was all for heading for the cabin when Hal suddenly 
spotted a nine-footer standing in plain view among some 
sparse alders halfway up the hill. 

Sometimes three pairs of 9X glasses can scan a small area 
for hours before—out of nowhere—there appears a brownie. 
Bears do a lot of sleeping and loafing (usually on a ledge or 
some promontory that helps compensate for their relatively 
poor eyesight) and a dozen big brutes could be dozing or 
feeding in the gullies of a hillside that you’d swear hadn't a 
sign of life on it. 

Every canyon, this time of the year, has its little stream- 
let. They’re good trails for making a sneak, for the gurgle 
of the stream muffies the noise you make. We started up 
one of these creeks, planning to follow it to a point about 75 
yards downwind of our bear. 

Luck was with us for a change. We climbed up out of the 
creek bottom with the wind still in our favor, and we could 
make out the brownie’s monster form as he stood upright 
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in order to feed on green alder shoots. 

Hal quickly maneuvered Walt into an 
opening in the brush and told him to 
aim for the center of the brownie’s 
back about shoulder level, a shot that 
would have broken the backbone and 
gone on into the chest cavity. But Walt 
was shooting a borrowed rifle that didn’t 
fit him, with a scope that couldn’t be 
adjusted for his eyesight. While he was 
trying to find that brown mass in his 
scope at 75 yards, the 10-second op- 
portunity passed. The bear scented or 
heard us and came down on all fours. 
Then he headed uphill. It was obvious 
that he wasn’t much afraid of us, for 
he stopped about 100 yards away and 
swung his massive head in great arcs, 
trying to wind us. Then he plodded 
out of sight, turning occasionally to 
growl back over his shoulder. 


e were as dejected as Walt was. 

And though Hal had met his guar- 
antee of putting his client within range 
of a trophy bear, he was still intent on 
getting this hunter a good one, for Walt 
was too good a sport to treat otherwise, 
guarantee or no. 

During the next four days both hunt- 
ing parties, going separate ways, scared 
up only a few sows with cubs and a 
badly rubbed boar or two. We didn’t 
even have the excitement of a raid by 
Willie the weasel. 

On May 5 our entire party cruised in 
the 22-foot dory to Horse Marine Can- 
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Don Melton, the old Nebraska buckaroo, left, and guide Woodworth on a wet outing 


yon, which is actually a wide valley 
leading from Dead Man’s Bay to Olga 
Bay. We took a stand just above Horse 
Marine Lake and‘spent an hour sitting 
and watching. Our binoculars found 
nothing but a couple of yearlings, but 
Ken kept scanning a slope two miles 
away with Hal’s 20X spotting scope 
until he picked up a big bruiser 
stretched out like a contented kitten. 


t was Norm Altman’s turn and Hal 

decided to guide this stalk himself. 
Ken was elected signalman, so the rest 
of us settled back to enjoy the show. 

The signaiman has a mighty impor- 
tant job. Advancing through chopped- 
up terrain, the guide and hunter will 
lose sight of the bear, especially if he’s 
feeding and moving around. If there’s 
an extra man along, he’s left where he 
can see both the bear and the stalkers 
and signal to the stalkers with a white 
cloth or a yellow slicker. Thus the 
guide can turn his glasses back to the 
signalman and get flag signals to go 
right, left, or straight ahead. 

In due time Hal and Norm reached 
the base of their mountain and headed 
up a gully about 100 yards downwind 
from the sleeping bruin. Then, of all 
times, the brownie decided to get up 
and feed. We watched him waddling 
slowly into a dense patch of alders, and 
Ken signaled to let Hal know the bear 
was moving. 

Hal changed directions and hurried 





ahead of his client to get a position on 
their intended target. I saw Norm stop 
and wipe his brow. Then I watched Hal 
kneel down and frantically beckon to 
his hunter. He had the bear spotted. 
At that precise moment (no one knew 
why) the brownie spun into the alders, 
through them, and was last seen carry- 
ing the fast mail for Olga Bay. 

We went limp, and Ken muttered, 
“Wal, that’s the way the ball bounces.” 

We were an unhappy crew, because 
this brownie had appeared to be a 10- 
footer, and we knew that any mature 
bear of that size could have a high- 
scoring skull—even be a world record. 
In years past the hide was the criterion 
in judging record bears, but there was 
so much hide-stretching that the stand- 
ard had to be changed. Thanks to the 
Boone and Crockett Club of New York 
City, the records are now based on skull 
measurements, the breadth and width 
added together. I might add that when 
Alaska guides refer to a 10-foot bear 
they don’t mean one that’s 10 feet long. 
Instead, they stretch the hide out flat 
and measure both length (tail to nose) 
and width (from the claw tips of one 
front foot across the back to the tips of 
the other). These two measurements 
are added and the total is divided by 
two. So a 10-footer is a lot of bear! 


n May 6, with one day left, Hal and 
Norm were returning from an un- 
successful sneak on a mountainside bear 
when they stumbled onto a nice sow 
smack in the center of the tide flats near 
camp. They wormed within range, and 
one shot from Norm’s .375 did the trick. 

Meanwhile Walt, with Ken guiding 
him, had passed up two or three smaller 
brownies. He was sportsman enough 
not to take one he didn’t really want 
and gentleman enough to admit that 
his eyesight had kept him from getting 
the big one we showed him. Walt went 
home without a trophy, which all of us 
regretted, because hunters with his at- 
titude make guiding a happier life. 

May 7 was undoubtedly the most 
hectic day I’ve ever seen in a bear camp 
For the next two weeks we'd have five 
hunters operating from Dead Man's 
Bay at one time, and they all arrived 
on the 7th. Pilot Bob Hall first landed 
with Oliver Durbin of North Platte, Ne- 
braska, and guide Walt Gisher and his 
wife. Hal had hired Walt to take care 
of Oliver. 

Norm Altman and Walt Grenner re- 
turned to Kodiak, and the next two trips 
brought Mr. and Mrs. Sam Atkinson of 
McLeansboro, Illinois, and Mr. and Mrs. 
H. E. Griffith of Portland, Oregon. There 
was much to do—carry luggage, sight 
in rifles, explain the country, and get 
ready for the hunt in general. Old Mel 
Horner was the hero of the day with a 
real camp version of chicken and dump- 
lings. That night we made plans around 
a big fire in front of the main cabin, 
and I worked in a harmonica rendition 
of “Squaw Along the Yukon.” 

Right off the bat Ken and I guided 
the Griffiths to a real show in Horse 
Marine Canyon. We were planning a 
stalk for a beautiful blond sow with 
yearling cubs when a badly rubbed boar 
appeared on the scene and chased the 














cubs away. He'd nave killed the year- 
lings if he could have caught them, for 
this was the mating season. 

We watched the courtship with great 
interest, for it’s seldom seen. The sow 
showed little or no interest at first—in 
fact she cuffed the boar around a bit 
when he got too close. But it wasn’t 
long until they were playing on that hill 
like a couple of big kittens, and that 
beautiful blond sow was getting less 
elusive all the time. 


en tried for an hour to get Mrs. 

Griffith to go with him and take 
the blond sow. “It’s a beautiful hide,” 
she agreed, “but I absolutely will not 
break up that romance.” Ken stam- 
mered a little and gave up. 

We missed a nine-footer the follow- 
ing day. Mrs. Griffith was playing sig- 
nalman, and when the bear wandered 
over a knoll out of sight we thought her 
signal meant that the bear had left the 
country. When we returned to the look- 
out stand, there was the brownie feed- 
ing along 50 yards from where we 
turned back. We immediately started 
another sneak, but this time the wind 
double-crossed us during the last 100 
yards. 

Then in rapid order Mrs. Atkinson 
got a good sow at Horse Marine Can- 
yon and Mrs. Griffith scored on a nine- 
footer up the right fork of the main 
canyon, since known to us as Griffith 
Canyon. 

Ken still remarks at the calmness 
with which Mrs. Griffith handled the 
situation. Her brownie reared out of 
the brush at close range and with a 
loud growl. Mrs. Griffith deftly dropped 
her movie camera, shouldered her rifle, 
and filled the old bruiser full of lead. 
She did admit, however, that it was nice 
to have Ken standing there with his 
.375 Magnum. 

By May 14 Oliyer Durbin and Sam 
Atkinson were the only ones that hadn’t 
taken a bear. That day our entire group 
was glassing a new canyon a few miles 
down the bay, and Mrs. Ackinson spot- 
ted a king-size trophy lying asleep up 
near the snowline. 


Ss" was sport enough to offer Oliver 
the chance, but he turned it down. 
Oliver had killed the Island record for 
1952 and didn’t want to shoot until he 
located something that might make the 
Boone and Crockett Club sit up and 
take notice. Hal and Sam made the 
sneak while the rest of us settled back 
to enjoy the show. 

The old bruiser was lying in a small 
gully in such a way that Sam almost 
had to step on him in order to see him. 
But that didn’t seem to bother Sam at 
all. He kept moving closer, even after 
the bear got to his feet and suspiciously 
tested the wind. At this point Hal was 
getting a little nervous and was re- 
lieved when Sam finally decided to shoot 
—at not more than 30 feet. 

Sam’s first shot with his .270 knocked 
the brownie down and sent it rolling 
into a small ravine full of alders. Sam 
stood his ground and calmly finished 
the brute off as it snapped off three- 
inch alders and tore up the ground with 


pain and rage from Sam’s first bullet, 
which went into the lower jaw. 

Then Sam was whooping and yelling, 
and had plenty of reason to howl: after 
the shrinking process, the Boone and 
Crockett Club awarded the skull third 
prize in the 1953 competition, with a 
score of 29 15/16 inches. Sam was 
beaten only by Roy Lindsley, with a 
new world record, (30 12/16) taken on 
Kodiak, and by Hal’s steady customer 
Oliver L. Durbin (30 3/16)—both heads 
taken in '52. That gave Sam Atkinson 
about 12th place in the all-time records. 

Oliver scouted for a record-breaker 
until the plane was due in to fly him out. 
Then, at the very last minute, he settled 
for a beautiful dark-furred trophy that 
measured between nine and 10 feet. 

The plane came in again on the 20th 
and brought hunters Don Melton of 
Wallace, Nebraska, and Charles Vail- 
lant of Minden, Louisiana. Also on the 
plane were Hal’s wife Julie and son Dan. 
Julie would take over at the Yukon 
stove, and with only the two new hunt- 
ers left to guide for, our work would 
taper off a bit. It’s a tough grind to 
guide for weeks without a let-up. 

By now the number of rubbed hides 
was increasing in proportion. We weren’t 
worried, however, because the bears 
were out in force and moving more. 


W: started the first day with the 
usual sighting in of rifles. (Noth- 
ing is quite so irritating as to work 
four hours stalking a bear and end up 
with a series of misses or a wounded 
animal that must be dug out of the 












































alders. It’s never a nice clean job.) 
Then for the next four days we saw 
only small sows, cubs, and a few rubbed 
boars. It was like that until the morn- 
ing of the 24th, when we stopped for a 
breather at the head of the tide flats. 
As we rested, all four of us began glass- 
ing the slopes from habit. 

Hal and I customarily made bets 
about which of us would be first to spot 
a trophy brownie, so he agreed when I 
casually suggested a new wager for this 
particular outing. What I didn’t men- 
tion was that I had just taken my 
glasses off a nine-foot boar loafing on 
a hillside nearly three miles away. 
There was a sow with him. 

We crossed the flats, covered the 
lower slopes in good time, and from the 
crest of the first hill could see that the 
two bears were feeding slowly upward. 
They were staying in the open, however, 
which should simplify matters. 

It looked like a tough climb: we were 
on the opposite hill, and straight below 
us was a rushing stream with steep 
banks. The slope the two bears were 
on looked steep enough for mountain- 
climbing equipment. To make things 
worse, the wind would force us to go 
straight up the face of the ridge and 
then work down toward the bears—if 
they were still in that part of the 
country. 

Charles admitted that he wasn’t in 
condition for such a climb, but Don, 
being an old buckaroo from Nebraska, 
said to me, “Son, I just might make it 
to the top of that hill—if you don’t 
crowd me too fast.” 

(continued on page 70) 









Sam Atkinson with the big one he dropped at 30 feet. It’s in the record class 
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THEY TAKE 
MORE TROUT 


(continued from page 31) 


Most anglers on the Big Hole, using dry flies, favor the 
immense pools where often dozens of trout can be seen on 
top. But when I waddled up to it in my waders I saw some- 
thing that widened my eyes. On rocks at the water’s edge 
were sun-dried cases of big stone flies. Some rocks no larger 
than a man’s hat had the shells of half a dozen nymphs. 
Caddis nymphs were so thick on rocks in the water that 
booted feet slipped and slithered as if stepping on greased 
bowling balls. 

I dug for my fly book and selected a large, flat nymph. I 
wasn’t much concerned that it only faintly resembled a 
stone fly and was nothing like a caddis. Nymphs are most 
effective when fished upstream, so I hiked along the bank 
to a spot where the river flattened into a riffle singing over 
gold-red stones, then deepened into slow, curling current. 
Here the river was neither too fast nor too slow —just right 
for nymph drifting. I fastened a small split shot to the 
leader, 15 inches above the fly, and waded out. 


— cast put the nymph at the tail of the riffle. The split 
shot pulled it down, the current grabbed, and soon the 
nymph was rolling close to bottom. I don’t think the fly 
moved four feet before a twitch of the line signaled that a 
trout had it. I struck, and a one-pound rainbow tried to slash 
upstream through the riffle. I stopped that, gradually 
worked him in, and released him. 

On my next cast the nymph floated several yards before 
scouring a good brown off the bottom. I had cast to where 
the riffle poured in, and mended line as the nymph bounced 
along. The line swept down with the current, then made 
just a tiny, fragile pause. I struck, and this brownie struck 
right back. Then he came out of there like a rainbow and 
tail-walked across the surface of the water. (Brown trout 
of the Big Hole take to the air as you seldom see browns do 
elsewhere. ) 

I put that one back too, as I did 21 others that I took in 
less than two hours’ fishing along a 100-yard stretch. None 
weighed under a pound, and there were many that went over 
two. One three-pound rainbow broke off on a jump, and 
another—guesstimated at six or seven pounds—broke my 
leader with a powerful run. 

I returned the next day with Bill Browning, who then 
made some of the photos you see here. It was midmorning, 
the sun was high and hot, and the trout shouldn’t have been 
hitting. Yet my nymphs brought plenty of fish off the bot- 
tom. Trout will hug a stream bed through the bright hours, 
and fishing on top with dries, or just under with streamers, 
isn’t generally productive. But nymphs, playing over river- 
bottom shadows, take ’em when other lures fail. 

Bill Browning is a big, likable Westerner, and he’d been 
pretty much a dry-fly man until he saw my nymphs in ac- 
tion. Then, having the photos he wanted, he closed his 
camera, begged a bunch of my artificials, and rushed up- 
stream. I didn’t see him again until after dark, when he was 
smiling brightly enough to light his way through the cotton- 
woods. Bill is observant, and he’d learned enough during a 
few minutes of picture-taking to go off and rake in over 
a dozen trout on nymphs. 

Most novice nymphers have trouble identifying strikes. 
Herein lies the art of nymph fishing. It takes a sort of prac- 
ticed sixth sense to know when to set the hook. Often a 
drifting nymph will rub a boulder or scrape bottom, sending 
a light signal up the line and jangling your nerves, but with 
experience you'll learn to separate these from signals trans- 
mitted by trout. Eventually you'll find yourself striking 
without knowing why—but there’ll be a trout out there try- 
ing to shake your barb from his jaw. 

It’s more fun to fish nymphs without a sinker, but a fine 





66 OUTDOOR LIFE 
































































‘ . ‘qe = 


The author leans to grab a nymph-hooked Madison River trout 


as 


shot puts your fly down where the fish are and helps tell you 
when a trout has grabbed. The weight straightens a short 
line, making a direct connection between you and the fish. 
Thus the slightest pause or twitch in the drifting line is no- 
ticed immediately. A light shot sinker also tightens your 
line just enough to relay your strike directly to the fish. No 
strike motion is wasted in picking up slack line and a curl- 
ing leader. 

Since a nymph-hooked trout is nailed before he has a 
chance to spit out the fly, he’ll usually be neatly hooked in 
the upper lip. If the hook’s in any other spot, he probably 
hooked himself and you got him accidentally, or else you 
were lucky and he still had the fly even though you struck 
too late. 

Speed in striking is especially important. Trout do not 
slam nymphs as they do streamers and dries. Since a prop- 
erly fished nymph comes to a trout slowly with the current, 
he doesn’t have to chase it, so his pick-up is easy and de- 
liberate. And if you don’t strike immediately the fish ejects 
the nymph. Many times, with Polaroid glasses, I’ve observed 
trout inhaling crawlers. They swim up to one and float with 
it for a few feet. Then, having made up their minds, they 
swim below and assume a feeding position. When the nymph 
arrives the trout simply opens his mouth. 

Once, on Pennsylvania’s Tunkhannock Creek, I was hav- 
ing fun with brook and brown trout. My companions, Fen 
Keyser and John Shallcross, of Reisterstown, Maryland, 
weren't doing well with streamers and dries. I gave them 
some phony crawlers but, later, Fen complained of poor 
fishing. 

“Are you using the nymphs?” I asked. 

“Sure,” he said, ‘but they’re no better than streamers. I 
haven't had a strike.” 

‘““Maybe,” I suggested, ‘‘you have but don’t know it.” 


e went to a hole where the current bucked against a 
boulder. The spot was a natural. I kneeled on the bank 
and watched Fen cast. His nymph hit the water above the 
boulder, went under, and coasted downstream in a normal 
drift. Then as the fly reached a pocket by the boulder, I saw 
that electrifying pause of the line. I expected Fen to strike, 
but instead his line straightened downstream and he picked 
it up for another cast. 
“What happened ?” I asked. 
“Nothing,” Fen replied. ‘‘Why ?”’ 
“You had a fish, that’s why. As the fly passed the boulder 











” 


a trout grabbed it solid, then dropped it like a hot marble. 

We tried a few other spots and the next time I saw Fen’s 
line pause I hollered, “Strike!”” Fen had agreed to set the 
hook at my order. He did—-and ended up with a slab-sided 
rainbow out on the grass. A little more practice, with me 
calling the strikes, and Fen was on his way to mastering the 
delicate part of fishing with a nymph. 

Some anglers have trouble distinguishing these striking- 
fish signs, even though they know what to look for. Failing 
eyesight can be aided by using a white or light-colored line. 
The tips of them, even out on 60-foot casts, show well in dim 
light. One trick you can use, if necessary, is tying a bit of 
white cloth at the point where the Jine and leader meet. I 
knot it, forming a ball the size of a match head, and this is 
of real assistance in evening or night nymphing. But the 
knotted cloth should be used only as a last resort; it inter- 
feres with smooth casting. 

If you own dark fly lines, a dab of white paint at a key 
point or two will help you see strikes. And there’s also the 
bearded trick of adding a dry fly to the leader when fishing 
a nymph. A large dry, preferably white or yellow, is used 
on a dropper strand of nylon so that the fisherman watches 
the floating fly. If it twitches or bobs, the angler strikes on 
the assumption this action is caused by a trout halting the 


Premature reach startles the fish into one final frantic leap 


submerged nymph. The worst shortcoming of this system 
is that the angler tends to forget he’s fishing a nymph. He'll 
cast to flat water, mend his line in a way not likely to sink 
the nymph, and in general start thinking dry-fly fishing and 
not nymph fishing. 

Experience at nymphing will do more for you than all the 
paint marks, cloth strips, white lines, and dry flies combined. 
That sixth sense is really there. It will grow so keen you'll 
respond to strikes when the light’s so dim a kind of trained 
hunch guides you. It’s a tremendous satisfaction—feeling 
that hunch, suddenly flexing your rod tip, then seeing the 
river boil with the pulsating power of a brown. 

Nymphs are so often taken greedily by trout that are not 
actively feeding that I believe a trout ignoring a well-placed 
nymph is either gorged or sick. 

Fish these imitations along the edges of currents to pick 
up feeding trout. Drift them beside boulders, in and around 
brush, and to the many spots fish choose to rest in and escape 
sunlight. Deep runs and holes were made for nymphing 
artists. These, as well as eddies and pockets, are probed 


thoroughly with deep, long drifts. Rock or gravel bottoms 
possibly where a cliff drops its face for a washing—should 
be scoured repeatedly with your flat-bodied charmer. Often 
several drifts are needed, particularly in big waters, before 
that urgent strike signal comes. 

Last September, on the Big Hole, Joe Brooks went to the 
head of a pool while I cast across to sink my nymph under a 
log. It took a dozen drifts to connect with the brown that 
was sulking beside that log. 

“‘A good one,’’ I hollered, and soon after I beached a two- 
pounder. 

“Throw him back,’’ Joe called, “he’s a minnow.”’ By the 
Big Hole standards a two-pounder is, but this one proved 
that repeated drifts of a nymph—in a likely spot—can bring 
results. 

Another time John Daley and I were fishing a section of 
Big Hunting Creek called The Canyon. John took the top of 
a pool while I worked below. Each of us landed a few 
stocked rainbows, then I lowered my weighted bug into a 
funnel of water splashing between two boulders. As it 
reached pocket water, deep beneath the foam, a trout took. 
I landed and released it, then cast again. Another rainbow 
came out. Three more drifts and three more trout. Seeing 
this, John came down and together our nymphs took 26 
trout from that 10 X 10 pocket. We’d hook one, walk it out 
of there, and release it in a spot not likely to be stocked by 
wardens. We still refer to that as the day when we “redis- 
tributed” the trout in Big Hunting. 

Many of the standard methods of fishing wet flies can be 
applied to nymphing, sometimes with surprising results. 
The quartering upstream cast with a deep, “dead” drift 
usually pays off best, but jiggling a nymph—as you would a 
wet fly—is often productive. Cast upstream, fish the nymph 
“dead” as it comes down, but when it swings below and your 
line straightens and rises, jiggle the rod tip. This imparts a 
crawling action to the fly—-simulating a nymph rising from 
the bottom and swimming to the surface. 


_ gee technique is to keep initial drifts shallow. Cast a 


short line. Then, as the nymph moves with the current, 
take up slack and raise the rod tip. This will give you a good 
pass at trout feeding on or near the surface. Gradually 
lengthen the casts to cover all the pool with shallow drifts. 
After that, go deep with your phony bug until, finally, you 
dredge the bettom. Fish the stream floor thoroughly, not 
leaving the place until you’re certain trout there have had a 
chance to grab your nymph. 

A lot of anglers mistakenly think nymph-feeding trout 
are taking surface flies. How many times have you seen 
trout splashing and slurping, only to stand bewildered and 
dejected as they refuse your best floating dry flies? Such 
trout are often feeding on tiny nymphs just below the sur- 
face or in the surface film. Next time you see this kind of 
action but fail with dry flies, switch to a small, unweighted 
nymph (hook size 18 or 20) and fish it on a fine tippet 
You'll be rewarded, chances are. (continued on page 121) 


Safe at last. Note the characteristic fast-strike hook position 
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“Tue CHAMELEON CAN SHOOT 


OUT HIS STICKY TONGUE FARTHER 
THAN THE LEN GTH OF HIS LONG 
BODY. HE TELESCOPES IT BACK 
INTO HIS MOUTH,WITH INSECT 
PREY ABOARP. 











WHILE THE MOTHER VIRGINIA 
DEER TAKES TIME OFF TOFEED, 
HER FAWN INSTINCTIVELY HIDES 
WHERE ITS SPOTTED COAT 
BLENDS WiTtH FOLIAGE, CON- 
CEALING IT FROM HUNGRY 
PROWLERS. 











Most poisonous OF FISHES, THE 
TROPICAL STONEFISH HAS 13 
VENOMOUS SPINES CAPABLE OF 
DEALING EXCRUCIATING PAIN, 
EVEN MONTHS-LONG POISONING. 








iene OUR MILLONS 
OF CHIMNEY SWIFTS 
MIGRATED IN WINTER 
LONG REMAINED & 
MYSTERY, UNTIL 
THEY WERE FOUND 
IN SOUTH AMERICA, 
CHIMNEY= DWELLING 
IN THE AMAZON BASINe 
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Seems like magic! You’re driving along—and suddenly it’s there!’ Sunny 
miles of cool blue waters, friendly beaches. Quickly your “Evinrude 
ship” is afloat and a new world of water sport opens to your family. 

This is magic—the gypsy magic of trailer boating—that lets you 
launch a day of fun ’most anywhere. Lets you cruise far-away vacation 
waters, or whisk your boat to lovely shores in easy reach. Each eager 


launching starts a holiday of fresh adventure, new family fun. 


And so easy, so inexpensive to enjoy. SEE YOUR EVINRUDE DEALER. 


He'll help you put together a budget-priced outfit just right for your 


needs. The right boat, the right trailer—and the smoothest, quietest power 

on water—Evinrude Whispering Power! Look for his name under 

“Outboard Motors” in your phone book. CATALOG FREE! Write for 

full-color catalog of the complete Evinrude line—nine models, 3 to 30 

horsepower. EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4297 N. 27th St., Milwaukee 16, Wis. 
i A Division of Outboard, Marine and Mfg. Co. 


In Canada: Mtd. by Evinrude Motors, Peterborough 





















































































Battling bass is fun, but it’s pretty rough 
on bare eyes in bright sunlight! Next 
time slip on a pair of Ray-Ban Double 
Gradient Density Sun Glasses. They give 
extra protection against both glare from 
water, and overhead sun glare. You see 





























} Rk If you wear glasses, you can bate 
| Ray-Ban lenses ground to your prescrip- | 


tion. Consult your Optician or Optometrist. | 
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NEW liquid-action adjustable drag! 


NEW performance plus! 


MODEL 11 


$12.50 ZEBCO Casting Reel 


$17.50 Super ZEBCO Casting Reel 


Two top performance-proved casting reels that are tops in 


They are guaranteed not to backlash! 


Manufactured by ZE BCcO COMPANY, Tulsa 1, Oklahoma 


TAKES GLARE RIGHT OUT OF THE PICTURE! 


everything in sharp, clear detail, and your 
eyes remain relaxed all day. Write for 
leaflet, “Ray-Ban Sun Glass Tips For The 
Outdoorsman”. Bausch & Lomb Optical 
Co., 92155 Smith St., Rochester, N. Y. 


® | 
li Ban 
ASK FOR BAUSCH & LOMB f SUN GLASSES | 


The Most Distinguished Name in Sun Glasses 


Treat yourself to the 
SMOOTHER Performance of 


SPINNING and 


CASTING REEL Ss | 


ZEBCO Spinning Reel 


NEW Whisper-retrieve! 


So quiet you can barely hear it! 
Silky s-m-o-o0-t-h. 


Finer tolerances... more rugged construction 
. . . better finish! All help make the ZEBCO 
Spinner the most enjoyable and dependable 
piece of fishing equipment available today, 


and bor Lollcasnd... 


RUGGEDNESS ¢ DEPENDABILITY 





THE BIG HUNT 


(continued from page 65) 


“That hide’s as good as on your liv- 
ing-room floor if you can make it,’’ I 
assured him. 

Hal kept my yellow slicker to signal 
with, and he and Charles settled back 
to enjoy the show. I envied them more 
than somewhat as I took one last look 
at where we must go. 

The sun was high in the sky when we 
undertook that climb, and when we 
finally crawled onto the crest it was 
sinking fast. At least four hours were 
lost inching up that mountain—and I'll 
never forget them. We had anxiously 
checked on the position of the signal 
marker all during the climb, but the 
bears were still downwind from _ us, 
snoozing in the afternoon sun. We 
couldn’t locate the bears from the peak, 
so we climbed toward a higher point 
that seemed to offer a better view. 
Thinking we were off course, Hal al- 
most went nuts with the signal cloth. 
He relaxed when we finished scouting 
and turned downhill just above the 
bears. 

We were on packed snow now, and 
making too much noise to suit me. Yet 
we had to jam our heels into the crust 
to make steps or go sliding. Eventually 
we reached a little ledge at the snowline 
and peered over the edge. There, about 
200 yards up the canyon to our right, 
lay the old boar on a little ledge of 
his own. There was another ledge 50 
yards to our right, however, and that 
much nearer the boar. I wanted to 
reach it. It’s a must in this type of 
work to get the hunter as close as pos- 
sible (50 yards is not too close), for 
it’s that first shot than can spell the 
difference. 

I was keeping a sharp eye out for the 
sow all the while. I was certain she was 
somewhere near. 

We made our ledge, with the old 
bruin still dreaming about catching 
salmon or girl bears or whatever nine- 
foot boars dream about. 

“Take a rest,” I suggested to Don, 
“and make the first shot count. Then 
keep shooting until he doesn’t move a 
hair.” 

Don was no greenhorn at this shoot- 
ing business, and his .300 Magnum was 
settling on target when, for some un- 
explained reason, that old boar got up. 

Don’s shot tumbled the old boy and 
sent him rolling downhill with legs fly- 
ing in all directions. I remember yell- 
ing, “‘Keep shooting!” And just as that 
brown snowball was tumbling over a 
small ledge out of sight, I could hear a 
satisfying thump as a 220-grain bullet 
landed about six inches above the tail 
on the backbone. A tail-ender is a nice 
spot if you have gun enough. 

We took the necessary precautions 
on the approach, though I'll have to 
admit old Don was a bit too anxious to 
see where those bullets landed. I don’t 
know how many times he fired, but he 
hit the old boar plenty—including a 
bullet hole in all four feet. 

We didn’t get the chills up our backs 
until Hal and Charlie told us what had 
happened as we stalked that old boar. 
The sow had been watching us during 





all the last part of the stalk. When Don 
fired, she was behind a screen of alders 
only 75 yards away, making false starts 
at coming at us. She stayed near even 
after the shooting, prowling uphill and 
down. We'd been in a touchy situation. 

The weather took a turn for the 
worse the next few days, so we had to 
slow up a bit. We did manage to locate 
a couple of fair brownies for Charles, 
but shifting wind spoiled both stalks. 
With only a few days left to wind things 
up, we all piled into the small skiff on 
May 31 to cruise along the east side of 
Dead Man’s Bay. We cut the motor at 
the mouth of Alpine Cove and let a 
gentle breeze drift us into the small bay 

Before long Hal had a big sow with 
yearling cubs spotted on the north side 
of the bay. This was a break: they 
were low down, it was a large sow, and 
the cubs were as big as grown grizzlies. 

As we crossed the bay and angled up 
the gradual incline, the bear family de- 
cided to move. They weren't aware of 
our presence or alarmed in any way; 
they had simply decided to feed some- 
where else. Yet their steady pace up 
the mountain was worrying Hal 
Already the bears were in heavy alders 
and couldn’t be seen clearly. 


H al had a plan. Nodding to me, he 
said, ‘‘Head up that mountain as 
fast as you can go. Find a spot where 
you can watch the bears and where we 
can watch you.” 

I could see what kind of climb that 
was going to be, and I almost told Hal 
that I no longer worked for him, but I 
had to admit that we needed to know 
where the brownies were. 

I labored uphill until I reached 
open knoll and could see the bear family 
feeding leisurely almost straight across 
from me. I signaled with my yellow 
slicker and Hal steered Charles Vaillant 
up the slope below the quarry. 

As they climbed to within 200 yards of 


an 


the bears, I began to worry about hav- 
ing all three brownies spooked right 


into my lap, for there was a cliff at my 
back that would steer them my way 
like the wall of a hallway. 

Then the hunters were in range, and 
the bears were suddenly angling up over 
a great pile of boulders. A rifle report 
shattered the vast stillness, and I saw 


the big sow falter and slide slowly 
back down the rocks. She rolled a good 
100 yards down that mountain and 


rest not 50 yards from the 
hunters below. That was a nice piece 
of shooting. The bullet entered the 
belly rather far back and angled up into 
the chest cavity. She didn’t know what 
hit her. 

With that shot, the tension and re- 
sponsibility of the long hunt seemed to 
evaporate. There was little left to do 
but break camp and flesh out this last 
hide. There was a pleasant day or so of 
fishing and taking pictures before the 
plane arrived, and then the big hunt 
Was over. 

I couldn't help feeling a bit wistful as 
I boarded the plane. During some of 
the rough days, I’d told myself that I'd 
quit bear hunting, but I knew even then 
I was lying. The next time Hal asks me 
to pack my gear, I'll be ready. THE END 
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A Must for Hunting and Camping 
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ESTWING MFG. CO., ROCKFORD, 


Head can't loosen or come off. 


for the greatest of sports. 


as the sportsman’s axe. 


Write Dept. OL-7 for FREE Catalog 


Estwing head and handle are forged in 
one piece of fine tool steel. 


Has athin, easy-cutting, easily sharpened 


Cushioned leather grip can't loosen or 
come off. 


Same unbreakable construction 


6 Complete with tooled-leather belt sheath. 


7 Most effective axe for its light carry- 
ing weight...and the sportiest looking. 


8 Always in perfect condition in all ex- 
posures and climates. 


9 Guaranteed to give greatest value and 
satisfaction. 


COMPLETE WITH 
TOOLED-LEATHER 
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@ 48 Compartments—a place for everything. 

@ Colorful ruby red moulded cantilever trays 
open wide to expose entire contents. 

@ Watertight steel...smooth rounded cor- 
ners...hip roof design... 125” x 8%” x 
9”. Weighs only 7 Ibs. 


Model 406 (illustrated) $11.50. Model 706 
(stainless steel) $25.00. Slightly higher west 
of Rockies. 


Other Waterloo Tackle Boxes of lightweight 
fiber glass and deep drawn steel. Priced as low 
as $1.25 at leading sporting goods dealers. 





WATERLOO VALVE SPRING COMPRESSOR CO.” 
WATERLOO, IOWA + _ Dept. OL 
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ANGLING 


How To 
FISH 


Dry FLIEs 


RAY BERGMAN 


ry-fly fishing is perhaps the most 

delicate, colorful, and provoking 

of all trout-fishing methods. So 
much of successful floating-fly fishing 
is learned at random that I’m offering 
here some experiences for whatever 
lessons they may teach. 

I was on a famous Eastern trout 
stream. The month was August and 
the weather had been hot and dry, with 
the water low and clear. Along some 
10 to 15 miles of stream, only a very 
few anglers were taking fish. 

The successful anglers were of two 
entirely different schools. On the one 
hand were the night fishermen using 
either natural bait or bucktail and 
streamer wet flies; on the other hand 
were the dry-fly men, who fished dur- 
ing daylight, using extremely light 
tackle very skillfully and understand- 
ingly. 

I reached the stream when it was at 
its worst. But as I knew its moods very 
well, I didn’t do badly. I took a fair 
number of trout on a Fanwing Royal 
Coachman. There was only one angler 
there besides myself, and he was as 
cautious in approaching the fish as I 
was. There were plenty of them in the 
water, and we both knew the places 
where they were sure to be. The sit- 
uation demanded extreme caution in 
the approach, the use of light tackle, 
and a delicate presentation of the fly. 
This technique produced a fair number 
of fish. 


I was looking forward to a second day 
of this good fishing, but during the 
night I was awakened by crashes of 
thunder and the sound of heavy rain 
on the roof of the farmhouse where I 
was staying. Realizing that the rain 
was heavy enough to cause a rise of 
water, I knew it would be foolish to 
think of fishing early and slept late 
When I got out to look at the stream, 
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the water was very high and muddy. 
It continued to rise for some time, then 
began to fall. By noon it had dropped 
considerably, although it was still high 
and discolored. But even as I watched 
there came an almost imperceptible 
change, a slight lightening of the flood. 
Then I saw a shadow that looked like a 
fish come almost to the surface, but 
without breaking through. 

I made a cast over the spot, the size 
10 Fanwing Royal Coachman settled 
over it, and immediately I was fast to 
a better-than-average trout for the 
water. That was the beginning. The 
fish simply went crazy after that and 
took whatever fly I offered. This lasted 
about two hours and then stopped, al- 
though careful fishing with either the 
Fanwing Royal or Light Cahill contin- 
ued to get results. 

I’ve been lucky enough 
to be present at many 
of these storm-aftermath 
feeding sprees. One of 
the most memorable took 
place on a stream in 
northern New York 
State. We had been de- 
luged with rain for five 
days and had given up 
fishing. Even the most 
rabid natural-bait fisher- 
men had quit. But as us- 
ual we carried our tackle 
all set up, to be ready 
for quick action in case 
the unexpected hap- 
pened. 

On the sixth day the 
rain stopped and _ the 
wives wanted a picnic, 
so we went to a camp- 
site on a small stream 
that led into the main 
river. After the food was 
consumed and we were 
chatting with the wom- 
en, my fishing partner 


Don got restless and wandered away, 
saying that he was going down to the 
river to look things over. 

A short while later I heard him 
shouting. I recognized the two words 
rod and fish, so I quickly picked up 
both his gear and mine and got down 
there as fast as I could. 

When I arrived Don pointed to the 
river. It was now a weak coffee color 
and trout were rising. It didn’t take us 
long to get ready, and for the next three 
hours we had some rare dry-fly fishing. 
The trout we caught—all browns and 
rainbows—ran large, between 114 and 
3 lb. Not many anglers were on hand 
to take advantage of this feeding spree 
because it had happened so suddenly. 
We would have missed half of it but 
for Don’s habit of watching the stream, 
even when he wasn’t fishing. 


I’ both these cases, care in fishing was 
not too important. The trout were 
not scary, nor unduly selective as to 
fly pattern. The main thing was to 
have a fly that floated well and to 
avoid excessive drag. 

When fish are likely to average large 
I would suggest standard wire hooks, 
with flies tied bushy enough to float 
them. If the fish run small to medium, 
then extra-light wire hooks will be 
strong enough. Generally, in clear wa- 
ter, fine-wire hooks, delicately tied flies, 
and fine leaders will do a better job 
than the heavier stuff. 

In the selection of terminal tackle 
you must, of course, use judgment. In 
slow, snagless water, the ultra-light 
gear will serve you well, if you know 
how to handle it. But don’t persist in 
using delicate tackle if you're fishing 
for large trout under difficult circum- 
stances. 

And speaking of tough, situations, 
did you ever try overland fishing? I 
use it in clear water where the trout 
have become extremely wary and where 
the current is slight. The method is 
simply this—you stay back from the 
stream to hide your person, and make 
the cast so that most of your line lands 
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“You distinctly said ‘bring something to put the fish in!’ ” 





One thing they all agree on... 
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Seagram’s 7 Crown is American whiskey at its finest 


All parties are in solid agreement on America’s Number 
One whiskey. It’s SEAGRAM’S 7 CROWN; year-after-year favorite of millions, 
by millions of bottles... America’s first choice by the most 


overwhelming margin in whiskey history! 


Say Seagram's and be Sure 


SEAGRAM-DISTILLERS COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY. BLENDED WHISKEY. 86.8 PROOF. 65% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. 











Pete Penn says: 


"Best of 
Class... 


“That’s what automotive engineers 
say about motor oil made from 
nature's finest crude...Pennsylvania.” 

From crude to crankcase, every 
brand of Pennsylvania motor oil 
has outstanding natural advantages 
that make it best for protecting 
and lubricating today’s high-speed, 
precision-fitted engines. 

Take a tip from Pete Penn. At 
your next oil change, refill with a 
brand of Pennsylvania motor oil 

available at good dealers 
around the world. 


Today’s BEST Oils 


Start with Nature’s BEST Crude 
-..and that means Pennsylvania! 


INSIST ON A BRAND OF 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Motor Oil 
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PENNSYLVANIA GRADE 
CRUDE OIL ASSOCIATION 
Oil City, Pennsylvania © 1956 
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on the ground or grass, with only the 
fly and a few feet of leader on the 
water. Of course this is impracticable 
unless the ground is smooth, although 
it can be executed over high grass. 

This method paid off for me one time 
when the fishing had been very poor. 
I'd worked hard for one whole day and 
part of the next, taking only a few 
small fish. Coming to a feeder stream 
on the second day, I wondered up it, of 
course always looking for trout. I saw 
many, mostly small ones, but now and 
then a big fellow. 

Coming to a meadow I sat down on 
the stream bank to have my lunch. 
From this point I could plainly see a 
wide bend upstream. As I munched a 
sandwich I saw a rise at this bend. The 
fish rose again and again, and after 
watching it for some 10 to 15 minutes 
I decided it was a large trout. 


oo my lunch, I cautiously ap- 
proached the bend. It was a tough 
spot to fish. The water was shallow and 
quiet, the bank low, and the grass 
short. There was no background cover. 
If I’d approached within 30 feet in a 
standing position the fish would have 
spotted me, and to go into the shallow 
water would have been equally disas- 
trous to my chances. 

About 40 feet from the bank I got 
down on my knees and cautiously 
moved to within slightly less than 20 
feet of the stream. I could just see the 
rise of the fish. Because it was noon- 
time and the sun was bright, I took the 
precaution of making the preliminary 
casting motions with the rod held hori- 
zontally instead of vertically, so that 
the fish would not it. When I 
thought I had the distance of the cast 
figured out correctly, I sent the fly on 
its way. 

The line settled reasonably straight 
the short grass. The fly alighted 
very close to the last rise circle made 
by the trout, and floated out of sight. 
When I saw the water wrinkle near 
where I thought my fly should be, I 
raised the rod tip and was fast to a 
brown that would have made any an- 
gler happy—it weighed more than 3 lb. 

If the above reads as if it were all 
very simple, don’t be deceived. There’s 
always the danger of scaring the fish 
before you have a chance to cast, or of 
snagging your fly on grass or bog 
hump. Or with a fish on the hook your 
line may catch on a land snag and 
break your leader. Then there’s always 
the danger of falling into a bog hole 
either on the approach or after a fish 
is hooked. 

In the beginning I found that I could 
get within 10 or 15 feet of a stream 
edge without scaring the fish by crawl- 
ing up to it and then fishing on my 
knees. I discovered that when I hooked 
a good fish I could walk straight to the 
stream to play it, usually successfully. 
I also learned that when a trout took 
the fly it was clearly indicated either 
by the actual sight of the rise, a wrinkle 
on the water if the rise was out of sight, 
or a twitch of the line or leader close to 
the source of action. 

If when I saw any of these indica- 
tions I struck hurriedly‘and hard, one 


see 


on 





of three things invariably happened 
either the leader broke, the hook bent 
or broke, or the fish simply tore loose. 
When the last happened the hook would 
usually flip back and snag on some- 
thing. As it could rarely be pulled 
away, this meant either breaking the 
leader or crawling to the stream edge 
to loosen it. Crawling was arduous 
work and often frightened the fish, so 
I usually broke the leader and tied on 
a new fly. 

Eventually I learned to avoid the 
things that spoiled my chances. It was 
mostly a matter of controlling my emo- 
tions and reflexes. If I struck back too 
quickly I’d yank the hook out of the 
fish’s mouth. If I was too slow, the fish 
would discover the fraud and spit out 
the fly before I could set the hook. The 
point is that the strike must be made 
deliberately. All that is actually re- 
quired is a slowish upward movement 
of the rod, just enough to bring the 
line taut. 

This technique can also be used over 
water. One time I was fishing over a 
weed bed from the shore of a Western 
stream when I decided to wade in and 
try my luck. Going in up to my waist, 
I found that I could drift a fly for a 
foot or two over a small patch of open 
water where the trout seemed to be ris- 
ing steadily. 

Hooking the fish here wasn’t too diffi- 
cult, but landing them was something 
else. The smaller ones could be slid 
over the weeds, but when I got hold of 
a bigger fish I had to go in over the 
top of my waders to have even the 
ghost of a chance of landing it. 

I did discover that by fishing close 
to the weed bed and using a stout leader 
and a fairly stout hook, I could some- 
times horse a good trout through the 
weeds if I started my strong-arm tac- 
tics the moment he was hooked. Other- 
wise the fish usually got well tangled 
in the weeds where the water was too 
deep for wading and broke my leader. 
A leader heavy enough to avoid this 
was too obvious to fool the fish. 


hen fishing in places surrounded 

by high grass, most anglers wade, 
and while this is good practice if the 
water is deep, it usually puts the fish to 
rout in shallow water. You may do bet- 
ter from the bank. If the grass is only 
of moderate height you may be able to 
handle the cast the same as under short 
grass conditions. 

Often it’s best to approach water 
bordered by high grass from a consid- 
erable distance downstream from where 
you expect the trout to be. Keep low 
and move slowly, peeking over or 
through the grass for rises. Frequently 
I have discovered the favorite feeding 
lie of a good trout by following this 
practice, or managed to get within 
casting distance of rising trout without 
frightening them. 

The following incident illustrates this 
sort of fishing. The stream was of a 
good size, slow-moving, and_ with 
stretches of weeds. One section, where 
the water was low and very clear, in- 
trigued me particularly because the 
trout were large and extremely wary. 
It was an open meadow with grass 
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Fish the 
BAHAMAS 


this Summer 
By Don McCarthy 


You can get your fill of fast fishing 
action in the Bahamas during the 


summer months. 


The gentle trade winds ruffle the 
sea just enough for trolled baits to 


raise hungry fish. 


June, July and August are the 





30 in. or higher. The trout usually fed 
close to the bank. 

First I tried to get at them the easy 
way, casting to the feeding area from 
the opposite bank. But I couldn't get 
close enough without making the trout 
scatter for cover. So I went to the 
| feeding side and actually crawled, foot 
by foot, until with a reasonably short 

cast I could reach the fish without get- 
ting entangled in the grass. 

Fortunately I made a perfect cast. 

A trout took the fly, and it was a good 
one. I knew that I couldn't play and 

land the fish from my kneeling position 

behind the grass, so I got to my feet in 

a hurry, had a thrilling fight, and final- 

ly landed him on a gravel bar at least 

250 feet farther downstream. 

This wouldn’t have been necessary 

except that the bank was high and I 

had no net. The trout, a brown, weighed 

better than 31% lb. and was a beauty. 

But the encounter between him and me 
|ended the fishing in that spot for 

several hours. 

There are many angles to dry-fly 
fishing. I hope these few personal ex- 
periences will give you some hints on 
how to improve your score when condi- 
tions are bad.--Ray Bergman. 





FISHING FROM A COFFIN 


(continued from page 35) 


In the Moy estuary I stood spellbound 
while watching the hordes of fish that 
entered it from Killala Bay. They came 
in swarms with every tide. In addition 
to salmon, there were sea_ trout, 
mackerel, and bass. As I looked across 
the light-green water, a black shadow 





mackerel, or bass. When I fished there, 
the salmon showed no interest in these 
lures, but they loved spoons, especially 
the mother-of-pearl model. It was a 
Swiss job a friend had given to me, and 
I gave it it’s first outing on the Moy. It 
brought me _ several sea trout and 
salmon. 

Back in the hotel at the end of my 
second day’s fishing, I was feeling 
mighty pleased with myself until I dis- 
covered I'd innocently involved myself 
in a spot of trouble. After I’d sent my 
gamefish to some friends, I dropped 
into the hotel bar. The first man I saw 
was Johnny, a lifelong friend of my 
father’s. 

“It’s funny what ye see when ye 
haven’t got yer gun,” he greeted me. 
“Ye get more like yer father every day. 
For a minute I thought I was gazin’ 
at the ould rascal himself.” 

We'd much to talk about. Johnny, I 
learned, had come for a single day’s 
fishing on the Moy. “I’m booked for 
tomorrow,” he said, ‘‘and there’s a seat 
in the boat for ye if ye want it.” 

“Sure I do,” I answered, and told 
him about the sport I’d been having. 
When I'd finished, he said: ‘Ye had a 
permit of course?” 

“Permit?” I echoed. “I didn’t need 
a permit; I wasn’t fishing any of the 
preserved pools.” 

It didn’t take him long to set me 
straight. I should have had permission 
from the Moy Fishery Company to 
cover my two days’ fishing. The com- 
pany owns the fishing rights. 


7e had only to write for a permit 
and ye'd have it, free of charge,” he 
explained. “Ye could have kept all your 
catch except the salmon, but ye’d have 
to hand them over to the company 


months for the bulky blue marlin 


eka ee ‘ = . That’s the law, and if ye’r aught 
off Bimini, Cat Cay, West End and at's the law, anc ye're caug 


breakin’ it, ye’ll be hauled before the 
court, fined, and have yer tackle con- 
fiscated. What’s worse, ye might never 
be allowed to wet a line in this river 


would suddenly cloud the surface. It 
me ‘ was just another shoal of invading fish, 
Walker Cay. their ranks so thick they blotted out the 


And those are the months that | river bed. If the significance of the 
oceanic bonito. blackfin tuna. black shadow had escaped me, I couldn't 
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Allison tuna and kingfish invade 
the Tongue of the Ocean and 


Exuma Sound in large schools. 


These fish range in weight from 
10 to 20 pounds with an occasional 
tackle buster (kingfish or Allison) 


in the 60 to 70-pound bracket. 


The average weight, however, 
makes all species ideal for the light 


tackle angler. 


There’s continuous excitement, 
endless fun and one thrill after 
another when the bonito and small 
tuna are running off Nassau. Come 


on down and get your share. 

For free information write 
DON McCARTHY 
Fishing Information Bureau 
NASSAU, BAHAMAS, 
DEVELOPMENT BOARD 


Bay Street, Nassau, Bahamas 





OUTDOOR LIFE 
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| have missed seeing the seagulls. They 
hovered in countless numbers a few feet 
above the water, ready to swoop on the 
fry which the invading fish were 
chasing to the surface. 

For an angler, those gulls are a 
wonderful sight. They locate the fish. 
Toss a spoon anywhere in the area and 
start spinning, and a second or two 
later your rod will buckle as line is 
ripped from your reel. You're fast to 
a fish, but of what species? You must 
wait until it leaps before you can 
identify it. 

If you don’t wish to spin, you may 
still have exciting sport with flies, only 
use patterns the local lads favor—Pea- 
cock, Blue Zulu, and _ Alexandra. 
Rightly, they call them lures. Each is 
about three inches long with a line of 
three single hooks under the feathers. 
You fish three flies on a single leader. 

Don’t be surprised to hook three fish 

|} at once. Whether or not you'll land 
them is another thing, though I under- 
stand the feat has often been accomp- 
lished. I know I didn’t do it. I had no 
idea how to deal with three fish hell- 
bent on taking my leader in three dif- 
ferent directions. I felt I was doing 
|} well to land a pair of sea _ trout, 


again because ye’'ll be looked on as a 
poacher. There’s one thing ye could do 
that might square matters, though.”’ 

“What is it?”. I asked. 

“Go up this minute to the fishery 
effice and turn in yer salmon catch,” 
he answered. 

“I can’t” I said. “I’ve already sent 
them to friends. Now what do I do?” 

Johnny scratched his snow-white mop 
of hair. ‘‘Houl’ yer tongue, that’s what 
ye’ll do,” he said, ‘and leave me to do 
the thinkin’.”” He was silent for a few 
moments. Then he asked: ‘‘Did ye ever 
fish the Ridge, the pool above the 
bridge ?”’ 

“No,” I said, and he seemed to relax. 
“That’s good” he remarked. ‘Ye’ll fish 
it with me tomorrow, but remember one 
thing: ye’ve got to catch fish. That 
way ye can square yer account with 
the fishery company. All the salmon ye 
catch goes to them. Is that agreed?” 

“Sure,” I said, though I couldn't 
bring myself to ask him what would 
happen if I didn’t catch a fish. But 
with him rooting for me, I knew I was 
in the best possible hands and that 
everything would work out O.K. 

I began the discharge of my account 
with the fishery company on my very 
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first throw of the mother-of-pearl 
spoon. I tossed it about 30 yards across 
stream, and the current seized it. 
Hurriedly, I began to reel in but the 
line wouldn’t come. The reason was 
soon obvious: my reel tension was too 
light for the heavy current, and the 
spoon was being swept round in an arc. 
No sooner had I adjusted the tension 
than the rod was almost torn from my 
hands, and the reel was droning merrily 
as the seven-pound-test monofilament 
was zipped from it 

I guess there were some 60 yards out 
before the fish ended his first dash. 
Then he pitched across stream and 
sought the shelter of the near bank 
There the battle was fought out, with 
the odds in my favor. No fish could 
hope tu beat that current plus a rod 
strain. In seven minutes it was in the 
net, a 614-pound salmon. 

“Listen, son,’’ Johnny said as the 
boatman extracted my spoon from the 
fish, “‘ye must play these boyos a bit 
quicker. Get tough with them. The 
longer ye spend playing them, the less 
fish ye’ll catch. Ye understand ?”’ 

It was easy for him to talk. With his 
10-foot steel-centered cane rod and a 
revolving drum reel that held about 
200 yards of 28-pound-test silk spinning 
line, he was well equipped for tug-of- 
war tactics. He didn’t hesitate to use 
them on the 11 salmon he landed that 
day. The six he lost cost him no thought. 

“Me poor ould heart isn’t as new as 
it was 70 years ago,” he explained to 
me, ‘and it mightn’t stand up to the 
strain of a long-delayed verdict. If 
I'm gonna lose a fish, I like to get it 
over quick, and it’s me own belief the 
fish feels the same way.” 


je may help to explain why the 
i. salmon in that pool were such fierce 
fighters. From the moment they were 
hooked, it was action all the way. I 
tried to be tough with them, but there’s 
a limit to the pressure you can coax 
out of light tackle. I guess the five I 
caught sensed that, for they played 
hard with me. Though they averaged 
814 pounds, they fought like 30- 
pounders. No wonder each time a fish 
was boated Johnny raised his cap ‘to 
pay his respects to this latest corpse.” 

To get our fish, we didn’t cover more 
than half the pool. For the first three 
hours we had it all to ourselves, and 
took full advantage of it. Every time 
we wanted to move to another stretch 
of water, the boatman stood up, hauled 
in the anchor rope a few feet, and 
poled the cot. No oar could have beat 
that current, and a motor would have 
spelled suicide in those rapids. The 
pole was the one sure way of dealing 
with the problem. 

Of course, as the boatman said, if the 
river hadn’t been shallow, the cot and 
the pole could never have been used. He 
couldn't tell me for sure how the cot got 
its name. ‘‘The carpenter at the fishery 
offices, and his father before him, have 
made cots out of their heads for years,”’ 
he said. “I’ve been poling them for as 
long as I mind, and nary the complaint 
I've had.” 

“Hell's bells,’’ Johnny’s voice cut in, 
“will ye pair of bletherers bring yer 
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Retail price approx. 


Experienced fishermen know the 
advantage of good equipment, and the 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





‘when you. use 612 
insect repellent 


Just smooth a little “6-12” Insect Re- 
pellent on your skin. Mosquitoes, 
chiggers, black flies and gnats will 
stay away for hours. “6-12” Repel- 
lent is odorless, greaseless, and won't 
irritate the most tender skin. Avail- 
able in liquid or solid stick form. 


Be sure to ask for “6-12” 
Insect Repellent 


Only 59¢ 
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ASSEMBLE YOUR OWN FINE CUSTOM 
RODS from our complete Makit Kits and 
save half! Each Kit contains our famous 
tip-action hollow glass shaft, top quality 
parts, easy instructions. Choose from 40 
kits, $5.45 up. (Or we will custom-assemble 
any Makit Kit for a nominal extra charge.) 
Money-back guarantee. WRITE TODAY FOR 
FREE CATALOG. 
MAKIT ROD CO. 

Dept. 756-B ye 2813 Crockett % Ft. Worth, Tex. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 








tongues to anchor and give His Rever- 
ence a chance to play his fish in blessed 
peace!” 

It was then that I noticed another cot 
anchored above us. In it sat “His 
Reverence,” his 13-foot, two-handed fly 
rod curved in an arc. 

“It does me good to see him stuck 
|in a fish,” Johnny remarked, ‘‘and him 
over 88 years old. It would be no lie to 
say that he’s spent 80 of them here on 
the Moy. He’s apt to spend as many 
more unless the Man Above grabs the 
rod some day and pulls them both up.” 


_o Johnny, I watched the vener- 
able priest play his salmon. He cer- 
tainly knew how to handle it. The battle 
might have been in progress about 20 
minutes when I saw His Reverence pass 
the rod to his boatman. 

| “Blazes Kate,’ Johnny yelled, ‘but 





he’s tirin’. The fish has him damned 
well played out.” 
“Hush,” the boatman interrupted, 


| “His Reverence might hear ye.’ 
| “And what odds if he does?” Johnny 
| answered. “Sure, I haven’t used a word 
| that he wouldn’t hear at home.” 

About five minutes later, the priest’s 
boatman had the fish in the net. It 
wouldn’t have weighed more than 12 
pounds, yet it had proved more than a 
match for a man with a few score years 
of salmon fishing behind him. 

That’s how it is with the Ridge Pool 
salmon, and that’s why I felt more than 
pleased with the five I'd nailed that day 
with my seven-foot steel rod and 150 
yards of seven-pound-test monofilament 
line. The outfit might have taken more 
if I hadn’t tied into a salmon that went 
off with my mother-of-pearl spoon. 
Even with my reel tension set at the 
maximum, I still couldn’t hold him. 
During the 15-minute battle, my line 
kept dropping downstream until a 
length of it passed through an arch of 
the bridge. 

“Aise up,” Johnny shouted to me. 
“Yer line’s tight agin’ the corner of the 
arch.” 

I felt my line go slack. The fish had 
gone. What was worse, he’d taken my 
spoon and about 100 yards of line. The 
full extent of the misfortune dawned 
on me when I found that I had no 
spare spool of monofilament, nor had 
Johnny. With only 50 yards left on my 
reel, it would have been stupid to con- 
tinue spinning. One run of even a small 
salmon, and I’d be completely stripped 
of line. Since we hadn’t brought our 
fly rods along, my fishing seemed 
finished for that day. 

I was prepared to sit and watch 
Johnny fish out the remaining 90 
minutes of our day, but it wasn‘t to 
work that way. Johnny insisted that I 
borrow his rod. ‘Another fish is all ye 
need,” he said, “and yer pot will be 
scraped clean.” 

This time he didn’t have to wink. I 
knew the score. I took his rod. Some 
40 minutes later it had two further 





| 


salmon to its credit; together they 


| weighed 13 pounds. Playing them was 
|} easy on Johnny’s heavy outfit, but it 


| was far too burdensome for my liking. 


I was so glad when he suggested we 


| call it a day that I instantly handed the 





rod to him. ‘‘The divil miss me,” he ex- 
claimed as he caught it, “if ye hadn't 
me thinkin’ ye were His Reverence.” 

When we got ashore I stayed on the 
bank dismantling the tackle while 
Johnny went to the fishery offices. A 
few minutes later he returned, a salmon 
in his hand. 

“Tell me,” he said, ‘how big would ye 
say was that one that broke ye today?” 

“Between 20 and 30 pounds,” I an- 
swered. “Why?” 

“Bejapers, it must have shrunk a 
lot since,” he said. ‘Here it is; it 
weighs five pounds two ounces. Yer 
spoon’s still in it. See for yerself.” 

I looked over the fish, and soon 
spotted the mother-of-pearl spoon. It 
was stuck in the adipose fin. I’d foul- 
hooked it. No wonder it had put up 
such a terrific fight. 

The net men had captured the salmon, 
Johnny explained, while they were 
sweeping the pool lower down. They 
didn’t notice the spoon until they were 
boxing the fish for the Dublin market. 
They hadn’t seen any line trailing from 
the spoon. 

“It’s odd,’’ I remarked, ‘‘that there 
isn’t even a tiny piece of line on the 
swivel.” 

“Is it yer spoon or isn’t it?” Johnny 
snapped. 

“Mine,” I answered. 

“Well, what have ye to be com- 
plainin’ about then,” he silenced me. 
“Ye had a good day’s fishin’ and ye 
crown it by gettin’ the one that got 
away. For sure, the luck’s hangin’ out 
of ye.” 

He was right. I’d had a very lucky 
day. THE END 





THE BRASS RING 


(continued from page 41 ) 


“We're nowhere near blackbucks,” 
Jon grumbled. ‘‘When I see birds, I shall 
blast them.”’ But he hardly looked at the 
next covey we ran across. 

The sun rose higher, and I walked 
between Jon and Cleophus in the wake 
of the spidery Geezu. I kept my eyes on 
the ground, not daring to look at Ethie 
and those inviting pillows. 

About midmorning as we were pass- 
ing a clump of a bush, the bullocks 
swerved sharply. Geezu leaped as if 
he’d stepped on something hot. 

“Krait!” yelled Jon. His eyes bugged 
out like baseballs. He stood rigid a 
second, then took after the poisonous 
black snake. Cleophus spotted it too, 
and lunged after it. But the krait put on 
gas and made it into the bush. Jon 
jumped right in after it. 

“Look out!’’ Cleophus cried. 
snake will kill you.” 

But Jon didn’t answer. He jumped 
up and down, stamping, tearing at the 
bush and screaming. Meanwhile, Geezu 
skittered around like a fan dancer, 
Hindle went to sleep, and Ethie stared 
from the cart. 

As if it were a crowbar, Jon shoved 
his gun into the holes under the bush. 
Cleophus moaned, ‘You mustn't dig 
with your shotgun. It’ll blow up when 
you shoot it.” Slowly Jon waded out of 


“That 


the bush, a half grin on his dusky face. 
“The snake has gone.” 

He took the shotgun apart, emptied | 
the dirt from the barrels, and put it} 
together again. Then the driver yapped | 
at the bullocks, and once more I swung 
into step over the lumpy ground. 

About noon Geezu stopped the bull- 
ocks. He’d spotted a big herd of ante- 
lope kicking up dust about 100 yards 
away. The animals were butting, tram- 
pling, and chasing one another in every 
which direction. Fawn-colored with 
white spots, the bucks had corrugated, 
corkscrew horns; the does none. 

I'd been sweating before, but now 
frosty chills raced up and down my 
back. I'd never seen so many animals 
at once. 

Cleophus, Jon, and I ducked out from 
behind the cart. And while I was still 
rubbery, Cleophus bowed to me, and 
said, ‘‘Take the first shot.” 

These fellows certainly are gentle- 
men, I thought, but I'd really be happier 
if they’d started shooting 





ry he animals were beginning to move 

away; it was no time to argue. The 
Indians wouldn’t shoot until I did, but 
I didn’t want to plug those fawn-colored 
jobs any more than I wanted a harem. 

Somehow I got the Mauser up. Even 
the 714 pounds felt like a ton. I squeezed 
the trigger, and that buttplate pressed 
into me. 

“No very kick,’’ Buksh had said. No 
very kick, my eye. The rifie kicked 
harder than a Brahma bull. 

The antelope I'd fired at ducked un- 
touched into the herd. 

Then Jon took his turn. He spread 
his legs, gripped his shotgun like a 
shovel, jerked the trigger—-and was 
rocked back on his heels. He reloaded, 
then began throwing lead all over the 
landscape. The animals, trying to un- 
tangle themselves, succeeded only in 
circling into a throbbing, yellow mass. 

Cleophus began to shoot. He pulled 
the trigger of his Enfield as if he were 
in a front-line foxhole and saw the 
whites of the enemy’s eyes. Empty 
shells flew like hailstones. 

By now I was recovered from the 
kick of the gun and chambered another 
cartridge. Then I emptied the magazine, 
but not an antelope fell or even wa- 
vered. The herd vanished in a cloud of 
dust. 

Hindle was holding pillows to his ears 
to keep from being deafened for life. 


And Ethie almost fell out of the cart, | 


she laughed so hard. 

“You fellows are pretty ruddy awful,” 
Hindle barked. “You should knock over 
those animals with a slingshot.” 

Geezu said nothing. He just stared 
at the horizon. The driver sneered, and 
dug the bullocks with his stick. Again 
the cart lumbered off. 

I felt as low as the scales under that 
krait. Finally I asked Cleophus, ‘““What 
were those animals?” 

He was plodding along, his eyes 
about as low as mine. At first he didn’t 
answer, then he said slowly, “Black- 
bucks.” 

“But they weren't black,” I insisted. 

“No. There wasn’t a blackbuck in the 
herd.” Cleophus must have seen that I 
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BE PREPARED FOR 
"THAT BIG ONE” 


VOWIL REELS 


NEVER LET YOU DOWN 


More records and prize fish are taken annu- 
ally with Penn Reels than all other makes 
combined. That’s why they are known, world 
wide, as “the REELS of CHAMPIONS.” 
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Level-Wind Reels 
Precision engineered 
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_ wan R for use with Monofila- 
> ie ment and all other 
— salt water. Star drag, fast 
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was puzzled, for he went on: “The does 
and young males are fawn color. Only 
the old boys are black. You don’t run 
across many around here, but perhaps 
we'll be lucky and find one in the next 
herd.” 

We were all nuts: Ethie lolling on the 
pillows; Hindle asleep most of the time; 
Cleophus and Jon tramping along when 
they could have ridden in the cart; 
Geezu scanning the ocean of lumps 
like Napoleon looking for an army; the 
@river, who should have been hauling 
vegetables to market; and I, trying to 
hit blackbucks, which weren't black, 
with a cannon. 

Cleophus and Jon had dropped be- 
hind, arguing about something. Sudden- 
ly I felt hungry. We'd had an early 
breakfast. I remembered that Ethie had 
brought a box of sandwiches along. 

“How about that grub?’ I called to 
1er. 

She leaned over the tail of the cart 
and whispered, “It’s all gone. Mr. Jon 
ate the whole business.”’ 

I wanted to tell him what I thought 
of him but I knew I shouldn’t kick. 
He’d spread us to the big breakfast, 
and he and Cleophus were paying for 
this hunt, at Hindle’s suggestion. So I 
forgot about my gnawing stomach and 
tried to keep pace with the rhythmic 
bullock 


‘Nhortly afterward we came to a big 
Ss irrigation reservoir. There was a 
palm shelter on one side, and at the far 
end half a dozen ducks floated serenely. 
Hindle and Ethie clambered down, then 
the driver unhitched the bullocks. 

Jon touched my shoulder. “I’ve eaten 
your sandwiches. Now I’m going to 
cook an Indian meal I hope you'll like.” 

I’d rather have had the sandwiches, 
but it was too late now. From behind 
the pillows in the cart Jon dug up a 
pot, dishes, utensils, and sacks of pre- 
pared ingredients. 

Soon he had a fire going. Sliced on- 
ions went into the pot, plus rice, al- 
monds, bay leaves, and things he didn’t 
mention. I caught a whiff and gagged. 
Maybe it was the heat, or maybe it was 
the ghee that Jon was using for butter. 

He stirred the concoction as tenderly 
as we would vension. When it smelled 
right he set the first plate before me. 
But I couldn’t have downed the stuff 
anymore than I could have eaten the 
driver’s turban. 

Then I got my first break. 

“Sahib! Sahib!” called Geezu. “Black- 
buck!”’ He pointed to a dot a quarter 
of a mile away. 

I passed my plate to Ethie, and jump- 
ed into an irrigation ditch after Geezu. 
I didn’t want to crawl that far on the 
bottom of that hot ditch, but I’d do 


| anything to get away politely. 


Nuzzling Geezu’s shorts, I wriggled 
along, sweat flooding my eyes, soaking 
my shirt. After what seemed like half 
an hour we peeked over the edge of the 
ditch. I almost twisted off the stock of 
my gun, for I couldn’t see that we 
had gained a foot. 

Geezu_ whispered, 
Sahib ?”’ 

I nodded and grunted, “O.K.” So 
again I crabbed along behind Geezu, 


“One more go, 


choking with dust and scraping skin 
from my knees. Molten sun fried my 
brains and burned my back. 

Suddenly Geezu stopped and raised 
his head. I held my breath and squinted 
over the edge. My heart stalled, for we'd 
caught up with the animal. He was 
standing less than 100 yards away, 
head up, listening, a soft blending of 
tan and white. I wanted this one badly. 

I visualized that fine head in my 
trophy room as I poked the Mauser 
over the top of the ditch. I let the front 
sight slide from the spiral horns to the 
shoulder, then took up the first stage of 
the trigger. But at that very instant 
shots boomed from the reservoir. The 
blackbuck whirled like a wild horse in 
a chute and melted into the horizon. 

I slacked off the trigger and glared 
at Geezu. I shook my head. I wanted 
to choke somebody—-Geezu, Jon, Cleo- 
phus, Hindle, somebody—for talking 
me into this phony hunt. 

“Mr. Jon shoot the birds,’’ Geezu 
grumbled. “Very fine blackbuck, Sahib.” 

I pushed over the safety. ‘‘Yes. Great 
Except he wasn’t black.”’ 

Geezu and I began the long hot walk 
back to the reservoir, but before we 
reached it, Jon rushed out swinging a 
duck. “Knocked him out of the air,’’ he 
shouted, grinning. ‘‘Hope it didn’t spoil 
your stalk.” 

I squeezed out a half-hearted smirk 
“It was only a young buck.” I smiled 
big, though, when we got back and 
found the Indian grub gone. 

The driver hitched up the bullocks, 
Ethie and Hindle slumped into the 
pillows, and once more Jon, Cleophus, 
and I nosed the cart. 

My legs felt unscrewed, the clods 
too high to step over. The drone of the 
wheels almost put me to sleep. Heat 
waves welled against the horizon. On 
top of all this I was so hungry that I 
almost wished I’d shoved down some 
of the stuff from Jon’s pot. 

In a few miles we struck a deep 
irrigation ditch. Thé bullocks balked 
like mules, but the driver whacked them 
down the high bank. Suddenly one 
wheel sunk into the sand and the cart 
tipped over. Ethie, Hindle, and the 
driver—in a rain of pots, pans, dishes, 
and pillows—fell into the ditch. 


pp from the pole, the bullocks gal- 
loped off like firehorses smelling 
smoke. The driver chased after them, 
but his thin legs found the going rough. 
The bullocks were at home on the 
plowed ground; he wasn’t. The more 
speed he put on, the faster they ran. 
And without those bullocks our hunt 
would be over. We'd shoot no blackbuck 
and the whole gang of us would have 
to walk the 10 miles to the railroad. 

The bullocks either lost their fear o1 
just tired of the fast pace, for they 
slowed down. The driver caught up with 
them, then yanked off his turban and 
unrolled all 12 feet of it. When he tried 
to wrap it around them they whirled in 
a dusty maze of horns, hides, and tails. 
Finally succeeding, he led them back to 
the cart as docile as the day they were 
born. 

Jon, Cleophus, 
natives appearing 


and I, with 
nowhere, 


Geezu, 
from 


















zrunted and sweated until we rolled the 
medieval hayrack out of the ditch. The 
driver hitched the bullocks and we got 
under way once again. 

After more hours of snuffing dust, 
rubbing sweat into my eyes, and lis- 
tening to the grinding of my bones, I 
noticed that the lemon-shaped sun was 
close to the horizon. A herd of black- 
bucks seemed as impossible to come up 
with as Noah’s Ark 

The driver poked the bullocks toward 
a range of low hills, which looked as if 
they’d been scraped up by a bulldozer. 
Geezu was crouching low, hand cupped 
over his eyes, the back of his neck as 
ridged as the cart pole. Suddenly he 
turned, stuck a brown finger to his lips, 
then jumped back. I stared over the 
bullocks’ rumps. My heart jolted in my 
ears. 

About 150 yards away a large herd 
of antelope—heads low, spiral horns of 
the bucks gently bobbing back and 
forth—was feeding on the sprouting 
grain, paying no attention whatever 
to our cart. 

Brown face drum-tight, Geezu beck- 
oned to me. Crouching, gripping the 
Mauser, and fingering my pocket for 
extra cartridges, I crept even with the 
bullocks’ withers. Jon and Cleophus 
stood near me with guns ready. 

The driver prodded the bullocks in a 
half turn, slewing the cart. Now the 
herd was in full view. Almost as one 
the 200 animals suddenly jerked up 
their heads. 

Then a convulsion hit Geezu. He 
grabbed my arm and pointed to the 
left. On the fringe of the herd stood a 
dainty animal, unlike all the others. My 
heart clogged my throat and my lungs 
wanted air. This was why I'd bought 
this dandy rifle, why I’d been up since 
4 a.m. and dragged all the leg-killing 
miles. I could hardly believe what I 
saw. 








he antelope was black. Big white 

circles like a clown’s girdled his 
eyes, and a broad white band slashed 
across his throat. I was so wrapped in 
just watching him that Jon and Cleo- 
phus had to tell me to shoot. 

Long spiral horns laid back, one thin 
foreleg raised, the blackbuck was ready 
to take off. But it was hard to make up 
my mind to shoot. The Mauser seemed 
too much gun for the slender animal 
and I'd have to shoot offhand or not at 
all. 

“What's the matter with you?” I 
grumbled at myself. But I knew. The 
hours of crouched walking and -no 
lunch had caught up with me. I knew 
I couldn’t hold the sights on the small 
black animal long enough to press the 
trigger. 

But still I had to; they were all 
watching. So, barrel waving, I finally 
got the shot off, trying to finish the 
trigger squeeze as the front bead raced 
by the blackbuck. The steel buttplate 
hit my shoulder like a pile driver and I 
pivoted on my heels. 

The blackbuck leaped for the herd, 
the circling does swallowing him like 
a drop of ink in a pond. 

A fawn-colored buck was standing 
at the edge of the herd. Jon ran out 
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within shotgun range and fired both 
| barrels, dropping the young buck. 

“Don’t run out like that,’ Cleophus 
| shouted, “you might be shot.” 

Jon came back, broke his gun and 
slipped in a shell. “I must get just one 
more blackbuck.” Again he charged 
toward the racing animals and let off 
|another blast. Not another antelope 
| wavered. 

Then Cleophus raised his rifle. A fawn 
| buck pushed out of the whorl and hit 
| the dirt. 
| Both Indians had now knocked over 
|}an antelope. And I, the owner of the 
|fancy new rifle, had only a pair of 
shaky legs to show for the day’s sport. 
I watched the mass of bodies circling 
the bullock cart, fluted horns slanting 
| like bayonets at shoulder arms. I tried 
| to spot the one animal that was black. 

Suddenly I saw him. The glistening, 
| jet-black beauty was bounding high 
| above the herd. For a second he was 
| air-borne like a plane, a reaching horse 
on a merry-go-round. Now if I could 
only grab the brass ring. 

I pulled the trigger, but the buck 
flew on. Why had I missed? I hadn’t 
| flinched. I’d lost my rubber legs, for- 
gotten about being hungry, and was as 
fresh as if I'd just had a nap. Then I 
figured it out. The blackbuck had been 
at right angles from me and I hadn't 
| led him enough. 

The herd was opening up now, but 
still circling. Dust covered the racing 
| bodies in a sand-colored mist. The one 
|I wanted would stand out stark black 
| against the buff of the herd if he did 
| leap again. 

The moment came and he did leap, 
swooping up in a long, sailing glide. I 
caught him in the notch of the rear 
| sight, swung, and pressed the trigger. 
| The boom rolled over the clods, but the 
blackbuck didn’t even bat his tail. 

I bit my tongue and jammed my teeth 
| together. The thunder of the animals 
| roared in my ears. I was sure that that 
gleaming blackbuck would never rise 
again and the herd would vanish into 
the dust. 

Jon and Cleophus would always tell 
| of the American who had loused up a 
| chante at the day’s only trie blackbuck. 
And Hindle, until he died, would laugh 
in his sleeve, mumbling about sling- 
shots. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— as the great herd streaked 
away, the black comet did rise once 
|again. Perhaps he needed air for his 
| straining lungs, or maybe he resented 
| the crowding of the lesser animals. Per- 
haps it was just curiosity that forced 
| him to take that last long look. 

In a flash I shouldered the Mauser. 

| And in that flash I knew that my mind 

and trigger finger would work together. 
I held even with the blackbuck’s with- 
ers, following the split-second flight in 
the air. 

I remembered the 2,300 foot-per-sec- 
ond velocity of the 347-grain bullet, and 
the are of the animal’s leap. I swung 
ahead and pressed the trigger, still 
swinging. I didn’t hear the noise, didn’t 
feel the kick on my shoulder. 

At the pinnacle of his flight, the 
blackbuck pitched downward. The herd 


dashed on, but my coal-black prize lay 
there. 
Geezu shouted. “A running shot.” 
Jon and Cleophus cried, “A fine run- 
ning shot. Our first real blackbuck.” 
“IT shake your hand,” Ethie yelled. 
“You plugged him good that time.” 
Hindle was standing up in the cart. 
“Jolly well done,” he bellowed. THE END 





THROUGH THE TROUGH 


(continued from page 43) 


“Noontime!” someone hollered, “let's 
eat.” We headed for a shady spot on 
the bank where we could cook without 
danger of setting the dry woods afire. 

Sully numbers among his abilities 
that of being an excellent camp cook. 
Using a paddle blade as a filleting board, 
he got busy with the fish. As soon as 
the stick fire was burning down to red 
embers, he went to work with his fry- 
ing pan. And like every good cook, he 
has his secret—-a concoction which he 
mixes with flour to make the batter for 
the fish. The results were delicious, 
especially since the fish were alive al- 
most until they went into the frying 
pan. 

While eating, I remembered my big 
sunfish, and remarked that I wished we 
had a scale to weigh it on. Sully cocked 
an eye at me. “I never thought of it,” 
he said. “Half that yellowbelly is on 
your plate.” So I ate my chance for 
fame, but it tasted good. 

Sully got to talking about the oppor- 
tunities for float trips on West Vir- 
ginia’s many beautiful rivers. ‘So far,” 
he said, “little has been done to exploit 
them. I hear there’s a fellow down in 
Hinton who provides boats and camping 
outfits and guides people on floats down 
the New River, a fine stream. 
Everywhere else I know of you have to 
set up your own trip. Local fishermen 
can give you a lot of helpful advice. 

“There's a swell day’s float near here 
on the South Branch, where it flows 
through Petersburg Gap, and another 
on the Cacapon River in the northeast- 
ern part of the state—lots of white 
water and good bass.” 

After washing and packing our pots 
and pans, we shoved off. We guessed 
that we had the best part of our trip 
ahead of us—another five or six miles 
of unspoiled river. I made myself com- 
fortable in the boat and flipped a cast. 
“Nothing to do but relax,” I gloated. 

We hit an easy-to-run riffle half a 
mile downstream, and another a few 
hundred yards below it. Then the river 
curves westward, and when it straight- 
ens out again the mountains crowd in 
from both sides. This is the southern 
end of The Trough. On the east bank 
Sawmill Ridge rises nearly 500 feet 
straight up, while on the west bank the 
lift of Mill Creek Mountain is almost as 
steep. 

For a long time the only thing we 
saw move was a hawk circling 1,000 
feet up. Then there was a flutter of 
white wings against the green river- 
bank as a snowy egret flew past us. 
Scarcely a ripple distorted the refiec- 
tion of the mountains, and only an oc- 
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| sprinkled flatness. 





casional growl of thunder from down 


| the valley broke the noonday stillness. 


Fishing was good along that placid 
especially after we switched 


We were 
all so close to the smallmouth limit of 
eight that we began releasing anything 
under 15 inches. 

A mile ahead the river bent sharply 
around a towering sandstone cliff. The 
closer we got to it, the higher and more 


| rugged it looked. But Sully gave it only 


a glance; his eyes were on the river 

“Nice water,” he said as we drifted 
into the cliff’s shadow. He baited up 
with a fresh hellgrammite, then made 
a long cast to the foot of the cliff. After 
he’d slowly cranked his reel a dozen 
times, there was a bulge and a swirl on 
the dark water. A split second later his 
rod bent low. 

“Grabbed the bait and kept right on 
going,” Sully said. He had a lot of 
monofilament out, and its drag soon tired 
the fish. In a few minutes he worked it 
close to the boat, where it jumped once 
Then he cautiously guided it within 
reach, slid his hand down the taut line, 
pinched the fish’s lower lip between 
thumb and forefinger, and lifted his 
catch into the boat. It was a two-pound 
smallmouth. 


ry he current quickened around the 

bend and the water shoaled to knee 
depth, so we got out and waded. That 
mile-long stretch of shallow river was 
teeming with smallmouths—greedy and 
scrappy, but not one a keeper. Sully and 
I waded the long shallow, having such 
a good time we hardly noticed that the 
thunder was getting louder. Jerry and 
Herman, paddling hard, shot past us in 
the canoe and shouted something we 
didn’t understand. 

We fished to the end of the shallow, 
then got back into the boat. The river 
twists at a place where freshets have 
gnawed deep into the bank.. From ahead 
came the clamor of a riffle. Then we 
heard a louder roar upstream. It was 
wind rushing down the river. 

The first squall tore the surface into 
wicked little waves and sheets of spray. 
Another howling squall close behind 
smashed the water back to foam- 
From that deep slit 
in the mountains we couldn’t see much 
sky, but when we looked up we saw it 
turn dirty gray as fast-flying clouds 
blotted out the sun. Hail as big 
pumpkin balls, pinged on the boat’s 
foredeck. 

Wind and current hustled us around 
the bend, and we saw the riffle we had 
to run. It was a 100-yard-long chute of 
white water thickly studded with rocks, 
and with no sign of a channel down it. 
The rushing river had us in its grip, and 
we couldn’t have turned back if we'd 
wanted to. 

Sully was at the oars and I was in the 
bow with a pole. Almost before we 
knew it we hit the white water. The 
snub-nosed bow flared up, then smacked 
down, showering us with spray. It was 
like riding a bucking horse. 

Then we spotted two big rocks dead 
ahead. Sully headed the boat to squeeze 
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Anyone can do 
it — without 
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fasten line to 

reel spool. 
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FILL ANY 

SPINNING REEL 

Quickly . . . without twist! 
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WEXFORD 


SPIN-PAK 


NEW “TYNEX” MONOFILAMENT 
a“ . 
Limp as an Old Shoelace” 


Here's a dependable, uniform spinning 
monofilament for ANY spinning reel. 
Sensationally soft, limp, and manage- 
able. Especially processed by Shake- 
speare line specialists from DuPont 
Tynex Nylon... for finest Shake- 
speare spinning reels when filled 
with line at the factory! 


PACKAGED ON PLASTIC 
WHEELS FOR NO-TWIST 
REEL LOADING 


With Shakespeare’s famous 
Spin-Pak you save time and 
temper—and get the line 
on your reel without twist. 
Easy as loading a bait-cast- 
ing reel! Spin-Pak is sold 
in connected wheels, to fill 
any spinning reel. Only 

$1.00 for 100 yds. 6-Ib! 









/ NEW 1956 “TIPS and TACKLE” BOOK- 
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41 Ib. lake trout — 

A. 5. Rudolph of Rice, 
Minnesota, used a Monel 
line to catch this big 
one on Lac La Ronge, 
Saskatchewan, Canada. 


Catch big fish 
with 
MONEL line 


You hook more fish and get more sport 
with Monel* nickel-copper alloy line 
— in fresh water or salt! 
Monel line is easy to use, gets down 
where the big ones are—without heavy 
sport-killing sinkers. Resists corrosion, 
can’t rust or rot. Whether nibble or 
strike, sensitive Monel line telegraphs 
action immediately. 

See the different kinds of Monel line 
at your tackle twisted, 
braided—in tests from 10 to over 70 Ibs. 


store: solid, 


Free 40-page handbook. Find out 

how fishing experts hook the big ones. 

Write today for How to Catch 

Fish When They’re Not Biting. INC 

*Trademark of P heeaesme a 
The International Nickel Company, Inc. ‘** : 


The INTERNATIONAL NICKEL COMPANY, Inc. 


71 Wall Street New’ York 5, N. Y. 

















IRGINIA 


Some like it fresh. Some like it salt. But 
everybody likes the fishing in Virginia’s 
well-stocked streams and lakes, teeming 
rivers, bays and offshore waters. To 
learn where and how to catch the biggest, 
fightingest black bass, striped bass, red 
and black drum, marlin, bonito, tarpon, 
cobia, blue fish, rock fish, trout and 
many, many others, send for free booklet. 


GET BOATS AND GUIDES AT: 


Colonial Beach Messick 

Old Point Newport News 
Urbanna Irvington 
Norfolk Area Deltaville 
Lynhaven Inlet Kiptopeke Beach 


Cape Charles 
Wachapreague 
Chincoteague 
Ocean View 
Hampton 
IRGINIA Dept. of Conservation 

& Development 

Dept. OL-176, State Office Building 

Richmond 19, Virginia 

Please send free booklet ‘'Fishing In Virginia"’ 
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Sound, color film on salt water fishing available. 
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between them, but at the critical mo- 
ment a swirl of crosscurrent swept the 
bow almost onto one of them. I fended 
the bow off, but the current clutched 
the stern and swung it around. We 
barely missed the other rock and were 
tumbled down the riffle broadside to the 
current. 

Ten seconds later we were slammed 
down on a barely-submerged ledge and 
hung up. Another squall snarled down 
the river and drenched us with the 
coldest rain I’ve ever felt. The wind 
howled, lightning made us blink, and 
thunder hammered at our eardrums. 

After what seemed a long time we 
bumped over the ledge and again were 
swept down the riffle. For 100 feet or so 
we dodged all rocks in our path, then 
we hit one just under the surface. We 
scraped over it hard, then hit another 
one. 

Our rowboat couldn’t be expected to 
stand much more punishment. I looked 
at Sully. “We'll have to walk,” he 
shouted. ‘‘Hang on to the boat.” 

He went over one side, and I over the 
other. The water was only hip deep, 
but it was running fast and the stones 
on the bottom were wickedly slippery. 
We stumbled down the riffle, guiding 
the boat past some rocks and easing it 
over others. Suddenly I went in up to 
my waist, then up to my chest 

“Deep hole,’ Sully hollered. 


in. 
W; scrambled into the boat and 
floated to the foot of the riffle, 
where we pulled up onto the bank. The 
boat had eight inches of water slopping 
in it. Its bottom was badly dented, but 
we didn’t find a single leak. Every drop 
of water in it was rain or slop that had 
come in on top. 

By the time we had the boat back in 
the water the thunder was muttering 
away down The Trough, but the icy 
rain was still lashing us. My shirt was 
plastered to my back, my soaked slacks 
stuck clamily to my shins, and my feet 
felt like chunks of ice. Sully was 
shivering too, but what bothered him 
most was that our stringer had been 
knocked open on a rock and we'd lost 
all our fish. 

We headed downstream again, going 
faster than the current now, because 
we were taking turns rowing, trying to 
get warm. About 15 minutes later I 
something that I’d almost for- 
gotten existed. ‘‘There’s a house!” I 
yammered. 

It was a comfortable-looking two- 
story house that stood back a little 
from the west bank. There were some 


“Hop 


Saw 


| fishing skiffs tied up in front of it, but 


not a person in sight 

“Must be the Trough Club,” 
guessed, ‘‘a hunting and fishing club. 
It’s the only house in The Trough. The 
members have a deal with the railroad 
so they can get in and out on motor 
handcars. No one’s likely to be there 
this time of week, but we can go on the 
porch and wring our clothes out.” 

We tied up our boat and ducked into 
the porch. A door promptly opened and 
aman came out. “I’m Ralph Parker,” 
he said. “My missis and I sort of man- 
age the club. We saw you coming down 


Sully 


the river, so we started a fire. 
and get warm.” 

He didn’t have to ask us twice. We 
followed him upstairs to a big room 
with a log fire crackling in a stone fire- 
place. 

Mrs. Parker came in with a coffeepot 
and a platter of hot biscuits. ‘Don’t 
mind me,” she told us. ““You men shuck 
off those wet shirts and hang them up 
to dry, and then you back yourselves 
up against that fire.” 

We did. At first we dripped, but soon 
we steamed, then sizzled. Jerry and 
Herman, who had spotted our boat, 
came in. They had run the riffle before 
the storm hit and had sheltered under 
an overhanging rock, but they were 
still miserably wet and cold. 

Mrs. Parker brought in more coffee 
and biscuits. Inside half an hour we 
all were warm and dry except for a few 
spots, and we said our grateful good- 
bys to the Parkers. 

“Two more rifles before Devil Hole 
tun,” Ralph Parker told us before we 
shoved off. ‘‘Both easy.” 

It had stopped raining, but the sun 
was low, and in this stretch The Trough 
is so deep and narrow the river ran 
dark in the shadow of the mountains. 

Sully had that empty stringer on his 
mind, and as soon as we were clear of 
the bank he started casting. In a few 
minutes he had a smallmouth, then I 
followed with a rock bass. We each 
caught two more fish. 

“IT wish time wasn’t running out on 
Sully said. “There are real good 
smallmouths in this stretch. I’ve 
four-pounders and better caught here.”’ 

When it was almost dark, we hit the 
last riffle. Below was a big pool called 
the Blue Hole. 

“They tell me it’s a great place for 
channel cats,” Sully said. He pointed 
ahead. ‘“‘There’s the road. We're there.”’ 
We rowed in to the bank where Devil 
Hole Run trickles into the river. Her- 
man and Jerry had the canoe out. 

Carrying our boats and gear for 50 
yards over the wet, slippery stones of 
the run’s bottom, and then up a steep 
bank to the road, was quite a chore. 
But still it was little to pay for a thrill- 
ing float through The Trough. THE END 
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Harvesting Crickets 


 & genriges paper bags such as those 
that fertilizer, salt, oyster shells, 
and poultry feed are shipped in make 
good cricket traps. Rip the bags open 
and lay them flat on the ground in a 
stubble field or pasture—anyplace you 
know there are crickets. Weigh the 
bags down with stones. 

Being waterproof, such bags make an 
attractive hide-out for crickets in 
stormy weather. They also protect the 
insects from birds. In a good location 
it’s not uncommon to find 15 or 20 
crickets under a bag. 

To confine the crickets after catching 
them, make a small cage of mosquito 
wire, and stretch two pieces of rubber 
from an old inner tube across the top of 
the cage, allowing a two-inch overlap. 
The lap in the rubber will enable you to 
take out one cricket at a time so the 
others won't escape.—Paul W. Crabb 





SUNDAY ON THE CAPE 


(continued from page 57) 


to eat. But with eight weeks, you 
should do something.” 

I did. In eight weeks my score was 16 
fish under 25 pounds and 14 over 30. 
The heaviest was 43 pounds. 

In a way, though, that’s when all the 
trouble began. I disregarded old fishing 
methods and became a Cape Codder 
down to my last plug. I stuck exclu- 
sively to plugs because bass—all the 
wise men said—didn’t take to tin until 
the fall run. 


How does it go—when in Rome do as | 


the Romans do? That’s what I did. I 


confined my surf-casting plugs to the| 


general selection of the die-hard Cape 
Codder. Not once during those eight 
weeks did I attach a tin squid to my 
leader. 


My pet plug was a four-ounce varia- | 
tion on the eel. The first time I saw this | 


aberration was when Bob Andrews, 
prexy of the beach buggy association, 
broke it out as coyly as a man with a 
gold brick in his pocket. 

“When a striper won’t belt this mon- 
ster, he won’t belt nothin’,” Bob en- 
thused. Actually it was nothing more 
than the conventional reverse swimmer 
with an eelskin stretched over it. You 
removed the plug’s hooks, stretched 
the skin from its tail to lip, reset the 
hooks, and secured the head end with 
twine. Simple. And devastating—but 
only at night. 

“I’ve got some good jigs in my bug- 
gy, Bob. Care to see ’em?” I asked. 

“You’re kidding. Nobody likes to 
throw tin more than I do. But you’re 
waisting your time if you try it now in 
these flat seas,’’ Bob grunted. 

The 1954 campaign left me with an 
unquenchable taste for more. So last 
spring we rented a house overlooking 
the ocean. I figured I’d stay five 
months. 

But that July Sunday morning, 
checking the Pochet beach, I knew 


there was little sense trying to raise a | 


fish. The beach was thronged with tour- 
ists and the sea was flat. I might just 
as well get some sleep. 

“How about a picnic?” Marianne 
suggested. ‘For weeks you've been 
threatening to take us on a picnic. This 
is as good a time as any.” 

“Tl bring the gloves,’ Johnny en- 
thused. ‘We can have a game of catch, 
OO; 7" 

Powerless, I'd agreed. 

After packing the grub, we took off 
for our beach buggy in the parking lot. 
The buggy is rigged for sand living. It 
has bunks, a double bed, lockers, ice- 
box, stove, and a ladder to reach the rod 
racks. Naturally, I always keep my 
surf rods in it. I deflated the tires to 12 
pounds, and we rolled down to the 
beach. After a couple of hours under 
that scorching sun, I saw the baitfish— 
then the striper. 

Marianne, working the camera, had 
recorded the futility of it all, even the 
misery on my face as I stared at the ex- 
pressionless void of Atlantic before us. 

What could I use to lure those fish, I 
asked myself, remembering the assort- 
ment of artillery I’d heaved. First time 
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A simple pull on the button makes the 
NEW IDEAL 5-WAY 
PLASTIC FISHING FLOAT 
Slip or Stationary 


Ceoereee eevee eereeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeseeeeeseeeeeeeeeeee 


Fish the Easy On... Easy Off float with the 
hole through the center — the only float to 
offer all the most popular ways to fish a float! 


ei § @8&s— 


1. Easy on... 2. Perfect for 3. Changes 4. Choice of 5. or Red No Finer Quality 
Easy off with Live Bait immediately White Top Top at Any Price 
spring-hook Slip Casting, to stationary 
attachment Trolling or 20¢ and up— 


inni Available i 
aeenng aan at your dealer’s today! 


1%9—114"—11/2"—134," sizes 





the Oniginad BARTELT'S SPORTSMAN’S 
SAFETY PLIERS & PINCHERS 


Every fisherman 7 ee 
’ / wo handy 
needs both! tools thet See 
long in every 
tackle box: the 
longnose Sports- 
man’s Pliers for remov- 
ing hooks—keeps hands 
safe, away from sharp teeth; 
and the Pinchers, for clipping 
fins, skinning fish. Self-opening 
. easy to use. 


At most tackle shops; ask oo 
your dealer or write Only $1 Each 











im MAYBRUN MFG. CO. 2250 clybourn, Chicago 14 e 
Y —the Spinning Reel you 
Since our fuli-page announcement 
} in the April issue of this magazine, 
FISHING TACKLE P several hundred fishermen have been 
| ‘ , experiencing the thrill of longer, 
easier casts and BIGGER fish! We’re 
MANUFACTURING co. > i) getting compliments galore! 
A boon to big trout, bass, salmon and steelhead 
Will Jose ass fishermen; for muskies, pike and for surf and 
1 purchase assets, deep-sea fishing — stripers, tarpon, blues, etc. 
equipment and machin- |} | Aluminum reel with 5%” spool, has oilite bronze 
: lli tock bushings, nylon adjustable friction drag... full 
ery, or controlling stoc bail. Fish right or left-handed. Capacity 500 yards 
interest | 12 Ib. test monofilament line. The versatility of 
| this reel is outstanding with any rod. 
T * ae. Sent ppd. $27.50 anywhere in U.S.A. Extra spools, 
: Negotiations will be instantly inter-changeable, $3.00. Get Big fish. 
direct from owners to exes I-11.) wae 
purchaser, a triple AAA Ulster Tool & Die Corporation i 
corporation. 439 Washington Ave., Kingston, N.Y. i 
[Please mail postpaid the new COMBINAY 
REPLY Spinning Reel, at $27.50.Enclosed is check Of 
or money order [] for $ 2 
UNAKA COMPANY INC. | | !Xeme—————-——-—- 
I] | § Address... 


| P.O. Box 267 Greenville, Tennessee |] | gcity. Zone... State 
| () EXTRA SPOOLS — $3.00 each 
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Be sure your lines and 
leaders are sot -" 


Wy 


Se iN 
Ty ia hy we 


nylon monofilament 


@ STRONG — Has high tensile strength... 
doesn’t split or swell 

e@ LIMP — Casts long distances effortlessly, 
doesn’t balloon. 

@ UNIFORM — Free from weak spots. Uni- 
form throughout. 


“Tynex” is the registered 
trademark for Du Pont 
nylon monofilament. 

\ ss Things for Better Living... through —, 


BUS Ss. WONDERFUL 
BED-DING 


Keeps nite crawlers—worms alive 
in box all season. Hauls alive 
1,000’s miles hottest weather. 
Makes worms big-lively-clean fast. 
Complete worm food-habitat. Used 
over and over. Add only water 
Season supply special $1.00. FREE 
¥ Catalog. BUSS MFG. CO., Lanark, 
IMinois. Originator-Patent owner. 


































IT’S NOW . 

OPEN SEASON EVERYWHERE 
ON PANFISH, BASS, MUSKIES, PIKE, 
3 AND WALLEYES. THE L¢S FOLKS 
MAKE A LURE FOR ALLOF EM & 
YOU CAN GET L¥S LURES THAT 
WILL RUN SHALLOW, MEDIUM, 
OR DEEP—IN COLORS FISH 
LOVE! TO LEARN WHICH 
TO USE FOR EACH FISH, 
BETTER SEND FOR 
YOUR FREE LURE 
SELECTOR NOw! 





FREE! Send today for 


your free Fisherman’s Log 
and lure selector 
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1 | “Feeling better?” 


green darter, then a hand-carved pop- 
| per, and finally the amber reverse plug. 
Marianne asked. 
“Sorry we ribbed you.” 

“Serves me right for trying to catch 
|a fish with the beach crowded like 
this,” I said. 

Johnny was playing in the dunes, and 
my wife and I sat in the shade watch- 
ing the beach buggies returning to the 
parking lot. Not a man waved encour- 
agingly. 

“Still,” I grunted, “there must be 
something a fish like that wants ~"" 

“How about tin? Marianne sug- 





gested. 


“Never,” I shook my head. “First 
place, you use tin jigs in rough water. 
Second, you never get rising fish like 


| that monster to take a tin.” 


“I don’t see why,’’ Marianne replied. 


| “Why?” 


“Don’t ask me. All I know is they 
don’t. Cape Cod is tin paradise in the 
fall, not now.” 


QQ" tin talk ended suddenly when a 
patch of blue ocean erupted right 


| in front of us. I heard the sharp, telltale 


| amber reverse plugs. 


thwack of a striking fish and saw a 
tail—wide, black, and curving like an 
immense scimitar—lancing out of a 
sprinkle of baitfish. Striper! 

I lunged for my surf rod and was in 
the water seconds later, beefing out the 
My first cast fell 
short. I frantically cranked back the 
36-pound-test nylon line, measured the 


| break, and pitched one fully 100 yards. 


I put it right on him—dead on. 
Before the plug had a chance to set- 
tle, I began jerking it, giving it life. A 


| huge boil of spray showered beneath 





| size of this. 


| the plug as the fish swirled once. I 


cranked faster, then slower, then faster 
again. I thought I sensed a movement 
behind the plug, but it was only bait. 

I glanced behind me at Marianne, 





| still at the buggy taking pictures. I 
| was getting nowhere fast, and suddenly 


her idea occurred to me. “Tin!” I shout- 
ed. “Bring a hunk of tin.”’ 

By the time she’d found a three-ounce 
metal squid, I'd already slammed out 
another cast and worked the spot thor- 
oughly. No response. 

I grabbed the plug as it surged up 
through the wash, uncoupled it from my 
leader, and raced toward my wife. She 
handed me an old flat-keeled jig, dirty 
and dull from long disuse. 


“Get me something smaller—half the 


And some snippers——-” I 
wheezed, racing back to the water. 

It was quarter tide now, and the surf 
was getting livelier. Green water 


| spilled in long combers over the outer 


bar. I heard a roaring motor behind 


| me and watched a buggy cut through 


the parched dunes toward the Coast 
Guard station. I couldn’t see the 
striper, but a dark shadow in water to 
my left meant moving bait. I slammed 
out a cast, clamping the arching squid 
short. Baitfish flew as it hit the sea, 
but the bass didn’t strike. 

I put another cast beyond the patch 
of swirling bunker and the whole glis- 
tening body of a big bass abruptly 
loomed behind the jig. I cranked swift- 
ly, knowing the fish had seen the tin. 





Nothing happened. I blew my stack. 
All my casts ended in backlashes. 
Suddenly the school of bait was gone, 
and the water became bluer and quieter 
than ever. 

“Sorry,” I said to Marianne as she 
handed me a shiny, two-ounce jig. 
“Looks like it’s all over. Bait’s gone.” 

“Put it on anyway,” she said grimly. 

I shrugged. Then, cursing inwardly, 
I replaced the old, dull hunk of tin with 
the smaller, brighter one. 

“Here goes nothing,” I grunted, lay- 
ing back on the big surf rod. I pitched 
a 200-yard cast and watched the tiny 
splash as the jig hit. No go. I looked 
at my wife. 

“Why'd you want snippers?” 

“Used to work at Montauk,” I ex- 
plained. “I'd snip off the feathers. 
Make the tin look more like baitfish.” 

“Sounds reasonable,”’ she said. 

I caught the two-inch jig as it flashed 
out of the surf, took the snippers, and 
cut away the white feathers decorating 
the swinging hook. Sounds of laughter 
wafted upbeach toward us, and I saw a 
party of surf bathers racing in to my 
left. If the bass was sulking anywhere 
in the vicinity, I thought, the splashing 
of limbs wouldn’t encourage him any. 

“Go ahead,” my wife urged. ‘“‘What’ve 
you got to lose?” 

The tin flashed brightly as I flipped 
it toward the outer bar. Then, turning 
to Marianne, I nodded at the approach- 
ing beach party and shrugged. No self- 
respecting striper would be caught dead 
in the area now. Not with a bathing 
party 50 yards away. I deliberately 
slowed my retrieve and let the tin 
bounce along bottom. 

I started to ask Marianne if there 
was any roast duck left, but I never 
finished the sentence. Something hard 
socked my tin, and instantly the line 


stiffened. Incredulously, I stared over 
the calm water. No bait. No breaking 
fish. 


_ the fish took off. I raised the 
rod tip and felt the full strength of 
the bass as it began moving diagonally 
toward the bathers. Line whooshed 
from my reel in surging coils as the 
fish steadily barreled away toward the 
white water. 

“Fish on!’’ I shouted at the group of 
six bathers gaily cavorting to the left 
of me. 

While trying to keep a vertical pull 
on the bass, I began edging toward 
them. It was a good bass. I knew it 
the second I felt its vibrant, methodical 
rush toward the outer bar. Big stripers 
don’t run frantically. They go leisure- 
ly, having power enough to back them. 

Soon I felt the fish bumping bottom- 
hard. I cranked in slack line. Gone? 
My heart sank. Had one of the swim- 
mers cut off my bass? I stumbled 
blindly toward them, tripped, and went 
down into the surf. My white cap 
floated away. When I came up, I held 
the big rod over my head with both 
hands—there was weight! Then the 
striper began his full run seaward, and 
my reel yowled like a soprano with a 
bellyache. 

I was afraid to give him any drag, so 
I just held the rod high and dropped 
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“100% Snag- 
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DAN MAC 
ANGLE 
WORM 

HARVESTER 


quick, easy way with 
current that will bring the worms 
surface of the ground without injury 
CUARANTEED RESULTS 
or your money returned without question. 
Generator equipped with crank, pipe 
ind flexible insulated wires 4d 
where in the U.S.A. Now only 
larly $8.50. Sorry no C.O.D.'s 
TELEPHONE REPAIR G SUPPLY CO. 
1760 W. Lunt Ave., Dept. X-103, Chicago 26, Ill. 
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NEW NITE- FISHING THRILL 


Catch more fish in muddy, riled water—see 
‘em “‘hit’’ in clear water. New waterproof 
light floats or sinks as you wish—gives 180 
of glare free light on surface or below where- 
ever fish ‘‘bite’’ best. Colored bulbs attract 
the big ones, Operates off 6-volt dry cell 
The PEEK-A-BOO LIGHT, 2 bulbs, 12 ft. 
of cord—only $3.95 postpaid. Fits in tackle 
box. Order by mail, no C.O.D.’s please. 
_SANBORN PRODUCTS co., , Dept. _OL- 7, Mentor, 


_Ohio 
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Cutter Snake Bite Kit =— 
The Smallest Effective Kit on the Market! 


Weighs only 1% oz. Contains 3 suction cups, knife- 
blade, antiseptic, lymph constrictor & easy instruc- 
tions. Everything needed for suction treatment — 
the only first aid method approved by medical au- 
thorities. Works on insect bites, too! 


If not available at your drug or sporting goods store, 
send $2.00 cash, check, M. O. (no C.O.D.'s) to 


| he wasn’t in the mood for a feed. 
| been teased into a strike by a lure cast 


| small lure. 


| pounder 





Cutter Laboratories, Berkeley, Calif, Dept. AK-6 


both thumbs 
spool. 
“Please 


lightly over the whirring 
the water!” I 
“T’ll lose 


out of 
bathers. 


get 
fish os 

Over 150 of my 200 yards of line were 
already gone, and the fish was still 
moving seaward. I had no choice. 
Slewly, I tightened up on the star drag. 
The reel grew hot and the rod bent in 
a great, throbbing arc. Something had 
to give. Something did—me. 

I rammed into the swirling 
and took a breaking wave over my 
waders. I went down on one knee, and 
a second wave swept over me. I sur- 
faced like a blowing whale, bellowing 
at the bathers around me, but they 
wouldn’t leave. The fish stopped going 
out, and I felt a heavy tapping as 
though he was rolling again, and all of 
a sudden he cracked the surface. 

I'd never had a bigger bass on the 
end of my line. I gulped and began 
cranking as he showered water six feet 
high, his silvery body glistening in the 
spray. Then he submerged again, and 
I slowly, slowly began working him in. 


water 


r took me 20 minutes to work the fish 
100 yards upbeach and gain back 
most of my line. Marianne ran to the 
buggy and brought my gaff. I could see 
the fish, a huge log of a thing, dogging 
it in the undertow. 

I had the drag set almost full when 
he rolled and started off in a last des- 
perate bid for freedom, and the tension 
nearly cost me my bass. He dived 
sharply and the rod tip jerked down 
into the water. Somehow I managed 
to ease the drag and stalk close enough 
to get a good look. He was immense. 

He thrashed away on each of the 
three swipes of my gaff, but on the 
fourth I struck him and hauled him out. 
I shoved my hand under his gill covers 
and raced toward the buggy. Then I 
hopped around like a crazy man until 
we collected our things and shoved the 
fish in the carryall atop the buggy. 

We took a couple of pictures and then 
high-tailed it for town. When we 
weighed him I got another surprise. 
Though he was long and lean he regis- 
tered 46 pounds, 2 ounces. He was my 
biggest and my screwiest. 

On the way back to 


our picnic 


| grounds that afternoon, I kept wishing 
But | 


I’d hit him after he’d fed a bit. 


He'd 


haphazardly and reeled indifferently. A 
Small as tiny bunker. 

But to prove that hooking him wasn’t 
just an accident I repeated the stunt 
that same afternoon by sticking a 37 
and an 18 pounder—both by 
heaving a two-ounce 
tin jig into a brilliant, flat sea and al- 


| lowing it to settle to the bottom before 
| retrieving. 


Since then I’ve taken other good fish 
on defeathered jigs. I think the smaller 
the jigs are, the better the chances. I 


| caught all the fish on days when most 
| surf casters wouldn’t think of wetting 


a line. It may not make sense—no 
more so than casting among bathers 
makes sense—but it’s a dog-gone good 
way of rounding out a picnic. THE END 


this | 
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\O we 
, selecto-dial 


available only on the 


Johnson 


ee: 


“AMERICAN TYPE’ SPINNING REEL 
SELECTO-DIAL gives you a 
positive smooth drag with dial 
indicator to insure the same ad- 
justment every time. Other fea- 
tures are: right or left hand on 
any rod, click control, dual anti- 
reverse and simplified ““Change- 
Easy” spool. All this in one reel, 
NEW AS TOMORROW. 


t J - >. 
MODEL 22 MODEL 44 MODEL 80 


‘he Century completes a line of 
Johnson reels to satisfy the de- 
mands of all light tackle en- 
thusiasts. 


The Denison-Johnson Corp. 
Mankato 74, Mi ‘ 
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New safety snap on Bead Chaint Monel 
swivels is simple and quick for attaching 
lures. Won’t open until you open it. 


NO MORE KINKED LINES! 


Every bead a swivel 


Make fishing more fun. Get rid of spin 
twist problems the easy way. Fish with 
Bead Chain swiveling tackle of Monel* 
nickel-copper alloy. All sizes — from 
the 1/16-0z. keel lead, midget (%-inch) 
swivel, and tiny spinner above to rugged 
salt water gear for up to 175-lb. test. 
Monel alloy means no rust, no corro- 
sion to stain lures, mess up tackle box 
or make swivels stop turning. Every 
bead is a swivel and will always stay a 
free-turning swivel. 

Use Monel wire line, too. Monel line 
goes deep without sinkers so you catch 
fish even when others don’t. 

Write for How to Catch Fish When 
They’re Not Biting. 40 pages of “how-to” 
by fishing experts. Secrets on where the 
fish are and how to get them! 


* Trademark of The International Nickel Company, Inc. 
+T.M. The Bead Chain Mfg. Co., Bridgeport 5, Conn. 


The INTERNATIONAL NICKEL COMPANY, Inc. 
71 Wall Street AN_ New York 5, N. Y. 
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FLY FISHING - - with a 


FREE-STRIPPING AUTOMATIC FLY REEL 


is still the easiest, best, 
most enjoyable way to 
fish. More casts, 
more fish, more 
fun! 






6 sizes and styles — at 
your dealers, or write 


PERRINE MFG. CO. 





“STANDARD” Model 


620 SOUTH 8TH STREET * MINNEAPOLIS 4, MINN. 


New! 


Leader Material 


on 
COLOR- 
CODED 
Spools 






We 
NEW! HANDY 
BUILT-IN CUTTER 
Distinctive color for each line weight — 
no guessing. 2 to 20 lb. test Deceiver® 
Monofil Nylon. South Bend Tackle Co., Inc., 
300 High Street, South Bend 23, Indiana. 


South Bend 


THE BEST IN RODS - REELS - LINES - LURES 
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|RUN FOR OUR MONEY 


| (continued from page 39) 


hole where strikes should come a little 
faster, and at that point I decided to 
get in the game. As we raced upriver 
I started pulling the fly line out of 
my rod. 

A canoe passed us going downstream, 
stern so deep in spray that the head 
and shoulders of the man steering were 
all that could be seen. A woman was 
lying down in the bow to keep out of 
the wind. The combined passing speed 
| of our canoe and the other was about 
50 miles per hour, which seemed very 
fast. 

Two other canoes had passed us while 
| we were fishing from the gravel bar. 
The river has been used as a highway 
by the Quinault people for uncounted 
generations. About 450 members of the 
tribe live in Taholah and a smaller 
| number at Lake Quinault, at the upper 
end of the river. The lake is famous 
for its scenery and good fishing. It is 
about 114 miles wide and three miles 
| long, and as blue as the backs of the 
sockeye salmon that crowd into it from 
the river in spring. 

Sockeyes, better known locally as 
bluebacks, are the main source of 
wealth on the reservation. In April, 
| May, and June they run up the river, 
| through the lake, and into tributary 

streams to spawn. In a good year there 
are hundreds of thousands of these fish, 
| weighing from six to eight pounds each 
and having bright red meat rich with 
oil. 
| The fish are sold to canneries for 
| about $2 each. During the run a net in 
| a good location will take about 60 fish 
| a day, although some spectacular hauls 
| have been made. Biggest of record was 
| 1,400 bluebacks taken in one haul of 
| one net by one man—-roughly $2,800 for 
a day’s work. 

Rod-and-reel fishermen may fish in 
Lake Quinault, with or without a guide, 
| by buying a $2 license issued by the 
| tribal council. There are two motels 
and a lodge on the lake, which provide 
boats, meals, and accommodations. Most 
| of the sport fishing is for cutthroat 
trout. 

It’s well known that next to a juicy 
worm or a salmon egg, a cutthroat 
usually prefers a piece of shiny hard- 
| ware. Yet this isn’t always true, and 
| at certain times and places the trout 
| will hit flies readily. And once or twice 
I've had my best luck using small, 
rapidly wobbling plugs of bright orange 
or white with red spots. 

But on this trip with Earl and Pat, 
temperature or some other reason was 
keeping the larger trout close to the 
bottom in deep water, and I had no 
chance of taking them on flies. After 
| removing my fly line I switched to a 
| spool that contained 100 yards of six- 
pound monofilament of a pale green 
color that matched the water. By this 
simple transfer I became a bait or 
| spinning-lure fisherman. 

A rough stretch of white water 
showed ahead of us—the only extensive 
rapids we had encountered in our 
journey of about 10 miles. Ted cut the 
| motor and nosed the canoe ashore a 





short distance below the rapids. ‘Fish 
here,” he said. 

There was a deep channel below the 
rapids, slowed and broken by a number 
of jagged rocks close to the bank. Pat 
and Earl moved into a spot at the foot 
of the fast water and began casting. 

I had tied a swivel and a two-foot 
leader on the end of my line to handle 
a small Bear Valley spinner. With no 
more scruples than a rooster in a 
strange hen yard I took a worm from 
Pat’s supply and draped it over the 
hooks on my spinner. I had the outfit 
weighted with a buckshot. It went into 
the river with a businesslike plunk just 
as Pat let out a yell announcing that he 
had hooked a fish, one that abruptly 
came out of the water three or four 
times in rapid succession, shaking like 
a piece of tinfoil hung up to scare 
robins out of a berry patch. Pat ran up 
and down the bank, playing the trout 
like a puppy chasing its first cat. Ted 
trotted up with his net, grinning. 

I was far enough below Pat not to 
interfere with his fight, so I let my 
spinner go on down toward the bottom 
of the channel. It pulled hard, putting 
a little bend in my fly rod. Then some- 
thing smacked it like a calf coming up 
on the end of a rope. At long last it 
was my turn to yip “Fish on!” 

I was surprised when the trout 
jumped. Though it had struck like a 
much larger fish, it was only about 14 
inches long. But I wasn’t complaining. 
Trout of that size, weighing about a 
pound, are good enough for anyone. It 
felt good to have something tugging at 
the line and to hear the reel buzz. 


fie netted Pat’s trout, an 11-incher, 
then hurried down to scoop up mine. 
With a grin he loosened my spinner and 
worm from the cutthroat’s mouth. ‘‘This 
is a pretty good rig,” he said. “Now 
you ought to catch fish.” 

I did. I got three more out of the 
channel in the next half hour, each 
about a foot long. With Pat and Earl 
also taking fish, we kept Ted on the 
jump with his net. When we finally had 
10 minutes pass without a strike, Ted 
said it was time to move again. ‘We'll 
drift downriver,” he said. ‘“‘Cast toward 
the bank as we go.” 

It was strangely quiet on the water 
with no sound of motor. Ted kept the 
bow upstream and gave a stroke or two 
with his paddle from time to time, just 
enough to hold the canoe straight while 
the current carried us swiftly down- 
river. 

It already was past dinnertime and 
the summer sun was nearing its sleep- 
ing place out in the Pacific. Pat wasn’t 
having any luck trolling and neither 
was Earl, who was casting a spoon. I 
tied on a fly-rod plug of bright orange, 
with a couple of buckshot to provide 
weight for casting. 

First I tossed the plug overboard and 
let it trail behind while I ran out 50 or 
60 feet of line. Then I stripped the line 
in by hand and let it fall in loose coils 
in the bottom of the canoe. When I 
made a cast the free line picked up 
easily. Casts of 50 feet were easy. 

We tried to drop our lures in spots 
where cutthroats would be resting on 
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their upstream journey. These migrant 
fish seek quiet water behind logs or 
rocks and are fond of getting under 
brush hanging out from a steep bank. 

After many unrewarded casts I 
dropped my lure in a quiet pocket be- 
hind a log. A strike came before I had 
retrieved three feet of line. When the 
hooks went home the cutthroat bounced 
up in the air like a bear fighting 
hornets. It put on a spectacular battle 
before I maneuvered it alongside. Earl 
netted it—-a cutthroat a little more than 
18 inches long. 

A short time later Pat picked up an- 
other 18-incher by trolling spinner and 
worms. However, drift fishing proved 
to be much slower than the action we 
had fishing from shore. I caught one 
more trout, a lively 10-incher. Then we 
reeled in our lines and Ted wound up 
the motor. 

As we sped homeward, shadows 
reached up from the water and from 
the feet of the hills, rising like a tide. 
It isn’t correct to say that darkness 
falls. Instead it rises up out of the 
earth—and finally snuffs out the last 
glow of sunlight on the highest hilltop 
as if it were a candle flame. THE END 





LOCO BASS 


(continued from page 55) 


he pounced on Jack’s plug the instant 
it touched the water—at the end of 
more than 50 yards of light-test silk 
and he wouldn’t be handled. He only 
jumped once when he was first hooked 
and again about halfway through the 
scrap, but there was enough of him to 
make a man’s jaw sag each time he did. 
The rest of the time he stayed deep. 
He'd do a few pinwheels, make the line 
cut through the water like a band saw. 
Then he'd stop, shake himself, and cart- 
wheel again. 

We were out in the middle of the 
lake, with nothing in the way, so I rest- 
ed on the oars and let Jack and the fish 
thrash it out. Our boat was a light 
metal job, and when Jack refused to 
give line, the fish kept on boring along, 
towing the whole outfit. 

But my brother is too old a hand to 
lose out in a deal of that kind. After 
about 15 minutes of rough-house he had 
the bass trimmed down to its size, 
which turned out to be 51% pounds, the 
largest bass I’ve ever seen taken this 
way. 

Jump fishing is usually at its best 
in June, but can be productive as late 
as September if the weather is right. 
Jumping starts shortly after daylight 
and continues until the wind comes 
up. If the wind dies in late afternoon, 
you're likely to get an hour or two of 
fishing between sundown and dark. It’s 
my personal theory that in addition to 
wind putting the shad down, the heat 
of midday tends to keep them in deeper 
and cooler water. Anyway, we get no 
jump fishing except mornings and eve- 
nings. 

One of the nice features of this meth- 
od is that a man can lie in the shade 
daytimes without missing any jackpots. 
Anyone who is halfway reasonable in 
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alt HAS SURE LOUSED THINGS UP / 
FOR EVEN THE WARY OLD LUNKERS e 











| 


| water, driving even such fish as pike to take a s 
| lure. Exclu 








Before the invention of the Flatfish, a fish could roam the lakes and 
streams with reckless abandon, going after anything that looked like a 
choice morsel. But, with the coming of the Flatfish, even a cunning old 
lunker has to watch his step or he’s a goner. This is because the Flatfish, 

I quick-penetrating hooks, makes it much easier 
harder for them to get away. 








with its offset hooking 





for fish to get caught and much 
Made in 20 sizes and 26 colors. Underwater 
rolling and spinning models, $1.50. Musky, $1.60. Fly 

and 6°’) $2.00, 


Over 17,000,000 sold 
surface, t 
rod size, $1.20 


$2.25 anc d $2.50 


“FISHCAKE”’ 
TOP-WATER LURE 


So effective that it will catch top-water strikers all 
through the day, even in bright weather. It hops, pops 
bubbles, gurgles, dances and swims. Creates a multitude 
nd effects which carry for long distances un 





Extra large models (5, 5%” 
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sive Helin offset hooking. 12 colors. S 
$1.35. Casting sizes, % and % oz., 


HELIN TACKLE CO. 
4099 Beaufait, Detroit 7, Mich. 


$1 50. 


size, % oz., 
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thate MY B UCKET 


— keeps live bait livelier many times longer. 
Only $1.19 — at all good dealers. 


MOLDED CARRY-LITE PRODUCTS 
Div. Pulp Reproduction Co., Milwaukee 45, Wis. 
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PHILLIPSON ROD & TACKLE CO., 2703 HIGH ST., DENVER, COLO. 








SET OR 
TAKE UP 


SAVES FISH C® 
. — 


TAIL- Octopus Roll-Up Trotlines 
SPINS have brass 2-way swivel 
hook guards — eliminate 
tangling, dismantling. Fish can’t 
twist off! Double-staged, needle 
hare 4/0 hooks legally spaced. 


FISH 
CARTWHEELS 





-wAY sw. 
SLIP HOOK 
OUT OF GUARD 
TO BAIT 


















Cation aes Cord All Nylon Seine 


ADY 







FULLY ASSEMBLED — RE TO BAIT 155-Lb. Test Cord, 420-Lb. Test 

80 ft. TROTLINE on winder, 16 assemblies wesakas $3.95 $5.75 

100 ft. TROTLINE on winder, 20 assemblies .............. ~ 5.50 6.95 

150 ft. TROTLINE on winder, 24 assemblies «<a &98 8.95 
Note: Any above Trotline mounted on Roll-up Reel, $1.00 extra. 


Las Brass swiveled hook guard, $1.20 doz. Brass U-shaped brad (2 for ea. hook), 15¢ doz. 
, FREE WITH ORDER: “Trotline Fishing Secrets,” 20-page booklet written by 

experts. Tells how, when, where to set trotline, illustrated. Baits, trotline laws, 

tackle. Booklet alone 50¢. Trotlines guarantced. Send Cash. Save Posiage. 


























CATCH ALL GAME FISH! 
with Katch-King's “MOBY-DICK" 


© Proven by experts! 
© Wy ot, for Spinning or Casting! 
* Jewel-like GOLD FINISH! 


(FEATURED IN MARCH OUTDOOR LIFE) 
Fits in any cor trunk inflated — assembled in 
one minute. Very stable and easily con- 
trolled with rubber flippers on your feet — 
honds free to fish 

Keeps you high, dry, and in perfect position 
for fly or bait casting. Excellent for lake shore 
and rivers. Built in one evening for about $10.00 


ONLY $] 00 posteain 


4 LURES $3.00 IN VINYL 
ALLIGATOR BELT CASE 


CARRIES YOU AND 








Send Cash, Check or M -r aoe (Coto, 
orders add 2% sales te 


YOUR EQUIPMENT 


(less if used material) 


TUCK-A-WAY 


Katch-King Lures © pa AG * 2034 Pearl * Boulder, Cole. HOOKS 





PLANS $BRSOCASH. MO.|TO: THE CRAZY DUCK 
or CHECK § 2002 LA MANDA BLVD © SAN ANTONIO 
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STANDARD 
“RIVER RUNT” 


All caught on “River Runt" !! 
Ist Prize Muskellunge 55 Ib. 
Ist Prize Walleye 20 Ib. 
Ist Prize Florida Bass (Spinning) 12% Ib. 
Ist Prize Brown Trout 22 Ib. 
Ist prize Crappie 3% Ib. 
2nd Prize Rainbow 15% Ib. 
Field & Stream Contests, 1954-55 


JAMES HEDDON'S SONS 
317 West St., Dowagiac, Mich. 


RE ATIONAL... 
SE ‘ 


THEY JUST 
DON’T GET 
AWAY! 


Makes An Expert 
of Every Fisherman! 
@ Lightest nibbles will set the hook! 
@ Fish with any regular bait you use! 
@ Fish more than 1 line-get ‘em all! 
@ Simplicity itself to use -- Just try it! 


GET TRIGGER HOOK NOW 


= GET FISH...FOR SURE! 
MFG. BY DAYTON BAIT CO., DAYTON 9, OHIO 


Fe 


SAVE THE SKIN & SAVE THE FLAVOR 
SPINOFF 


ELECTRIC 
FISH SCALER « 


FOR LARGE 
OR SMALL 
FISH 


Do you like catching fish but 
hate cleaning them? With a Spin- 
off Electric Scaler it is easier than 
shaving with an electric razor. Plug 
into any 110 volt outlet. Once over ly and 
the scales are off without damaging the ski in. 
enough for commerical use. Fast, clean, easy 
—the perfect gift. Free literature on request. 
a Spinoff Scaler from your dealer today, I 
doesn't have it—send $14.98 direct to Homew pee 
Products—3420 S.W. 9th St., Des Moines, Iowa. 





All-Aluminum 


TACKLE BOX 


The ultimate in Tackle equip- 
ment. Spacious, lightweight. 
Trays swing out as lid opens; 
continuous hinge. Con- 

tents easily accessible. 


— All plug compartments 
are cork lined. Exterior 
— on — ripple 
yr enamel finish. Re- 
: "tails everywhere only 29.95 


ae At your dealer or order direct 
etter Free catalog. Also other models 


CENTRAL MOLDING & MFG. CO. 
1509 Central Ave., Dept. 0. L Kansas City, Missouri 


PHILSON 


World's 
Finest 


his desires can take all the bass he 
wants at the beginning and end of the 
day. 

This is one place where distance cast- 
ing counts. The fish jump only when 
the water is clear and smooth as glass. 
Under those conditions shad shy away 
if a boat comes anywhere near them 
and the bass tag along. Jump fishing 
calls for a long, stiff rod—nothing less 
than 51% or six feet—and unless a man 
can throw a plug a country mile he’s 
wise to stick to other methods. The 
long casts bring their own reward, 
however, for they mean a long and 
thrilling fight. 

Another reason why this fishing 
packs a solid punch is that there’s no 
guessing about it: you know there’s a 
shad-loco waiting when you cast 
to the swirl of his last jump. If you 
can put your plug where it belongs you 
can almost count on every cast provok- 
ing a strike. 


bass 


7. try to anticipate the next rise of 
the fish you’ve marked for your 
own. Chart his course through the shad 
by watching him break two or three 
times, and then lay your lure in his way 
and let nature take its course. A bass 
gorging on shad isn’t likely to stall 
around. He’s intent on killing, not 
stalling. The plug touches the water, 
moves—and wham! 

Surface lures are standard equip- 
ment, and I like mine shadshaped. But 
toward the end of summer as the shad 
get bigger, the bass show some prefer- 
ence for an underwater plug cast across 
the jumps and retrieved through them. 

On Kentucky Lake and also on Her- 
rington Lake, east of Harrodsburg, an 
interesting variation of jump fishing 
has developed. White bass—we call 
them stripers in Kentucky—-gang up on 
the shad schools and jump much the 
same as black bass. They won't hit a 
plug, however, and you can’t reach ’em 
with a fly rod, so we rig a special lure. 

We put an eye in the tail of a 5/8- 
ounce tournament plug, attach a couple 
of feet of light leader, and tie on a 
small white fly. The plug lets you use a 
bait rod and get the distance you need, 
and the stripers respond to the fly just 
as bigmouths and Kentucky bass do to 
a surface lure under similar circum- 
stances. It’s no trick to take a limit of 


| white bass on an outfit of this kind, any 
| morning 
| shad. 


you find them breaking on 

Once a good bait caster gets the 
hang of it, jump fishing is no more dif- 
ficult than any other method. But the 
first time a man tries it he’s almost 
sure to run into difficulty. I’ve seen 
good bait casters throw backlashes 
three times out of four on their first go 


| at jump fishing. The trouble seems to be 
the excitement and tightening up, plus 


the temptation to put too much power 
behind the cast in an effort to get the 
distance required. And the crazier the 


| bass are behaving, the worse perform- 
|} ance a greenhorn is likely to put on. 


Doc Moorhead, a friend of mine 
from up in the lake country of northern 
Wisconsin, came down to visit me in 
early July several years ago. Doc is nat- 

| urally partial to muskies, but he’s not 
| 
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snooty about it. Anything that will take 
a casting lure is a noble fish in his 
book, and the harder and fiercer they 
strike the better. So we went jump 
fishing—he and I and Paul McBrayer, 
basketball coach at Eastern Kentucky 
State College and one of the best jump 
fishermen I know. 

We decided to take a clout at Ken- 
tucky Lake, stretching 185 miles south 
from Paducah across Kentucky and 
most of Tennessee, with more than 
2,300 miles of shore. It’s great bass 
water and the fish run big, but on a 
lake that large it’s hard to find days 
when the water isn’t stirred by a breeze. 

Yet we had no trouble the morning 
McBrayer and I took Doc there. The 
big lake was like a polished mirror be- 
tween the green hills that shut it in, 
and there wasn’t a hint of wind. We 
knew even before the first colors of 
sunrise stained the sky that the day 
would be a scorcher. 

Weather like this is likely to send 
fishing into a tailspin, and Doc couldn’t 
see much use in going out. What he 
didn’t know was that when 10,000 to 
20,000 young shad are gathered in a 
cloud at the top of a lake crawling with 
hungry bass there’s bound to be action, 
even under such sultry conditions. 

Paul and I just let Doc mutter and 
bided our time. We went out into the 
middle of the lake, in an area where I 
had caught three good bass in 20 min- 
utes a week before, shut the motor off, 
and let the boat drift. Gray light was 
no more than brightening the water 
when bass went to work on a school of 
shad 200 yards away. 

We eased up just short of casting 
range and made Doc hang onto his hat 
for a few minutes. There were between 
15 and 20 bass cutting the school apart, 
and Doc all but blew a gasket watching 
their performance. A fish would come 
stabbing up out of the water and we'd 
see a foot of daylight under his belly 
at the top of the jump. Before the 
commotion had died away another 
would be air-borne, and then a third. 
Young shad were really dying with 
their boots on that morning. 


ly was wailing that he’d swim if we 
didn’t row him within reach, so I 
eased the boat ahead a few yards and he 
swung his arm back and let fly. 

Likely you can guess the rest. He’s 
an able bait-rod man with a lifetime of 
experience, but on that first cast he 
spooled one of the most complicated 
bird’s-nests I’ve ever seen. Paul had 
netted his first bigmouth and I was 
fast to one before Doc got his line un- 
snarled. 

He did better the next time. He laid 
his bait almost on the nose of a feeding 
fish and got walloped the instant the 
plug touched water. Doc had fun, but 
the excitement got to him, as it does 
to most beginners, and for the next half 
an hour he fouled himself up with back- 
lashes more times than not. He settled 
down after that, and McBrayer and I 
gave him the kind of fishing you al- 
ways hope you'll be able to show a vis- 
iting friend, but seidom do. 

Doc’s speech, when the wind finally 
livened the water and put an end to 
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BVO SPINNING, 
CASTING 
OR 
TROLLING 
IN FRESH OR SALT 
xa WATER 
Distributed Exclusively by 
MARATHON BAIT COMPANY 
DIVISION OF MARATHON BATTER 
WAUSAU ° WISCONSIN 


a 2) WONDER WORMS 


(African Catalpas) 
Large leaf eating worms rained 
or collected in another count 
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1% Actual Size 


i Bex $h 00 Postpaid 
6 5.00 Postpaid 


Dept. WW, FOREIGN BAIT ENTERPRISES Hambton, Obie 


(24 worms). 
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ARE YOU GETTING YOUR SHARE ... of fish? 


This new spinning sensation will catch fish. It is 
as simple as that, results that please the fisher- 
man. IDEAL for BASS, NORTHERNS, MUS- 
KIES and WALLEYES. A NATIONAL RE- 
CORD HOLDER! 


Your Decler Has Full Lines of P. B. Rods and Lures 
PAUL BUNYAN BAIT COMPANY 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA 


PER Troubled with GETTING 
LL aM UP NIGHTS, Pains in BACK, 


7-4 8 HIPS, LEGS, Tiredness 
40 Loss of Physical Vigor 


If you have these symptoms 
then your troubles may be traced to Glandu- 
lar Dysfunction ...a constitutional disease. 
Medicines that give temporary relief will not 
remove the cause of your trouble. Neglect of 
Glandular Dysfunction often leads to pre- 
mature old age and sometimes incurable 
malignancy. 

The past few years men from over 3,000 
communities have been successfully treated 
here at the Excelsior Institute. They have 
found soothing relief and new zest in life. 

The Excelsior Institute, devoted to the 
treatment of diseases peculiar to older men 
by NON-SURGICAL methods has a NEW 
FREE BOOK that tells how Glandular Dys- 
function may be corrected by proven NON- 
SURGICAL treatments. This book may 
prove of utmost importance eat Rad life. 
Write today. There is no obli 
Excelsior Institute, Dept. 1834, Exce ay Mo. 








For Fishermen 
Who Want To Catch Fish 


Send for your 1956 Brochure - featuring 
Prk, The Most Effective 

"Famous FISH LURE 

hn as? Ever Made 
SEND NO MONEY ——-—-— IT’S FREE 
C.Hergert P.O. Box 741 Coral Gables, Fla. 
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fishing, was fervent almost to the point 
of extravagance. “You know what I'd 
be willing to do?’’ he asked. “I’d trade 
you Southerners half of Wisconsin’s 
muskies for enough shad to make our 
bass behave the way these do!”’ 
Coming from Doc, that was quite an 
offer. It just proves what jump fishing 
can do, even to a man of cool head and 
careful judgment. THE END 





FISHING SEASONS 


(continued from page 16) 
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Seeuring Soft Bait 


<i keep soft bait such as blood bait, | 
or salmon-egg clusters on the hook, | 
a piece | 
lace curtain, or 


wrap in a soft, filmy material 
of old nylon stocking, 
mosquito netting will do. Soft bait 
wrapped in this manner can be cast or | 
fished in swift water without coming off | 
the hook.—Larry Bulus. 








Wh 
masters. 
uct 


FOR GUNS & REELS 


Some fellows have a “master’s touch’ 
with guns and fishing reels. Everything they 
do looks so easy . . . so efficient. You 
can, too! 

It starts with effective lubrication 
Lubrication with MOLYKOTE is a truly 
revolutionary development. It’s 
called the ‘’Master’s Touch” be- 
cause one penny’s worth is often 
more effective on guns and fish- 
ing reels than an_ expensive 
overhaul. The active ingredient 
in this amazing lubricant is the 
purest molybdenum disulfide 
powder available. By molecular 
attraction it bonds an _ anti- 
friction coating on metal sur- 
faces. 

The trigger-pull in your 
gun becomes smooth and even 

. . and it will stay that way within a 
fraction of an ounce regardiess of weather 
- from 120° to 40° below. 

The “Master’s Touch” applies to fly 
or surf casting, too. If it wasn’t for wind 
resistance and friction in your reel, even 
you could out-perform a champion . . . and 
even a champion could do better with 
MOLYKOTE. 

MOLYKOTE, obviously, can do nothing 
about wind resistance . . . but it certainly 

can and does something 
about friction! In fact, 
actual scientific measure- 
ments show that MOLY- 
KOTE reduced friction to 
less than that of sliding on 
melting ice. 

Buy a tube and spot 
it on the working parts of 
your equipment. You'll be 
amazed! Purified molybde- 
num disulfide gives you the 
smoothest working equip- 

ment you ever imagined. 

Truly . it’s a “Master’s Touch”. 


Send $1.00 now for a generous tube. 
The world-wide reputation of 
MOLYKOTE in industry makes this 
special package a “natural” for 
sporting goods dealers. Attractive, 
self-advertising counter display 
cartons available. 

THE 

ALPHA MOLYKOTE 


CORPORATION 
65 HARVARD AVE. - STAMFORD, CONN. 











SAFE-EASY 
TO USE-HOLDS 
ANY SIZE FISH 


PATENT PEND. 


@ No gill or fin cuts @ Handy—always in reach 
@ Makes removing bait & plugs easy @ No nets necessary 
“*ENTIRELY NEW’'! Made of heavy gage aluminum 
and stainless steel. Will not rust or corrode. SEND 
$2.89 cash, check. or money order 

L. BRUST NOVELTY CO. 


Box 86, Dept. O.L., Melrose Park, Ulinois 
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SHOOTING 


linching on the part of the shooter is supposed to be a 

low and discreditable business, something which nice 

people simply don’t do, just as they don’t write bum 
checks, take dope, or have fits. Asking a man if he has 
trouble with flinching is a bit like asking him if his child has 
two heads or if he has poisoned the well at the orphans’ 
home lately. 

Yet many shooters always flinch. All shooters sometimes 
fllinch—rifle shots, pistol shots, trapshooters, skeet shooters, 
big-game hunters. Flinching is a major reason for bum 
shooting. Show me a man who can honestly say he’s never 
flinched and I'll show you one who’s never shot a gun. 

Sad thing about it is that many a citizen is convinced he 
holds like a rock and never flinches. This is one of the main 
reasons why some people shoot forever and never improve, 
why some cannot successfully call their shots. 

What a good flinch can do to an otherwise properly held 
shot is wonderful to behold. Results are most marked with a 
handgun with its light weight and short barrel, but flinching 
with a rifle can throw a shot wide, and I’m convinced that 
a nice, well-executed flinch can even cause a miss with a 
wide-patterning shotgun. 

I write this piece as an authority, by the way, as I’ve 
flinched with every sort of instrument that burns powder, 
and some that don’t. I’m free to admit it. 

First, what causes a flinch? Usual explanation is that 
flinching is caused by the fear of recoil—of getting hurt by 
the bump and being scared by the muzzle blast and report. 
Our boy knows that when the gun goes off he’s going to be 
socked and that his ears are going to ring. So he cringes 
(flinches) just as he finishes his trigger pull and knows he’s 
bringing about these bad and unpleasant things. 


f teen explanation is partly or even largely true, but flinch- 
ing is also caused by nervous tension. I’ve seen men who 
almost never flinched in rifle practice but who always flinched 
in a match, and whose scores went down accordingly. I’ve 
seen others who never flinched when shooting at a tin can, 
yet who would flinch when trying to pop at a rabbit 

Some years ago a pal of mine who is a very good skeet 
shot was just about to break his first 25 straight, something 
to which he’d looked forward for months. He got past all 
his tough singles and broke the doubles at Stations 1, 2 and 
6. Knowing he had it made, he began to sweat. He called 
for the doubles at Station 7, broke them both. All that was 
left was his optional target. He stood in his tracks, wiped 
the sweat from his brow, and called for the low-house bird, 
which at Station 7 goes straightaway. It’s a genuinely easy 
shot. But did the lad break it? He did not. He closed his 
eyes, gave a heck of a flinch, and missed it. 

First step in curing this common habit of flinching is for 
the shooter to realize that he flinches and to admit it. Until 
he does that his case is as hopeless as that of a man suffering 
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touched off a shot and the revolver rises in recoil 


Now the gun’s a blur. King cringes, but only the empty- 
chamber test would reveal whether he jerked the trigger 




















Whe there was this bird named Harvey who 
took his Marlin Model 56 Levermatic .22 and 
drove over to the range one Saturday morning. While 
he was getting out of the car his friend John Mfstchly 
came over and said, “Well, I'll be a ———! If it ain’t 
my friend Harvey! You old ———! How the ——— 
are you?” 

“I’m fine, thanks,” said Harvey. “How are you, 
John?” 

“Pretty ——-— good, chum,” said John. “Except 
that ——— rifle of mine is spraying them ——— 
bullets all over the ——— target! Say, ain’t that one 
of them Marlin Model 56’s you got there?” 

“That’s right,” said Harvey. “Great little rifle.” 

“You're ——— right it’s a great rifle!’ said John. 
“Best ——-— repeater on the ——— market! That 


Micro-Groove Rifling really lays ’em in there on the 
——— 10-ring!” 

“It sure does,” said Harvey. “But if you know so 
much about Marlin, how come you’re shooting 
another make of rifle?” 

“Well, I'll tell you,” said John. “I’ve spent twenty 
——— years accumulating the biggest ——-— collec- 
tion of cuss words in the country. And I spend a lot 
of time shooting. If I start shooting a Marlin, with all 
that super-accuracy and jam-proof ejection and extra- 
low *scope mounting and stuff, I wouldn’t have a 
—-— — thing to cuss about. And I'll be a ——— if I 
want to see twenty years of hard work shot plumb 
to ———!” 

MORAL: Mail the ——-— coupon right away, for 
complete information on all Marlin rifles and shotguns. 


Model 56 Levermatic .22 reloads with a 2-inch finger-flick! $48.75** without ’scope. 
Illustration shows how lowest ’scope mounting can be done only on Marlin. 


New short-stroke lever action makes 
the 56 Levermatic the world’s fastest- 
firing—and_ steadiest-holding—repeat- 
er! Micro-Groove Rifling*, another 
basic Marlin improvement, and a rigid 
one-piece stock give the Model 56 real 
sharp-shooting accuracy. It’s the surest 
of small-game repeaters, and a favorite 
of target-shooters and plinkers too! 


Shipped with adapter base for Weaver 
Tip-Off mount. Drilled and tapped for 
all standard receiver sights. 7-shot clip, 
for short, long and long rifle. 10- and 
12-shot clips available. See the entire 
line of Marlin .22’s and high-powers, 
(all with Micro-Groove Rifling for ex- 
treme accuracy) and Marlin shotguns 
at your favorite sporting-goods store. 


*Patent applied for.** Slightly higher west of the Rockies. All Marlin prices are subject to change without notice. 


MARLIN FIREARMS CO., Dept. OL-76 

New Haven, Connecticut 

Please send me your catalog with photo illustra- 
tions and complete descriptions of all Marlin 
Guns. Also send me a pack of (check preference) 
( ) single- or ( ) double-edge Marlin Razor 
Blades. I enclose 10¢ for handling. 
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from undiagnosed physical ail- 
ment. 

How do you find out? 

Simple! Have a pal load a gun, cock 
it, and hand it to you to shoot, some- 
times leaving the chamber empty, some- 
times not. If you flinch you'll find your- 
self contracting the muscles of the 
shoulder, jerking the trigger of the 
empty gun. Before, the recoil has cov- 
ered the flinch, but now it doesn’t. 

Not long ago a young college man 
who hadn't shot a high-powered rifle 
for some months was out with me. He 
sat down, took a pop at a stone about 
1 ft. in diameter and about 200 yd. 
away. He missed it, took another shot, 
and missed again. 

“You're fiinching,”’ I told him. 

“I’m not either,” he said, insulted. 


some 


but instead handed it back with an 
empty chamber, and told him to take 
another pop. As the firing pin clicked 
down he jumped a foot. Grinning sheep- 
ishly, he admitted he’d been flinching. 
I took the rifle again, but this time I 
eased a cartridge into the chamber. 

“All right,” I said. “You know the 
chamber is empty this time, so squeeze 
her off with those crosshairs right in 
the middle of the rock.’ He did, and 
white powder flew from the center. Con- 
vinced that he’d been flinching, he shot 
well from then on. 

This was quick detection and quick 
cure, but the boy had fought his battles 
with flinching before. 

Once a man realizes that he flinches, 
he has two ways of curing it. The first 

and the one recommended by the 
army—is to squeeze the trigger so grad- 
ually that he doesn’t know when the 
gun is going off. When the sights look 
right the pressure on the trigger is in- 
creased a bit; when the sights swing 


I took the rifle, pretended to load it, 





off, the pressure is held. When the gun 
goes off, the report and muzzle blast 
will come as a surprise and our hero 
won't have time to flinch. This method 
is sometimes called ‘surprise fire,’’ and 
a very good method it is. 

The beginner should always be in- 
structed to hold and squeeze that way, 
and he should always begin from a 
rest of some sort or from prone, be- 
cause then his rifle is comparatively 
steady and he doesn’t have the temp- 
tation to grab at his trigger to catch 
a bullseye as it goes by. 

Some old and experienced and also 
very fine shots claim they always use 
this surprise-fire method of shooting 
anything and from any position. Others 
claim they always know when the gun 
is going off. 

My own first love is the rifle. 'ma 
rather fair rifle shot and not too bad 
with a shotgun. I know about when 
both are going off. But there’s only one 
way I can shoot a handgun and keep 
from flinching, and that’s to hold as 
well as I can and squeeze off by the sur- 
prise-fire method. If I try to catch the 
bulls as they go by, doggone it, I flinch. 

Shooting offhand with a rifle—sort of 
a sister of handgun shooting—I have 
very little tendency to flinch. When I 
was doing a good deal of offhand shoot- 
ing I almost never got one out of the 4- 
ring. But I’ve noticed that if I have 
difficulty in getting a shot off and take 
so long that my muscles get tired, I 
sometimes flinch and throw a wild one. 
Idea seems to be that my muscles say 
they’re tired, so let’s yank it off and 
get it over with. Remedy for that is to 
put the doggoned cannon down and rest 
the arms. 

We have seen that one way to cure 
the flinch is to attempt to kid yourself 
and squeeze off so gradually you will 
not know when the gun is going off. 
The other cure is by conscious exercise 


O’Connor “slugged” by a .416 Rigby. Recoil like this, he says, would soon make a 
brass monkey flinch. His elbows, well below knees before firing, are pushed back 
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of the will, by concentration on target 
and sight alignment instead of what’s 
going to happen at the butt end. 

Target shots do a lot of snickering at 
characters who claim they can shoot 
better at game than at targets. For the 
most part these lads are kidding them- 
selves, but there’s some truth in the 
claim. What they’re saying is actually 
this: That when they’re shooting at 
game, they concentrate on their sights 
and what they want to hit and tempo- 
rarily forget the blast and kick of the 
rifle. 

Gal I know who has killed a lot of 
African game with a .465 Nitro Ex- 
press—-which turns up about 60 foot 
pounds of free recoil—tells me that she 
never even feels the recoil and prac- 
tically doesn’t hear that cannon go off 
when she’s taking a pop at a rhino, an 
elephant, or a bad-tempered lion. Oth- 
ers who shoot .375 Magnums tell me 
they never notice recoil when shooting 
at game, and presumably they don’t 
flinch. 

Every good or even fairly good shooter 
calls every single shot—with rifle, shot- 
gun, or handgun. If the target shooter 
lets off his shot with the intersection of 
crosshairs hanging right in the middle 
of the bull, but gets a wide 4 at 1:30 
instead; if the trapshooter swings up 
and gets a bit ahead of his quartering 
target, swears the thing should have 
broken when it didn’t; if the big-game 
hunter swears he could see the reticule 
of his scope right on that monster buck 
at a scant 100 yd., and yet misses him; 
and if the handgun shooter declares he 
got that one off with a perfect sight 
picture and yet got a lousy 7, the an- 
swer in every case is a flinch. 


_ a man knows he flinches and 
resolves to cure himself the battle 
is half won. Probably the best cure is 
a combination of the two methods. 
First he can train himself to apply the 
pressure on the trigger very gradually 
with no tendancy to yank, concentrat- 
ing on trigger squeeze, sight alignment, 
and target, not on what’s going to hap- 
pen when the gun goes off. Second, he 
can train himself not to flinch by con- 
scious desire not to, and by making 
sure to follow through on his shot, to 
try to keep his sights aligned after the 
trigger falls. This business of letting 
go all holds when the trigger falls is 
highly conducive to flinching. 

Our boy also makes all this much 
easier if he doesn’t overgun himself. 
Some people have greater recoil toler- 
ance than others. The average trained 
shot can shoot a .270 or a .30/06 without 
much flinching trouble, but few can 
shoot a rifle of heavier recoil without 
jumping now and then. Most people, 
though, are afraid to admit that they’re 
recoil-sensitive, apparently feeling that 
if they did they’d be admitting they 
were sissies. 

I can usually sit down with a .375 
Magnum and keep all or nearly all of 
my first five shots in a 10-in. bull at 200 
yd. If I fire another string immediately 
after, my score drops off. Why? I 
flinch. No one should hunt with a rifle 
he’s afraic of. He’ll shoot better and 
kill cleaner with a rifle which is within 
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his recoil tolerance and won't make him 
flinch. A perfectly placed shot with a 
.30/30 is more deadly than a poorly 
placed shot with a .375 Magnum and | 
don’t let anyone tell you differently. 

There is nothing disgraceful about 
flinching. It’s done in the best families 
and by the best shots, but no one can 
cure a flinch unless he knows he flinches. 
When he realizes that, he can go about 
a cure. 

The man who makes up his mind he 
isn’t going to flinch and who then ap- 
plies his pressure on the trigger so 
gradually that it slips off an ounce at 
a time, and who does his damnedest to | 
keep his sight aligned after the firing | 
pin falls, isn’t going to have time to do 
much flinching.—Jack O’Connor. | 


























The beautiful 1956 Cadillac Eldorado Biarritz 




















See Getting the Range p. 14, Shoot- 


ers’ Problems p. 18, Late Dope p. 104 
oe | Y every field ONE always sands oul 


| The lucky man who drives a new Cadillac 


30 YEARS OF MOOSE 
experiences a quiet inner pride of ownership 


(continued from page 33) that no other car can evoke 


























grunting bull walked out of the brush 
about 175 yards away. Paul shot twice, 
but the moose continued to come on. 
Two more shots failed to stop him. 
When the brute got too close for com- 
fort, Paul climbed a birch tree and fired 
a few more shots. The bull finally | 
dropped only 20 feet away. It had taken 
nine shots, all 220-grain .30/06’s. Its Similarly in 


antler spread was close to 60 inches. 
Moose are big. I once saw four quar- | (i 
ters of one that weighed about 1,000 
pounds, putting its live weight well over MI Nid. — 
O 


three-quarters of a ton. Meat from one 
I nailed in 1954 weighed around 950 | 
pounds, but moose of that size are un- 
usually large. 




















when you raise one of the new Colt 
Python Revolvers to the target . . . sense the velvet 









RP SS geo siee a pe smoothness of the action as you cock the hammer .. . 

lied in asSKa Will aress out a te) . ° > 

700 pounds. But being big doesn’t mean | and feel the clean crispness of the trigger ey one ul 
| know why no other gun can quite compare with a Colt. 





that moose are slow. 

The bigness of moose often fools in- | 
experienced hunters. When I’m with 
new hunters I always try to have them | 
stalk a few cows, calves, and small bulls 
before I put ’em on a bull. That way, | 
they learn how big moose are and how | 
they act. 

A few years ago I had a beginner | 
who, I don’t believe, had even shot a 










rabbit before. But he was a nice fellow, is just the first in a projected series of exciting new Colt 
and I wanted him to get his bull. revolvers and automatic pistols that will give America’s shooters 
We stalked a few cows and small the advanced models, the superior quality and the 





bulls, but they gave us the ship. Then} 
one day I spotted a bull on a hillside | 
about a mile away, his palms flashing | 
in the sun like mirrors. I handed my | 
glasses to the hunter. He looked for a | 
moment, then asked, ‘‘Shall I shoot him 
now ?”” He picked up his .375 Magnum 
and looked through the 4X scope. 


Realizing he was serious, I said, ‘You | Finish: Colt’s beautiful Royal Blue. 
want to think about the trajectory.” 


a Gak nab sates Gk FOR THE FINEST . .. KEEP YOUR EYE ON COLT 
De eee. “ane mae T Regen Sele gee OLT Revolvers and ‘abiiaiasealit Pistols 


from told me it shot straight.” 
“The bullet’s bound to drop some- 


a 2 ee ee. COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MANUFACTURING COMPANY, INC. 


supreme accuracy they want. 

Ammunition: .357 Magnum and all .38 Special loads. 
Barrel: 6 inches, with integral ventilated rib. 
Weight: 44 ounces. Sights: Accro micrometer rear, 
ramp type front. Hammer: Fast-cocking wide spur. 
Stocks: Target type, full-checkered walnut. 





















“But it ought to go a mile before it 
drops, shouldn't it?” he asked. 150 Huyshope Avenue, Hartford 15, Connecticut 

I wouldn’t let him shoot from there, | A Distinguished Member of the FORM AD 8003 
of course, and walked him along a PENN-TEXAS CORPORATION Family of Progressive Companies 
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’ The name of my sporting goods dealer or gunsmith is 
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Bow & Arrow | 
FUN TIME... | 


For every age, there's no sport 
equal to ARCHERY! ... And a r= 
summer's target or field archery ' 


thrill-time of all fall BOW- 
HUNTING! Why not start now 


fun can get you set for the top f 
with a visit to your Bear Dealer? \ 


Find out why Bear Bows are best. | 
Write now for. free Catalog"AA”. 


For this 24-page 
j book ''A" by Fred Bear 
enclose 25c coin 


GLASS-POWERED 
bo) AY 


/ 
BEAR ARCHERY CO., Grayling, Mich 





Start Reloading 
Shotgun Shells Now 
With the NEW... 


SHOT SHELL 
Reloading Tool 


| Finally we got within 200 yards. 


ridge for half an hour. Every time we 
saw the moose he wanted to shoot. 
We 
couldn’t see the animal, but I knew it 


| was there. 





“How about me stalking him now?” 
he asked. 

“O.K.,” I agreed. 

“You stay here,” he suggested, “and 


| I'll handle everything.” 


“No, you go ahead and I'll follow,” 
I said. 

He took off, crawling along like an 
Indian, his rifle dragging in the leaves 
and moss. When he got within 75 yards 
of the bull he dropped on his belly, lined 
up, and fired, throwing moss up about 
five feet in front of the animal. 

The hunter turned to me. “I wasn’t 
ready,” he said. The rifle was lighter 
on the trigger than he’d expected. 

“You’d better start getting ready,” I 
suggested. “That moose isn’t going to 
stay there forever.” 

He settled back, pulled the trigger, 
and again moss flew. The bull still 
stood there flopping his ears and turn- 
ing his head. 

“Something’s wrong,’ my _ hunter 
said. “The scope doesn’t look right.” 
The scope mount, a convertible job, 
wasn’t snapped down. 

“You'd better get things in shape and 
shoot fast, because he’s trying to spot 
us. Once he does, he’ll take off,’’ I told 
him. 

He got the scope in place and shot 
twice, this time finding the range. 
When we got to the downed bull, it 
wasn’t quite dead. My hunter wanted 
me to finish it with his .357 Magnum 
handgun. I unslung my rifle instead. 
He turned his back to the moose as I 
shot. 

I’m often asked to suggest a rifle for 
Alaska big game. Except for brown- 


| bear hunting, for which I recommend 
| the .375 H. & H. Magnum, I’d say that 


the right choice is the rifle a hunter can 


, | handle best. 


Exclusive new patented 

features make this tool 

a handioader’s dream 

come true. A whole new 

concept in design and 
engineering was em- 
ployed in order to make 
the tool you requested. 

Look at these not-to-be- 

copied features: 

1. Full sized shot shell 
cases, conform exactly 
to factory dimensions. 

. Removes old primer 
automatically. 
.Reforms damaged 
shells to feed properly 
in automatic shotguns. 
. Seats primers by pres- 
sure from inside shell. 
. Seats entire wad col- 
umn in one operation. 
. One stroke returns a 
perfect folded crimp 


Dies available in all pop- 

ular gauges. 

C-H Shot Shell Reloading 

Tool, including one set 
i $69.90 


d See your sporting goods 

to a once fired shell. dealer or local gunsmith. 
C-H Die Company is the world’s largest manufac- 
turer of reloading equipment. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY! 
C-H DIE CO., P.O. Box 3284, Dept. L-7 


Terminal Annex, Los Angeles 54, California 


§ Rush me FREE catalog and folder on new C-H 


Shot-Shell Tool. 
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I think that all rifles used on big 


| game in Alaska should be equipped 
| with a scope, preferably gas-filled. 


A 
moose isn’t especially hard to kill. It’s 
where the shot is placed that counts, 
not so much the kind of gun, caliber, or 
bullet weight. 

I’ve killed moose with about every 
popular caliber rifle, and for all-around 
big-game shooting, I think the .300 
Magnum is best. The .30/06 and the 
.270 rate next. 


he surest and easiest killing shot 

on moose is in the lungs. After such 
a hit, if the moose hasn’t spotted you, 
he’ll usually stand still for as long as 
five minutes, then probably fall over 
dead. If moose run after being hit, they 
die a lot quicker, usually within 100 
yards. 

To hit the lungs you aim just back of 
the shoulder. A moose’s heart is placed 
quite low, and if you try for it you 
might undershoot. The only trouble 
with a lung shot is that you seldom 
know if you’ve made a killing hit. 
Frequently a hit bull acts much like one 
that’s missed. Sometimes you wonder 
if a bullet came out of the rifle. 

One fall Elmer Quam and I were 


hunting at my camp on the Chena 
River. I was down near the river at a 
moose crossing late one afternoon, 
smoking my pipe. Elmer, at camp 200 
yards away, was wrestling pots and 
pans. It got dark, and I saw a light at 
camp. I sat listening. It was too dark 
to shoot, but I was enjoying the sounds 
of the wilderness. 


penne I got up and started back to 
camp. I hadn’t gone 10 steps when I 
heard a bull grunt across the river. 
Next I heard him step into the water. 
He was heading my way. 

When he walked ashore about 12 or 
15 feet from me, I still couldn’t see him, 
but I heard water dripping from his 
body. I thought that if I could move a 
few feet toward him he might walk 
right over me, then I could poke the 
rifle in his belly and shoot. Instead he 
walked around a clump of brush and 
stood there, apparently listening. That 
was his mistake, because it put him be- 
tween me and the afterglow. 

When I saw his silhouette—head, 
horns, back—I held my front sight 
above him, then lowered the gun to his 
middle. When the sights were just past 
blanking out, I pulled the trigger. 

An awful flash errupted from my 20- 
inch-barreled .30/06, and the moose 
leaped ahead, throwing gravel wildly, 
momentarily blinding me. 

Elmer showed up in a few minutes 
and asked what I was doing. “Sure you 
can’t be hunting now. You can’t see 
your gun, much less the sights,” he said. 

“Just follow me,” I told him, taking 
the flashlight. 

We found the bull a little over 100 
yards away. I couldn’t have hit him 
better if it had been daylight, for the 
slug had gone right behind his front 
legs and into the lungs. Next morning 
I checked the distance from my empty 
case to where he had jumped as I shot. 
It was nine steps. 

I use several methods to tell a big 
bull from a little one. You can usually 
tell at a glance when you’re looking at 
a trophy-class bull, which in Alaska is 
one with a spread over 60 inches. 
Usually an old moose has larger horns 
than a young one, and the oldest, big- 
gest bulls have short points at the tops 
of their palms, or even just little but- 
tons. A young moose has prongs from 
an inch to three or more on top. I’ve 
noticed, too, that an old moose usually 
has a very short bell, or wattle. 

The older they are, the coarser their 
grunt. In late fall, bulls grunt almost 
continuously. Tracks differ too. A big 
moose has big feet, and he’ll sink into 
the ground deeply. And the hoofs of 
bulls are squarer in front than those 
of cows. 

I’m convinced that moose are the 
smartest of Alaska’s common big-game 
animals—smarter even than bears. 
Caribou are crazy, and sheep are dumb, 
and often their curiosity gets them into 
a lot of trouble. Moose aren’t so curi- 
ous that it gets them into the pot. They 
have the best ears and noses of any of 
them, and their eyes are O.K. 

One morning a few years back a 
couple of moose hunters were camping 
up the Chena at Flat Creek when the) 
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Save over half the ammunition cost and de- 
velop the ultimate accuracy of your rifle by 
loading your cartridges with Hornady Bullets. 


BULLETS IN ALL POPULAR CALIBERS 
Send for list 


ornady 
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Secteh DUCK CALL 


> 
NO BLOWING 


Even the rank amateur can call 
ducks like a pro. Simply shake or 
depress and it produces the most 
melodious, authentic tones you've 
ever heard. There's nothing like it. 


SHAKE IT 





if your dealer can’t supply, order 

4 direct. *Pat. Pend 
ag Fg WRITE FOR FOLDER 

i Scotch Game Call! Co., 13721 Brush St., Detroit 3, Mich 
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U.S. GOV'T BARRELS 


Brand New 30-06 cal. 24” Springfield Rifle bbis. 

These are first quality Government inspected, cost 

$25.00 each and ready to screw into rifle. $9.95 each. 
Same barrel for Krag 30/40 cal. $10.95. 

Brand New 45 Auto Pistol barrels, fit all 1911 mod- 

els, any make, $10.00 list. EXTRA SPECIAL $5.95. 

GUNS: Colt - S&W - Ruger - Win-Rem—LISTS FREE 


House of Hudson, L-52 Warren St., N. Y.7, N.Y. 


» GUNS LOOK NEW AGAIN =— 


New, better formula, Beautiful 

job, even on guns blued with acid- 

boiled process, caustic soda, park- 

erized. Removes grease, penetrates 

rust, leaves satin blue-black finish. 
Takes minutes, not hours. Thousands § 
of repeat orders every year. $1.00 Kit |: 

includes 4 oz. bottle Gun Blue, cotton, 

steel wool. Ask dealer or write for folder 
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} the 
| turned 


| moose are thick and never 


get on a good trail, 
} 


| jabbered, 
| bush 


1. 


| said. 


| wouldn’t have 


| hunted with two fellows on the 
| around Lake Minchumina, not far from | 
was so dry} 


saw a big bull come pounding up the 
opposite bank of the river. Hot on his 
tail was a grizzly that occasionally 
reached out and tried to swat the moose. 

The two animals plunged into the 
Chena and started to swim directly 
toward the camp—until they spotted 
gaping hunters. Both animals 
around, swam back to shore, 
and disappeared into the brush. 

I believe moose are the hardest of 
Alaska’s big-game animals to hunt in 
thick brush. When a hunter goes after 
a brownie, sheep, or caribou, he usual- 
ly gets one. But you can go where 
get a smell 
of one. 

In flat, brushy country, probably the 
best way to hunt moose, in my opinion, 
is to let them make all the noise. Just 
then sit and wait. 


few years back when you could 
hunt during rutting season, it wasa 

different story. Chet Lincoln once told 
me about hunting one October with 
Old Mose, an Indian from Circle Hot 
Springs. Mose grabbed a beat-up old 
rifle and a moose shoulder blade, and 
took off, with Chet tagging along. 

Chet tried to pussyfoot, but Mose 
laughed, and slammed every 
and tree he passed with that 
shoulder blade. Chet was disgusted, 
but he didn’t stay disgusted long. He 
said that he’d never seen so many 
moose nor heard anyone make so much 
noise. 

‘Make ’em plenty noise now,” 
“Bull moose like.” 
A couple or three weeks earlier they 
seen a moose, and the 


Mose 


Indian knew it. 
In the mountains, I like to sit on the 
side of a ridge and look over the 


| flats and sidehills with my binoculars. 


In November a couple of years ago I 


flats 


Mt. McKinley. The snow 
and crusted that it made a noise that 
could be heard for a mile when we 
walked on it. Off the snow the dry 
sticks were as bad, but it was too cold 
to just sit. 

One noon a bull moved across a clear- 
ing in front of us, but the sun was a 
big ball of fire behind him and we 
couldn’t make him out. We didn’t even 


| get a shot. 


A week later I saw a cow, a calf, and 
a young bull going into some thick 
spruces half a mile away. The snow 
there was soft, so I was able to trail 
them quietly. Once the cow ran across 
in front of me so close I could almost 
have touched her. 

I followed her, and caught just a 
glimpse of another moose. Soon I saw 
the cow again. This time she stood 
facing me not 20 feet away—her nose 
stuck out, hackles up, and legs 
spraddled. I threw a shell in the cham- 
ber and waited. Cows seldom bother a 


man, except when they have newborn | 


calves with them. 


After a few minutes she walked off. I | 
| followed and got within 30 feet of her | 


again. Then I squatted down and 
watched through the thick spruces. 
She reached down and ate a little 








a7 becomes 
<4y 18 Feet Tall 


through a 


BUSHNELL / 
RIFLESCOPE / 


4 


How Can You Miss? 


Also: More light! More clar- 
ity! More hunting time! 
Wider field! Hair-splitting 
adjustments! Sun, fog, and 
rain proofed. Rated Best, 3 
to 1, by dealers who know! 


Lifetime Guarantee 


AMERICAN 
* SPORTS * 
FEDERATION 
\ * y 


6 MODELS: 21/,X, 3X, 4X, 6X, 8X, 10X 
$39.50 to $69.50 


See Your Dealer or Write for Details 


Bushnell 


SCOPES 
America’s Most Distinguished Sport Optics 
BINOCULARS + RIFLESCOPES + TELESCOPES 


Dept. LA27 Bushnell Bidg., Pasadena 1, Calif, 


Stop 


being 
confused 


Free New Book tells all about 
High Power Binoculars 


Newest Precision Optics give a 
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Thrill to the excitement 
of a tiger “Shikar,” found 
only in the lush jungles 
of India. Fishing and 
small game hunting, too, 
await the adventurous 
sportsman! 


For information and litera- 
ture, see your travel agent or 


GOVERNMENT OF INDIA 
TOURIST OFFICE 


19 East 49th St. 685 Market St. 
New York 17, N.Y. San Francisco 5, Cal. 
MUrray Hill 8-2245 EXhrook 7-0066 
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ing of scope yet allows instant use of open sights by 
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snow, then laid down. About then I saw 
a little horn above the brush near her. 

So I waited, and almost froze. It was 
|} about 10 below, and I was cramped, 
| afraid to move. I don’t know how long 
| I waited, but when I couldn’t stand it 
| any longer, I got up and ran right at 
| her. I almost made it before she leaped 
| and took off. All I saw of the bull was 
| his hind end disappearing through the 
| brush. 

I ran right behind them, and soon 
| came out of the spruces and into some 
| scattered birches and willow. A few 
| more steps and—bingo! There she was 
| again, staring me right in the eye. 
| “Bub, don’t come any closer,” her 
| eyes seemed to say. 
| About 30 feet behind her and to one 

side were the little bull and calf—the 
calf between me and the bull. Neither 
showed much interest in me. I hadn’t 
fired a shot all week, and here was a 
bull moose not over 50 feet away. Just 
then the bull turned and stood broad- 
side. I held on his ribs and tripped the 
trigger, but the firing pin just went 
“clunk.” The gun was cold, and the oil 
I’d failed to wash out that fall, as I 
usually do, made it stiff. 

Every time I moved, that cow’s eyes 

got just a little sharper. There were no 
trees near by to climb. 


worked another shell into the cham- 

ber, but then the bull was behind the 
calf again. Figuring that the cow and 
calf were going to stand there all day, 
and that it might be a spell before the 
bull got into the clear again, I decided 
to shoot. I aimed through the top hair 
of the calf and into the bull’s hump. 
Fortunately the gun fired this time. 

The bull dropped flat on his side, but 
still the cow didn’t move. I thought I 
had the bull, but he got up and started 
running. When he swung his head side- 
ways, I let him have it in the neck. 

His nose slid through the snow and 
ended against a big frozen tussock. I 
was sure he’d broken his nose, but he 
got up again and staggered around. 
Just then Doc, one of my hunting part- 
ners, walked out of the brush. The bull 
stood, hind legs quivering, ready to 
drop. I had Doc finish him. 

“Say, I don’t like the looks of your 
friend there,’’ Doc remarked, nodding 
at the cow about 25 feet away. Every 
move we made caused her eyes to glint 
just a little more. We'd fired three 
shots past her, and now we yelled and 
waved our arms. Still she stood there. 

As Doc stood by, I broke up some 
brush and built a fire. The cow kept 
within a stone’s throw of me for 15 
minutes, then turned, gathered in her 
calf, and slowly walked away. She 

| stopped several times and looked back. 
She wasn’t a bit afraid. 

I’ve asked many Indians how they 
| hunt moose, including Wallace Nectune 
| of Alatna on the Koyukuk River, who's 
| hunted them almost all his life. 

“How do you boys do it?” I asked. 
| “If we see moose in brush, we take 

off shoes and pants, then stalk,” he said. 
| “Briers stick and dry sticks hurt feet. 
So you careful.” 
“Take off underwear too?” I asked. 
“Sometimes. But most Indians don’t 


have underwear on that time of year,” 
he explained gravely. 

He went on. “Hunt upwind, takum 
off shoes, takum off pants, you catch. 
No takum off shoes, no takum off pants, 
you no catch.” 

He’s just about right. Most white 
men wouldn’t want to strip and walk 
barefooted to get a moose. But as hun- 
gry as an Indian can get, and as quiet- 
ly as he can walk, he wouldn’t do it 
either if he didn’t know it was neces- 
sary. But the Indian may be a little 
different from most of us. He can go 
back and find his pants. THE END 


Remington to Establish 
Wildlife-Study Center 


n a 2,970-acre tract of land near 

Chestertown, Md., Remington 
Arms Co. plans to establish a study and 
demonstration center for land-use prac- 
tices that will enable farmers to man- 
age wildlife as an important and profit- 
able addition to the crops they already 
produce. 

Originally called Glenmar Farms, the 
tract was purchased from the estate of 
the late Glenn L. Martin, Baltimore air- 
craft manufacturer and sportsman. He 
built it into one of the East’s major 
wildlife sanctuaries, where since 1940 
thousands of waterfowl and other 
gamebirds have been raised, banded, 
and released each year. 

The site is within easy access of 
Wilmington, Baltimore, and Washing- 
ton. It embraces 23 farms, 14 fresh- 
water ponds where as many as 50,000 
waterfowl rest and feed at season’s 
peak, and a variety of acreage—crop- 
land, pasturage, woods, and wetlands. 
Besides waterfowl the center supports 
quail, rabbits, squirrels, doves, and 
deer. 

Renamed Remington Farms, it will 
continue to promote wildlife conserva- 
tion. Much upland game cover and 
many wetlands have been lost through 
their conversion to farmland, and Rem- 
ington Arms, long a leading contributor 
of funds for wildlife work, now hopes 
to experience the farmer’s problems at 
first hand. 

The tillable soil will be 
farmed, and cattle and dairy herds 
maintained. Farm crops will include 
corn, soybeans, wheat, rye, clover, and 
barley, but the basic idea is to develop 
new ways to increase the crop of up- 
land game and waterfowl. 


actively 


About Game Farms 


A useful collection of printed material 
on game farms has been assembled 
by the Sporting Arms and Ammunition 


Manufacturers’ Institute and may be 
had free upon request. Write Harry 
Hampton, SAAMI Sportsmen’s Service 
Bureau, 250 E. 43 Street, New York 17, 
NM; S. 

Intended for sportsmen, landowners, 
and farmers who are interested in any 
phase of fee hunting, the material 
covers game-farm operations (both up- 
land birds and ducks), hunter manage- 
ment, recommended cover, game breed- 
ing, etc. 





NEW GAMEBIRDS 


(continued from page 45) 


Last February he was named Conser- 
vation Man of the Year by Ohio Out- 
door Writers for his work with Reeves 
pheasants and wild turkeys. 

He has also experimented with Elliots 
and versicolor pheasants, both from the 
woodland and semiforested areas in 
Asia. Elliots are exquisite, fast-flying 


birds about equal to ringnecks in size. | 
Knoder will soon try to establish this |} 
species in certain wooded sections of | 
the state. Versicolors are dark, irides- | 


cent-green birds, extremely striking in 
appearance. They’re natives of Japan. 

Another attempt has been to produce 
a hybrid pheasant, currently called a 
Quintex, from five separate strains: 
Formosan, Mongolian, Chinese, black- 
neck, and versicolor. By somehow jug- 
gling chromosomes, genes, and family 
trees around, Knoder hopes to come up 
with one bird that will adapt itself to 
land now without gamebirds. It’s an 
exacting and complicated business that 
demands the concentration and zeal of 
someone as dedicated as Knoder. You 
get the feeling of optimism just from 
discussing the project with him. 

Still other hybrids are in the works— 
like the Reeves-ringneck or Reeves- 


Quintex. All this plus an attempt to} 


restore wild turkeys is included in 
Knoder’s project, but the pure Reeves 
leads the field right now. Here’s why: 

The Reeves is a tree-roosting native 


of the wooded hills of China, north of | 


the Yangtze River. It ranges from be- 
tween 30° and 40° north latitude and 
slightly beyond. In China, Kublai Khan 
hunted “great’’ pheasants, probably 
Reeves, with falcons. When central 
China was still accessible, the birds 


were hunted by a few Westerners al- | 
most like grouse are hunted in the} 
states today—by walking them up in| 


cover. 

Reeves feed mostly on acorns, chest- 
nuts, berries, worms, and insects, and 
will occasionally venture out into clear- 
ings and brushy openings. But it’s defi- 


nitely not at home in grasslands or | 


farmlands as is the ringneck. 
In North America, the entire Appa- 
lachian Mountains and plateau areas 


lie between the 30th and 40th parallels | 


just like the Reeves range in China. 


And it’s in Appalachian foothill country | 
that Knoder is working. The Appalach- | 
ians grow bumper crops of acorns, a} 


favored Reeves food. Even climatic 
conditions are similar. Eastern United 
States and eastern China both are al- 


ternately invaded by moist, warm air | 


from tropical oceans and by dry, cold 
air from the interior. 

A hardy bird, the Reeves can with- 
stand cold winters and hot summers 
alike. It’s slightly larger than the ring- 
neck and the male is even more spec- 
tacular in appearance—mostly yellow, 
trimmed with black and white, and 
sporting a tail as long as four feet. 

The Brush Creek Wildlife Area, 
northwest of Hammondsville in extreme 
eastern Ohio, was stocked with 165 
Reeves in the fall of 1954 and 60 more 
in 1955. Prior to the releases, Knoder 
and his right-hand man, Arthur Sickles, 
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Ring Detachable Mounts. Scope $57.50; 
Mount $9.75. 


IRON 3x 
SIGHTS 


x j=, 
\ ° 
a div / long range shooting 


x 


With the versatile Model KV set at low power (3X) you are ready 
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reliable performance. 
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No fumbling around for these safeties. They’re safe, 
positive. 11 models available for either right or left 
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over the hammer. 
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$2.95 at your dealers. 
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$2. 20. Butt swivel 40c 


Write for folder or send 25c 
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Designed to Please the 
Most Critical Shooter! 
Beautiful Duraluminum Clean- 
ing Rod, Tips, Bronze Brushes, 
Solvent, Gunslick, Patches and 
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Shotgun Kits $3.25. Rifle Kits 
$3.00 or Pistol Kits $2.50. Buy 
from your Hardware or Sporting 

Goods Dealer. 
Make “HIM” happy 
with oa GUNSLICK KIT! 
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Designed For Adventure 
Authentic big game hunt- 
er styling. Smart and 
dashing headgear for 
sportsmen the world 
over. 314” brim protects 
from sun, dust, wind, 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| cessfully. 


| cover,” 
|tablish them. Even carp and English 
| sparrows, nuisances today, 





made a survey of the area to find the 


| amount and type of natural food avail- 
| able and tested it for nutritional value. 


They even tested the digestive systems 
of the birds to make sure specific bac- 


| teria were present to digest this food. 


Although this 1,676-acre tract con- 


| tinued open to rabbit and squirrel hunt- 
| ers, it was posted to Reeves shooting. 
| Squirrel hunters, whose wanderings 
| confined to the timber, 
| 98 Reeves in 1955. Perhaps that isn’t a 
| full count, since the drab hens are al- 


are 
reported seeing 


most impossible to see in the fall foli- 


|; age. 


Earlier in the fall, 60 farmers located 


| around the area were interviewed. They 


reported seeing about 200 pheasants, 
nearly half of them juveniles. At the 


same time, Knoder’s crew located three 
| broods on the Brush Creek Area proper, 
| 


so this first test release seems at least 


| partially succesful. 


The second test release was made on 
a 35-acre island in Tappan Lake, a few 
miles east of Dennison, also in eastern 
Ohio. Despite the depredations of a 
family of great-horned owls belatedly 
found on the island, eight broods were 
hatched and between 30 and 40 chicks 
maturity. That’s terrific re- 
such a small area. In 
addition, some of the _ strong-flying 
birds left the fSland and scattered over 


|a wide area. 


A third test release was made in the 
Shade River State Forest of southern 


| Ohio in the fall of 1955. No definite 
| results are available as yet. 


The next time we stopped for a rest, 


| I asked Gene if the Reeves idea was 


original with him. 

“No,” he replied, ““They’ve been tried 
elsewhere and, except in Scotland and 
parts of central Europe, always unsuc- 
But I’m not convinced these 
attempts were soundly conceived.” 

In 1940, Reeves were released in 


| California’s Siskiyou Range but didn’t 


take. That country isn’t much like 
the Reeves range in China. A few were 
released in Ohio long ago, but they 


| were wing-clipped and chances for suc- 


cess were slight. There have been a few 


| other attempts in the East, mostly hap- 


hazard affairs by individuals or clubs. 
“Simply releasing game into new 
Gene said, ‘isn’t enough to es- 


didn’t take 


the first time. Rabbits were introduced 


|into Australia for 71 years before be- 
| coming established; 


today they’re a 
menace.” 


he record isn’t too clear, but Gene 
thinks that repeated stocking of 
ringnecks were necessary to establish 


| them. Survival in new surroundings for 


such an exotic species is quite a strug- 
gle, especially early in the game. 

I asked Gene if his birds were con- 
ditioned in any way to shift for them- 
selves. He replied that they’re all rais- 
ed in semiwild circumstances at the 
Waterloo Wildlife Experiment Station, 
west of Athens. And all are healthy, 
hardy birds. 

“We tried 
spring,” Gene 


last 
boys 


unusual 
“The 


something 
remarked. 


| located several ruffed-grouse nests on 


a test area and replaced the grouse 
eggs with Reeves eggs. At least one 
clutch hatched successfully, but after 
that we lost track of them. We couldn’t 
think of a more natural way to estab- 
lish the birds.” 

“Asa gamebird the Reeves is slightly 
terrific. They’re as wary as grouse and 
probably faster, stronger flyers than 
either grouse or ringnecks. They zoom 
straight up until clear of cover and 
then high-tail it away, seemingly flying 
farther than other pheasants. And that 
long tail will fool plenty of gunners 
too.” 

Knoder added that the Reeves he’s 
studied behave pretty much like ring- 
necks while they’re on the ground. Ex- 
cept that the Reeves likes thicker cover, 
a dog could probably handle them much 
the same as ringnecks. 

“How about a prediction for the fu- 
ture,” I asked. “Just what chance of 
success do you have?” 

“I predict we'll bag 
tails,’ Gene answered. 
we're out here.” 


some cotton- 
“That’s why 
THE END 





NOT A PIG IN A POKE 


(continued from page 8) 


young are born with an unfailing in- 
stinct to climb against the pull of gravi- 
ty. Undeveloped as they are, the 
embryos reach the pocket under their 
own power. They gain a _ foothold 
among the coarse belly hairs and clamb- 
er up with a swimming motion until 
they find the pouch. If the female is 
anesthetized and laid on her side during 
the birth process, the embryos can be 
made to miss their goal altogether, 
since they instinctively struggle straight 
upward. 

Once inside the pouch each mite 
searches around in the forest of hair 
until it finds a nipple and then attaches 
itself to its milk supply. They don’t 
let go at all for a month or more, until 
their eyes are open and they’re about 
the size of a mouse. 

There’s a limit to the number of 
these milk faucets, of course. The 
average is 11 to 13, and since litters of 
15 to 18 are common and 20 or more not 
unknown, there frequently aren't 
enough nipples to go around. That’s 
just too bad for the late comers. Once 
attached always attached, is the motto 
in young possumdom. The _ surplus 
young die of hunger without knowing 
the taste of milk. 

At the end of about four weeks the 
survivors begin to relinquish their hold 
for brief periods and take an occasional 
peek out of the pouch to see what the 
world is like. A little later they venture 
out and crawl around on their mother’s 
back. They still seek shelter in her 
pocket if danger threatens, however, 
and even after they’ve outgrown their 
quarters below deck, they’re still fond 
of hitch-hiking on Mamma’s back with 
their tails entwined around her legs or 
neck. Not until they’re about two 
months old and as big as rats do they 
scatter out on their own—and before 
that happens the mother is often toting 
a second brood in her pouch. THE END 





PAJAMA GAME 


(continued from page 47) 


people think. I’ve watched them for 
years. When the season opens and the 
first shots are fired, park deer that have 
wandered beyond the protected area 
head for the safety zone, jump the 
fence, and stay inside until the shoot- 
ing’s over. 

We own a 15-foot trailer fitted out 
for fishing and hunting and furnished 
with most of the comforts of life. It 
doesn’t have wall-to-wall carpeting, but 
you’d be surprised how good that inner- 
spring mattress that we snitched from 
a seldom-used spare room feels. 

The old road to the ranch has never 
been good, and now it is grown over | 
with tall grass, weeds, and sagebrush, | 
but after a preliminary inspection trip 
with the station wagon we knew that | 
we could make it with the trailer. If | 
we’d planned to be gone only a couple | 
of days we would have taken air | 
mattresses and down sleeping bags and | 
slept in the wagon, but we remembered 
we were going to hand pick our game | 
and figured this was the way to do it in| 
comfort. 

We hid the trailer and car in a sage- | 
brush wash where deer trails criss- | 
crossed in every direction. Deer aren't | 
much afraid of stationary objects. Their | 
senses of smell and hearing are their | 
principal safeguards. The prevailing 
wind in this place was from the south- 
west, and I had that in mind when I 
hid the vehicles so that they appeared | 
to be part of the landscape. To the} 
west was an open valley with timbered | 
hills in the background. To the north 
was an open mountainside sparsely 
studded with small junipers. The side 
of the hill was a maze of deer trails, so 
many that at a distance they looked 
like sheep trails, and its top was 
covered with large pine and pifion trees. 
Down the canyon to the northwest was 
another mountain, green with the same 
foliage in great masses of shade. Deer 
yard up beneath such trees when the 
deep snow comes. They tramp down 
the snow-and, unless molested, may 
stay there for a month or more, brows- 
ing on ‘fhe evergreens and eating the 
snow. 

The north hill was too far for a 
killing shot, and we wanted no cripples. 
According to the sign, most small deer 
came and went down the canyon while | 
the big fellows played the higher places. 

We got our rifles ready (scope- 
sighted .30/06 Winchesters) and were | 
all set for opening day October 28. That | 
day we saw one large buck, three small 
ones, and 11 does. I could have killed 
the big fellow, but there was no way | 
to get him out from where he was and |} 
it was too rough to build a road to} 
him. So I passed him up. 

Next day we saw 22 deer. Three were 
big bucks, but we didn’t try for them 
for the same reason as before. They | 
wouldn’t come out of the rough canyon. 

On the following two days we spotted | 
27 does and fawns and several small | 
but legal-size bucks. They were nice to | 
look at but not what we wanted. On 
November list we went to town for| 
supplies, and saw several deer on the 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


did, 


| way. None had large racks, 
wife dropped a slight hint that maybe 
we shouldn’t be so choosy. 


but my | 


November 3 we played cards and | 


| stayed indoors. No deer. That night 


| some inquisitive deer woke us up by | 


stomping their feet and sniffing at the 
trailer. Then we heard a noise 
knew wasn’t deer. I opened the door 
and found two  skunks—apparently 
mother and baby—-picking up table 
scraps. The larger one raised her tail, 
but the small one kept right on feeding. 
I closed the door; nothing happened. 

November 4 several bunches of deer 
came up the canyon, and two bands 
came off the hills. My wife had counted 


34 and I 35 when an old doe passed | 


within 20 feet of where I sat. 


we | 





| 
Because 


of the lay of the country I had to sit | 


facing the sun, a great handicap to a 
man wearing glasses for they reflect a 
bright light. The doe undoubtedly was 
attracted by the light, curious about it, 
circled to get my scent. When she got 
it she snorted a 
woman to stir up the deal! 

Ordinarily I went out to my stand at 
daylight, but I might as well have 
stayed in bed for the deer didn’t start 
moving until about 8:30 a.m. They fed 
and played around until about 10 
o’clock, and then’s when we'd be likely 
to see them. From about 11 to 3 o’clock 
was bedtime. After that they were up 
and at it again. 


That had once been Uncle Bill's 
horse pasture was now the bed- 
ding grounds of perhaps a dozen or 
more large bucks. Years ago I used to 
stand at the door of the cabin and look 
down into the pasture while Uncle Billy 
made biscuits and fried bacon and eggs. 
| I can see him now as he mixed the dry 
ingredients and the flour in the top of 
the big flour sack, made a well in the 
center, and poured diluted canned milk 
|}and melted lard into it. When he’d 
| worked the mixture by hand to a cer- 
tain soft consistency right there in the 
sack, he’d turn it out on the bread board 
and use an old, empty can to cut the 
dough into man-size hunks. The cabin 
has long been a ruin, but the sturdier 
logs and a few rusted door hinges re- 
main to heighten my nostalgia. 
| We had only nine days of our hunt- 
ing trip left, but we were in no hurry. 
We knew that if the big fellows didn’t 
| show up we could easily get our limit of 
|} small bucks. It had begun to freeze 
|hard at night—just right for keeping 
a deer if Katherine got one before I 
or the reverse, and we had to 
| hang it up. 
November 5 was to be the red-letter 


| day, but I didn’t know it as I got up 


at dawn. Before I lighted the fire it 
was as cold inside as out, since my 
wife’s one of those fresh-air enthusiasts 
who insists on keeping the windows 
open. I'd set the coffee the night be- 


| fore but the water was frozen, and by 


the time it was done I was dressed. It 


takes a while to put on two suits of | 


| wool underwear, two pairs of socks, a 


| wool shirt, a fleece-lined jacket, and a | 


| warm hunting cap with ear flaps. Some 
20 years ago I froze my eaa’s in this 
| same country and they still bother me 


warning. Trust a/| 
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when it’s cold. I took my wife’s coffee 
to the bed—yes, she’s a Southern gal 
who doesn’t get rolling till she’s had 
her coffee. After I’d helped myself to 
some reheated oatmeal and a second 
cup of coffee, I left the trailer and 
headed for my stand. 

I tested out my 4X Weaver scope, 
and by that time I was cold and began 
wriggling my toes, rubbing my hands, 
and moving my legs to keep up the 
circulation. But by 9:30 I was com- 
fortable and getting a little drowsy 
when I spotted the antlers of several 
deer. The horns shone like polished 
steel in the sunlight. The animals were 
on the sidehill above the trailer and 
were coming toward me along the well- 
worn trail around the hill and into the 
canyon below. I wondered if Katherine 
had gone back to sleep. This was some- 
thing she shouldn’t miss. I'd just 
slipped off my glove when I heard a 
loud report from a .30/06 coming from 
the direction of the trailer. Yes, Kath- 
erine was up! 

A little cloud of dust rising over the 
area told me that a buck was down. 
Then I heard the _Setyrggrs gb of a running 
deer and the sound of gravel being 





J ust before this issue went to press, 
OutTpooR Lire learned of the death 
of Jack Tooker in La Jolla, Calif., 
on April 22. 

Friend and guide to many famous 
Americans, including Theodore 
Roosevelt and Zane Grey, he was a 
long-time contributor to many mag- 
azines. “Pajama Game” is one of 
the last pieces he wrote. 











kicked up. Suddenly a huge buck with 
a marvelous rack trotted around the 
head of a deep gully in the flat about 
200 yards from me. He didn’t seem to 
be frightened, just confused and un- 
certain where the shot came from. He 
might have stopped if I’d given him a 
chance. Leading him a little I touched 
off my .30/06 and he went down. He got 
up, and I shot him in the neck. Then 
he fell again and didn’t even kick. 

Katherine is always cool and com- 
posed. I couldn’t see her or her deer, 
either before or after I’d heard her 
shot, but I was sure she'd nailed one. 
She seldom misses a fatal spot. That 
little cloud of dust and the fact there 
was no second shot was proof to me 
that her buck was dead and that mine 
wasn’t the one she’d shot at. 

I stuck my deer, pulled his head 
downhill, and leisurely walked to where 
I knew Katherine would be. I'll never 
forget the sight she presented as she 
bent over her deer. Her hair was un- 
brushed, she had her old bedroom slip- 
pers on, and was all decked out in 
flower-sprigged white pajamas. It 
could be the first time in history that a 
woman in pajamas has shot and killed 
a buck, but I don’t know. 

She told me that she was at the sink 
pouring water from the pail when she 
saw a flash of horns on the hill above. 
She took a couple of steps to the gun at 

(continued on page 123) 
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Late Dope for Gun Wats 


New Scope-Mount Base 


new base for the Buehler scope 

mount made by Maynard P. 
Buehler of Orinda, Calif., is adjustable 
for both elevation and windage. In ap- 
pearance it’s identical to the regular 
base. Difference is that the new base 
has two small setscrews on either side 
of the central hold-down screw. Height 
of the rear portion of the base—and 
hence that of the rear portion of the 
scope—is controlled by turning these 
setscrews in and out. 

To adjust for elevation, the right 
windage screw must be taken out and 
the scope removed from the rifle. Then 
the setscrews are turned in or out and 
the hold-down screw tightened. Correc- 
tion for windage is obtained by moving 
the two large opposing screws at the 
rear of the base. A scope sight is in 
effect both front and rear sight, and the 
rear portion of the tube is moved like 
the rear sight—in the direction one 
wants the point of impact to move. 

New base is useful not only with 
scopes (like the Bausch & Lomb) 
which contain no internal adjustments, 


TE 
«© | put for leveling the mount if the holes 


or receiver are cockeyed. With mounts 
on various rifles it’s also possible to use 
the scope on different rifles without 
sighting in each time. 


J. C. Higgins Model 80 


ewest Sears, Roebuck pistol is the 

Model 80, which is built by the 
High Standard Co. It is a 10-shot auto- 
loader with a checkered plastic grip 
featuring a thumb rest. Trigger is 
grooved and the pistol has a cross-bolt 
safety. Barrels are detachable and the 
purchaser has a choice of 4% or 6% 
in. or both. 

With one barrel the gun sells by mail 
order for $33.95 and at retail stores for 
$34.95. With two barrels the price is 
$41.95 and $42.95. 


Japanese Binoculars 


ag made by Nippon Kogaku 
of Tokyo, manufacturers of the 
Nikon camera and Nikkor lenses, both 
of which have won excellent reputa- 
tions among American photographers, 
are being imported into this country by 
Nikon, Inc., 251 Fourth Avenue, New 
York 10, N.Y. 

These Mikron binoculars, so-called, 
run from the tiny 6 x 15 and 6 x 18 to 





the big 7 x 50, and range in price from 
$39.50 for the 6 x 15 to $125 for the 8 x 


by Gack O’Connoz 





50. Those of most interest to the hunter 
would be the 7 x 35, the 8 x 30, 8 x 35, 
and 9 x 35. Only one I’ve seen is an 
8 x 30, and it is a quality glass. 


Gun Digest Treasury 


_ from the last 10 years of 
the Gun Digest, an annual publi- 
cation, has been selected for the Gun 
Digest Treasury. Edited by John T. 
Amber, gun authority and collector, it’s 
an entertaining volume with some ex- 
cellent technical material that’s worth 
preserving. 


.25/06 Dope 


here must be a dozen or so varieties 

of the so-called .25/06—the .30/06 
case necked to .25 caliber. Shoulders 
vary all the way from the original 17- 
degree 30-minute angle of the .30/06 
to shoulders of from 28 to 40 degrees. 
Some cases are blown out to have no 
body taper; some have radius shoulders. 

I’ve fooled around with several and 
have never seen any fancy ones that 
have anything over the original wild- 
cat, and one of the oldest of all, the 
.30/06 case simply necked down to .25 
with the shoulder unchanged. I be- 
lieve the idea was hatched by Col. 
Townsend Whelen but executed by the 
Niedner Arms Corp. It was variously 
called, unless I’m mistaken, the .25 
Whelen, the .25 Niedner, and also the 
.25 High Power. It was no great shakes 
with the powders available before 
World War I, but in recent years with 
modern slow-burning powders it has 
looked very good indeed. 

Most remarkable .25/06 rifle I ever 
shot much was one that Al Biesen 
built for himself. It was actually a 
.25/.270, because it was chambered for 
the longer neck of the .270 case. It 
would use more powder without show- 
ing signs of pressures than any other 
rifle in that caliber I have ever played 
with. The rifle gave superb accuracy 
with practically any good bullet and 
powder combination. I found later, 
though, that other rifles, even with 
chambers cut by the same _ reamer, 
couldn’t handle quite as much powder. 

In the rifle I got myself—likewise a 
.25/.270—the load I use most is a 
100-gr. bullet with 58 gr. of No. 4831 
powder. Velocity is 3,250 feet per sec- 
ond. Pressures seem moderate and case 
life is long. The Hornady 100-gr. spire- 
point bullet is particularly accurate. 
Bullet bucks wind well and trajectory 
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to be oi mechanically and optically! I arge front lens (id 
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| 20 POWER 


BRAND NEW! Never in the 100 years since Carl Zeiss in 
vented binoculars has it been possible to get a 20 POWER 
ISMA BINOCULAR that weighs only 18 ounces! 


Precision made Individual focus 1ey have removable 
screw-in protective lens caps. Lens are color corrected. | 
Tremendous 20 POWER gives you crisp, clear $29. 95 | 
viewing. Regularly $39.95 now 


UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 30 DAY TRIAL! 
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RELIEF ...0OR YOUR MONEY BACK 
Simple, easy to wear truss 
made by old surgical house. 
You risk nothing. Write for 
free booklet. Don’t delay. 
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| use them, 





is very flat. I also like 55 gr. of No. | 
4831 behind the 120-gr. Speer or the | 
117-gr. Sierra. Velocity runs around | 





3,050 to 3,100 f.p.s. depending on the 


barrel. It makes a fine load for a windy | 
day. 
My rifle has a 1-10 twist. It gives | 


excellent accuracy with bullets as light | 


as 87 gr. and as heavy as 120. In view 
of this, I’d have another .25/06 made 
with the 1-10 twist if I were doing it. 
I’ve seen too many instances where 
slower twists didn’t give any better 
accuracy with light bullets and yet 
failed to stabilize the heavy ones. 


Fitting a Gunstock 





_—- in pictures and text showing 
how to fit a rough-turned and in- 
letted stock blank to a barrel and ac- 
tion is being distributed free by E. C. 
Bishop & Son, Warsaw, Mo., manu- 
facturers of gunstocks. 

Folder gives step-by-step directions, 
tells what tools are needed and how to 
makes the job look easy for 
anyone with a fair amount of intelli- 
gence and mechanical ability. 





Short Shots 
|: yee Austin, Smith & Wesson’s 
sales manager, gives Elmer Keith, 

gun writer, credit for doing the initial 
experimenting and the publicizing with 
the .44 S. & W. Special that made the 
.44 Magnum handgun possible. Among 
other things, the bullet used in the .44 
Magnum is based on Keith design 

The new lightweight version of High 
Standard’s Sport-King handgun has 
a forged aluminum-alloy frame and 
weighs half a pound less than the 
all-steel Sport-King, or only 27 oz. It 
has a choice of either 6% or 4%-in. 
interchangeable barrels, sells for $43.75. 

John Nosler, the Oregon bullet 

manufacturer, is now making .25 cali- 
ber partition-jacket bullets in 100-gr. 
spitzer and blunt nose and in 117-gr. 
semiblunt. He plans to bring out .33 
caliber bullets later. 

Last fall Federal Cartridge Co. made 
a small lot of 2%-in. 12 gauge Magnum 
shells with 1% oz. of No. 6 shot. I've 
had quite a few reports on them. One 
Oregon duck shooter used them on 
decoyed ducks in a Winchester Model 
21 skeet gun, and reported that they 
gave sufficient pattern density to kill 
| mallards very dead at 40 yd. with the 
wide-open No. 1 skeet barrel. 

Another chap reported using them on 
pheasants in a Remington Model 870 


skeet gun and said he didn’t miss a 
chink all season, even breaking them 


The combination was so 
it almost took the fun 


down at 40 yd. 
deadly, he wrote, 
out of chink hunting. 
open boring and 11% oz. of shot should 
make an expert out of a good shot and 
a good shot out of a fair one. 

Model 99 Savage rifles in .243 and 
.358 W.C.F. are now rolling out of the 
| Savage factory. Like the Model 99 in 
.308, these should be very hot 


Combination of | 


items | 


| indeed! . The Savage Model 340 var- | 
mint rifle has a redesigned stock— 
| slimmer, more graceful, and with a 


| better comb for scope sight. 








































JUNIOR 
SCOPE MOUNTS 


Engineered for ruggedness 
and durability. Guaranteed 
to withstand the recoil of 
any rifle fired from the 
shoulder. The one mount you 
can depend on to stay in ad- 
justment. 


EXTREME VERSATILITY 





QUICKLY DETACHED. 
One scope can be used on 
two or more rifles with 
extra mount bases And sev- 
eral scopes can be used on 
the same rifle with inter- 
changeable rings. Mounts 
low on rifle. Easy to adjust. 


EXTENSION 
FRONT RINGS 


Designed to correct 
critical eye relief 
problems. Can be 
used in either rearward or forward 
positions with standard height split 
rings of comparable diameter. 


HIGH RINGS 
Designed to accom- 
modate scopes of 
large objective lens 
with diameter up to 
2". 

See your Dealer 

or Gunsmith today 
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make and model of rifle. 


REDFIELD GUNSIGHT CO. 


3311 Gilpin St. « Denver, Colorado 


= 





guty, 1956 105 





















etting top performance from a new 
G outboard motor often involves 
more than nursing it patiently 
through the breaking-in period until it 
is delivering its maximum power 
smoothly and dependably. Some adjust- 
ing may be necessary, involving not so 
much the operating mechanism as the 
motor’s adaptability to the boat it is in- 
tended to drive. Allowances also may 
have to be made for the effects of load- 
ing, and for prevailing water conditions. 

One problem some new owners run 
into is positioning the motor on the 
transom in such a way that the pro- 
peller rides at the right depth—which 
means just deep enough to allow it to 
do its job efficiently. The outboard in- 
dustry has settled on a standard tran- 
som height of 15 in. This distance, to- 
gether with the length of the motor’s 
drive shaft and the location of the at- 
taching clamps, is calculated to set the 
propeller at a suitable depth. 

These measures are averages and are 
O.K. for most outboard craft being op- 
erated under ordinary conditions. But 
if the performance of your motor, so 
positioned, leaves something to be de- 
sired, you’d be wise to experiment with 
other adjustments. 


tart by realizing that the deeper the 
cavitation plate on the motor’s un- 
derwater unit rides in the water the 
slower your speed; the higher it can be 
placed without causing the propeller to 
suck in air, the faster. The higher the 
unit, naturally, the less the drag it cre- 
ates as it moves through the water, and 
the less the hindrance caused when 
waste gases back up in the exhaust 
pipe. 

For best speed consistent with a mini- 
mum of cavitation (air sucking), the 
plate should ride in the water about 1 
in. below the level of the keel. Let the 
motor’s behavior be your guide. Cavita- 
tion shows up most when a boat is mak- 
ing turns; the motor will race while the 
boat’s speed will slacken. When this 
happens, air being drawn into the area 
of the propeller prevents its blades from 
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cutting solidly into the water. A 1-in. 
lowering of the motor’s mounting 
height—and consequently of the cavita- 
tion plate and the propeller—might 
easily correct the situation. 

If the trouble is excess drag of the 
underwater unit caused by the motor 
being mounted too low, a '% to 1-in. 
strip of wood securely fastened to the 
transom’s top edge may do the trick. 

Cavitation may be the result of a va- 
riety of causes, such as weeds or debris 
trailing on the lower unit, or of the 
propeller blades being nicked or other- 
wise damaged. The shape of a boat’s 
bottom—a butt-ended keel, for example 
—may set up a degree of turbulence 
sufficient to produce suction. That’s 


why most modern outboad boats have 
rounded or faired keels. If yours hasn’t 
it might be worth while to try to taper 
the keel gradually as it reaches the 
transom. 

What are known as bilge strips, 














which are fastened to a boat’s bottom 
some distance out from the keel and 
parallel to it, may create cavitation. 
Even the laps on some lapstraked boats 
will set up a certain amount of turbu- 
lence. Removing the strips and round- 
ing off sharp corners and square edges 
may help to lessen or even to eliminate 
the trouble. 


friend of mine who ordinarily uses 
his outfit on an inland river was 
troubled with cavitation the first time 
he ran his boat in a coastal inlet— 
especially when he operated the motor 
at high speeds. The next time he went 
there he lowered the motor, and had no 
further trouble. The cause of the diffi- 
culty was the greater buoyancy of the 
inlet’s salt water; it naturally floated 
the boat higher. 
The angle at which a motor is tilted 
when suspended from a transom deter- 
































































“I felt it give a little then.” 








mines the angle of the drive shaft and, 
accordingly, the thrust of the propeller. 
It’s important that the tilt be set at an 
angle which produces the most har- 
monious hull-motor relationship. This 
is not always easy to determine since 
no two hulls are exactly alike—at least 
so far as trim characteristics are con- 
cerned. But a short period of trial and 
error should produce an angle satisfac- 
tory under most operating conditions. 

Start by aiming for a level-riding 
boat. That will involve some considera- 
tion of loads. Most outboards are quite 
sensitive to where passengers and gear 
are placed; a bit too much weight for- 
ward, aft, or on either side may throw 
the craft out of balance. Do your first 
testing with an average load at full 
speed. 

If the load is reasonably well dis- 
tributed, the boat should ride level when 
the tilt of the motor is such that the 
drive shaft is straight up and down. 
Then the propeller will be meeting the 
oncoming water at a right angle. Its 
thrust will be directly forward, which 
is generally considered to be ideal. It’s 
not always possible, or even desirable, 
to true things up precisely, so some 
compromise setting may be necessary. 

Tilting the head of the motor back- 
ward (which throws the lower unit for- 
ward) has the effect of lifting the boat’s 
stern and driving the bow deeper. Doing 
the opposite produces the reverse effect 
—the stern goes down, the bow up. 
Neither is desirable. 


— a boat will ride level and 
plane nicely with an ordinary load 
aboard, and won’t with extra weight. 
The sure remedy for this, of course, is 
more power, but sometimes it’s possible 
to get a boat up and on a level by ad- 
justing the direction of the drive shaft so 
that the stern lifts just enough to get 
the boat over the hump and keep it 
there. 

An outboard’s propeller is relatively 
small and turns rapidly, and any faults 
that develop in it are bound to have a 
bad effect on the outfit’s over-all per- 
formance. It’s a good idea to inspect 
the prop’s blades frequently for nicks, 
gouges, and for pitch. Unfortunately, 
a prop can be badly out of condition 
without that condition being readily ap- 
parent. Nicks and bent blade edges 
show up, but an entire blade may be 
thrown out of true without being notice- 
able even to the experienced eye. 

Any unusual vibration in a motor 
warrants a close examination of the 
propeller. Dealers often have facilities 
for checking a suspected wheel. Some- 
times it’s possible to adjust minor faults 
on the spot; major damage may call for 
factory repair. But since new props 
aren’t expensive, it usually makes more 
sense to replace a damaged one rather 
than to try fixing it. 

Outboard owners occasionally get the 
idea that they’d make their boats 
faster if they put different propellers on 
their motors. Sometimes it works, 
sometimes it doesn’t. It’s been my ex- 
perience that ordinarily little is gained 
by making such a switch. In fact, there 
are situations where serious damage 
may be caused by equipping a motor 








with a nonstandard prop. In my opin- 
ion, any propeller-size change should be 
made only on a dealer’s advice. 

With today’s larger, roomier craft 
capable of being driven at high speeds, 
remote-control steering hook-ups are 
virtually a must. These hookups, how- 
ever, should be considered not merely 
as accessories but as integral parts of 
hull-motor combinations, for any faults 
that may develop in them can make for | 
poor performance of the whole outfit. | 

Lately I’ve been hearing many com- 
plaints from new owners regarding 
faulty performance that can be blamed 
directly on _ remote-control set-ups. 
Some say that their boats don’t handle | 
well, that steering response is poor. | 
Mostly, though, the complaints involve 
reduction in speed. 

It’s difficult to generalize on the pos- 
sible causes of these troubles, but I 
suspect that in most cases the difficul- 
ties may be traced to improper installa- 
tion rather than to inferiority of the} 
product. There’s a wide variety of good, | 
brand-name steering-and-control units | 
on the market, but even the best of | 
them won’t do what’s expected of it if | 
it’s not installed right. 

All parts must be securely fastened, | 
of course, and the response mechanisms | 
must operate smoothly and positively. | 
More important, though, is the location | 
of the unit—the steering position. | 
There’s often a temptation to put it too 
far forward. It may seem more sporty 
to handle an outboard in an inboard 
fashion, but if it’s overdone it is bound 
to involve some loss of speed—possibly 
as much as a couple of miles an hour. 
It is also potentially dangerous, for a 
low bow is a hazard in rough water. 
Performance may be O.K. in flat or 
lightly rippled seas, but in heavy going 
the bow is likely to slice into a wave at 


the wrong angle and cause the boat to 


swerve and be hard to control. 

For the average 14 to 16-ft. outboard 
utility or runabout, round as well as 
V-bottom, I'd say that the best remote- 
control steering position would be 
slightly forward of center. If you put 
the unit as far forward as you can and 
still be able to reach the motor without 
getting up, you'll find that you've 
gained in 


without sacrificing speed or safety.— | 


J. A. Emimett. 


New Mercury Feature 


Mercury outboard motors have been 
given a new feature called Ride Guide 
steering. The manufacturer, the Kiek- 
haefer Corporation of Fond du Lac, 
Wis., describes it as providing a firm, 
safe, mechanical 
and steering wheel, regardless of type 
of hull, location of steering wheel, or 
number of motors used. 


The mechanism consists basically of | 


a rack and pinion, fully enclosed and 
protected from: moisture, that actuates 
an enclosed steel cable connected to the 
engine through a hollow clamping- 
bracket stud. , 

The device, which permits the motor 
to tilt up in normal fashion, doesn’t 
need to be fastened to the boat, and 


convenience and comfort} 


link between motor | 





there are no cables to become tangled. | 
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Here’s a hitch as neat as it is husky. As 
safe as it is easy to install. It’s a Draw-Tite 
— the hitch custom built for any make and 
model car. . 
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Speed If You Want If... 
Small Outboards for 
HUNTING, FISHING 


Here’s adaptability 
with top performance 


SEE YOUR DEALER or 
WRITE TO DEP’T C 


AIRBOATS, INC. 




































































Get long-lasting protection 
against rust and salt corrosion 
with 3-in-1 Oil-Spra! No more 
messy rags—just press button 
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(continued from page 53) 


the trail almost instantly, gave out with 
a long, rising baritone cry, and disap- 
peared into the palmettos. The others 
bounded after him, two taking up the 
cry. “That little bluetick won’t open up 
until they jump the cat,” Darden said. 
“When you hear him you'll know that 
cat isn’t 100 yards ahead, and running.” 

We waited by the roadside, but heard 
nothing from the bluetick. In a couple 
of minutes all the dogs were quiet, 
though occasionally one would bay. 
They seemed to be working in circles. 

“Come on,’”’ Darden said. 

“Where?” I didn’t think any man 
could get through those palmettos, but 
Darden disappeared into them and there 
was nothing for me to do but follow. 
I battered and struggled after him, try- 
ing to keep close enough so that if there 
| were any rattlesnakes in the way he’d 
| step on them first. Eventually we came 
| to a clearing and stopped to listen. 
| There was no sound from the dogs. 
| “That cat played all through here last 
night,” Darden said. “Those dogs’ll 
straighten out the trail after a while 
We haven’t had any rain for weeks, and 
there’s no dew on the ground. When 
it’s this dry it’s hard trailing.” 

From not too far away one of the 
dogs bayed twice in a clear tenor, then 
was quiet. “It’s the black and tan,” said 
Darden proudly. ‘‘Once my dogs get on 
a trail they don’t lose many.”’ We hung 
around in the clearing and chatted 
awhile, waiting further word from the 
hounds. 

A wildcat, those who hunt it will tell 
you, is one of the most wily creatures 
in the woods, and will make a fool out 
of any ordinary dog. Though not as 
fast as a fox, his trail is much more 
confusing; he doubles, crisscrosses, and 
runs back and forth. Cats have been 
known to circle, get in back of a 
pack of hounds and follow them round 
and round. Among central Florida’s 
| wildcat hunters, Darden’s hounds have 
|}an almost legendary reputation, and 

though he says “I'd rather buy a good 
| cat dog then sell one,” he’s made con- 
| siderable money raising and training 
them. 








Between Darden and two of his close 
friends, 
| Harris, there’s a running, good-natured 


George Barclay and Award 
feud over dogs. Harris jokes that he 
won't let his dogs hunt with Darden’s 
for fear Frank’s will teach them to run 


rabbits. Darden says, and means it, 


that Harris’s dogs would be better cat 
| dogs if they weren’t also used to hunt 
| deer. 


| 





"3-IN-ONE“OIL | 


His own dogs, like himself, are dedi- 
cated to wildcats. ‘‘Except,” he says, 


| “any dog will run a deer if it hits a 
St. Louis 9, Mo. | .25) fresh trail before it’s on another 


one.” In training a pup, Darden doesn’t 
release it until the older dogs have 
found a wildcat trail and are running 
well. ‘That way he learns from the 
first what he’s supposed to hunt.” 

None of Darden’s dogs have been 
fatally injured by wildcats. Usually the 
worst injuries cat dogs suffer result 
from bites on foot or leg joints, but 
such injuries may cripple a dog for life. 
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Darden doesn’t believe that wildcats 
fight by rolling on their backs and lash- 
ing out with their hind legs, as they are 


generally supposed to do. Instead, he 
says, a cat sits on its hindquarters and 
slashes with its front paws when a 
dog closes in. Once the dog gets near 
enough, the cat catches it in its front 
legs, much as a wrestler does, and bites 
rather than claws with its back feet. 
Some of Darden’s friends disagree with 
him on this point. 

Though cats ordinarily don’t lead 
dogs to water and fight them in it, as 
coons often do, Marion Tindall, another 
Kissimmee wildcat hunter, once had a 
dog drowned in a battle with a wild- 
cat. The cat had taken refuge on a log 
in the middle of a creek, and the dog 
swam straight to it. The cat jumped 
on him, and both went under. 

“The dog came up about three min- 
utes later near the far bank,” Tindall 
told me. ‘“‘It was unconscious and Award 
Harris, who was with me, swam over 
and got it and gave it artificial respira- 
tion. Later we found the cat about 100 
yards downstream. It was dead too.” 

The most common noncombat injury 
Darden’s dogs suffer is a splitting of 
their foot pads, which usually happens 
after long chases over rough terrain. 
Darden keeps this under control by 
toughening the pads with frequent ap- 
plications of vinegar. “Do that with a 
young dog,’”’ Darden says, “and his feet 
will get so tough he won’t have any real 


trouble.” 

ust then the redtick opened up with 
J a deep wail from somewhere to the 
north of us, and the black and tan 
joined in. The Plott pup let out a series 
of high, short yaps as though amazed 
at the sound of his own voice. We lis- 
tened for a minute. Then there was 
another voice—a quick, muted bay- 
ing. ‘“‘That’s the bluetick,” Darden said. 
“They've jumped him. Come on!” 

We went. When we got out of the 
palmettos, about half a mile of pine- 
studded prairie stretched out ahead of 


us. To right and left, funneling toward 
an open pass in the center, walls of 


moss-hung cypress marked swampland. 
The dogs were in the swamp to the 
right. “If the cat stays in that one 
they'll run him down in a hurry,”’ Dar- 
den said. “We'll try to head him off.” 

We stopped when we reached the 
marshy gap between the swamps. “He’s 
likely to pass right close here,” Frank 
said. He was carrying a single-barrel 
shotgun and I had a .22 rifle which I 


was already too tired to raise. But 
nothing happened, and there was no 
further sound from the dogs. ‘“He’s 


dodged ’em,”’ Frank said. ‘‘They’ll pick 
him up again.” 

I asked how long this could go on. 
He told me that his dogs once ran a cat 
down and killed it within nine minutes 
after they’d struck the trail. Another 
time they chased a cat back and forth 
through a 100-acre thicket for six 
hours. The scrub was so thick the dogs 
had to crawl, but the cat stayed ahead 
of them. Finally they cornered him so 
he had to get out, and they caught him. 

Award Harris had told me previously 
that if I hunted with Darden I'd see 








country I’d never seen before. ‘‘Frank 
will follow those dogs anywhere they go 
and stay with ’em as long as they run,” 
he said. He added that once when he 
was hunting with him they were going 
along the edge of a swamp when Dar- 
den suddenly disappeared. He just 
wasn’t there any more. The swamp 
water was only about calf deep, but out 
of it came the tip of a gun barrel, then 
a cap, and then Frank. He'd falien in a 
gator hole. 

Darden is philosophical about alli- 
gators. He’s fallen into more of their 
holes than he can remember, but no ga- 
tor has ever bothered him. He’s fully 
aware of the dangers, however. ‘““When 
I fall in a gator cave,” he says, “I try to 
get out real quick.” 


is experiences with snakes have 
been more extensive, but his atti- 
tude toward them is much the same. 
Strung across his tavern wall are tails 
of more than 50 rattlesnakes, several of 
them with eighteen rattles. Some of his 
dogs have been bitten, and once Darden 
had a close call. 
His dogs were running a cat, and 
Darden stopped at the edge of an or- 


ange grove to listen to them, his gun 
resting on his right shoulder. He was 
listening so intently, trying to figure 
what the cat would do next, that he 


didn’t hear the snake’s soft buzzing. 

The rattler, a fraction under six feet 
long, lay coiled in a clump of grass 
about 18 inches from Darden’s left foot. 
Darden stood still, but his left hand 
swung at his side. 

“T felt something strike the thumb 
of my left hand,” Darden told me. “It 
hit hard, like somebody had thrown a 
rock, and I looked and saw the snake 
falling away from it. I jumped and the 
snake backed off and coiled.” 

Now man and snake were six feet 
apart, and the snake’s rattles were 
whirring steadily. Darden stood motion- 
less, examining his thumb. “I wasn’t 
hurt,’”” he said. “By some miracle the 
fangs either had slipped off to one side 
or had straddled my thumb. When I 
saw I wasn’t hurt I shot the snake. 

He cut off the rattles—there were 12 

put them in his pocket, and went 
after the dogs. ‘Next day I thought 
about what had happened and got 
scared,” he says. “That was five years 
ago. I’m still scared.” 

Darden considers alligators and rat- 
tlesnakes to be more dangerous than 
wildcats, though the wildcat is the only 
one of the three that has bitten him. 
That happened once, when he was 
capturing a cat alive. 

Darden has taken a number of cats 
alive, giving them to the Kissimmee 
zoo, to friends, or just bringing them 
back to town to show. ‘“He’s as proud 
of a bobcat as I would be of a big 
buck,” says Award Harris. The cat 
that bit him had been bayed at the 
edge of some palmettos; it was big and 
ugly and the dogs, afraid to attack, 
circled it a few feet away. 

“That’s when a cat’s easy to catch,” 
Darden says. “It’ll just sit there and 
you can step right up and kick it. When 
you do, the dogs will jump it. Then, if 
you’re fast, you can put one boot on the 
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cat’s front shoulders and one on the 
hips. By that time it’s most likely too 
tired to fight, and you can shout the 
dogs off, then lean over and tie up the 
cat’s feet.” 

It sounds simple, as Darden explains 
it, but once a cat that evidently wasn’t 
too tired twisted from under his foot 
and fastened its teeth in the calf of his 
leg. 

“I knew better than to try to pull it 
away,” he says. ‘‘The dogs were still at 
it and in a few seconds it opened its 
mouth and didn’t close it again. The 
dogs killed it.”’ 

Now the redtick sounded off from the 
swamp to our left. Evidently the cat 
| had crossed the marshy gap. “It’s thick 
in there,” Darden said, and plunged 
away. Reluctantly I followed. For a 
while the ground was dry, a weird for- 
est of cypress knees rising around the 
boles of trees big enough to shut out 
the sky. Soon vines closed in around 
us. Strands hung from trees, snaked 
along the ground, and made a wall from 
bush to bush. The vines had long, vi- 
cious thorns, all seemingly aimed at 
me. 

Darden kept going, sometimes drop- 
ping to his hands and knees. The ground 
began to ooze, and the water got deeper. 
It was impossible to see 10 feet in any 
direction. But when we paused we 
could hear the dogs, and as I listened 
to them—the rhythmic hammering in 
my ears keeping time with my heart- 
beat—I began to have some idea of 
what brings Frank Darden into these 
swamps three or four mornings a week. 


hat we were hearing, Darden in- 

formed me, were sounds of a rou- 
tine chase, and nothing like the occa- 
sion when, hunting with Harris, their 
pack of nine hounds jumped a mother 
|} cat with three almost grown kittens. 
|In such an emergency, Darden said, 
every wildcat looks after itself. In 
| this one the four cats went in different 
| directions; the hounds divided into four 
packs and went after them. “I’m telling 
| you,” he says, “the woods were full of 
noise that morning.” 

The cat our dogs were after was now 
clear of the swamp, and the dogs were 
in full cry and moving fast. ‘“They’re 

| closing in,’”’ Darden said, and once more 
| we began to flounder through the bri- 
|ers. When finally we broke into the 
| open, Darden paused to listen. Only 
| two of the dogs were barking now, the 
| redtick and the pup. “They got him 
| treed,” Darden announced, and began 
| to run. 
| 

| 

| 





According to Darden, the Florida 
wildcats rarely take to trees. Often 
they make their final stands in palmet- 
| to thickets, but sometimes they go to 
ground in gopher holes. The Florida 

| gopher is a land turtle that digs a hole 
| about a foot in diameter and seven to 10 
| feet long. Once, while hunting with Ed- 
| gar Partin, Darden came on the dogs 
| baying around a water-filled gopher 
| hole. ‘Those dogs of yours are crazy,” 
| Partin told him. “No wildcat goes ina 
| hole full of water.” 


Darden wasn’t so sure. Once he’d 


¥ | found a cat hiding in a water-filled go- 


| pher hole with just its whiskers and the 


tip of its nose above the surface. Here, 
however, there was no sign of a cat. 
But the dogs barked frantically, and 
Darden’s a man who puts faith in his 
dogs. Rolling up his sleeve, he reached 
deep into the hole—and pulled out a 
cat. It had gone in headfirst, been un- 
able to turn around, and had drowned. 

Now, as we ran, Darden said that if 
our cat had gone in a gopher hole at 
least it wouldn’t be drowned, not in this 
dry weather. But ours wasn’t the kind 
to hole up. We found it hunched, ugly 
and angry, on the limb of a dead pine, 
the dogs howling wildly beneath it. 

The average Florida wildcat, Darden 
says, weighs about 22 pounds, and the 
biggest he’s killed weighed an even 40. 
But the cat in the tree looked to me 
to weigh 100 pounds and strongly re- 
sembled a panther. Its teeth were 
bared, its eyes were bright with hate 
and fear, and it seemed to be watching 
me instead of the dogs. 

“Here’s where we need Treeclimber 
Harris,” Darden said. ‘He can go up 


Death on wildeats: Darden and his dogs 


one of these things faster than a bob- 
cat.’”’ He looked at me. “You want to 
climb it and poke him out ?”’ 

“No thank you.” 

“All right.”” He found a stick, gave it 
to me and told me to hand it to him 
when he got up the tree. Then he began 
to climb. 

“Wait a minute,’ I said. ‘You going 
to poke that cat out of the tree with me 
down here?”’ 

“Unless you want to chase him out.” 

It was a dilemma with two most un- 
pleasant horns, but I chose to stay on 
the ground, since Darden assured me 
that the cat would be too busy with the 
dogs to bother me. He climbed higher, 
the cat’s eyes fixed on him. It made no 
sound. I could see its teeth. 

“Hand me the stick.” 

I passed it up to him. He poked it at 
the cat. For an instant the cat watched 
it, then turned and jumped. 

The redtick was on it as soon as 
it hit the ground. The others closed 
with a rush, and there was a wild roll- 
ing of bodies. The cat fought silently; 





once it broke free and whirled, but the 
red hound jumped it again. The pup 
rushed in and out, and the bluetick | 
watched its chance, and sprang. The 
fight was over before Darden was out of 
the tree. 

We took the cat to the truck and | 
spread it across the hood. The dogs | 
jumped aboard, and we drove back to | 
Darden’s place. Mrs. Darden was wait- 
ing on a customer. I asked how she} 
liked wildcat hunting. 

She smiled. “I’ve never been. I’m 
afraid of snakes. But Frank loves it, | 
and there aren’t many men who can al- | 
ways do what they like best.’’ THE END | 





WATCH MY SMOKE 


(continued from page 59) 


pheasants, I’ll get guns from the house.” | 

Just then the black dog came to a 
point far ahead. He held it for a mo- 
ment, broke forward a few yards, stif- 
fened again momentarily, and continued 
to work ahead cautiously. “The bird’s 
running on him,” Hall said. ‘We'd 
better get up there.” 





Tom looked tense and excited; maybe 
“You take the first | 


| 
| 
| 
} 


I looked the same. 
shot,” I said. “It’s your party.” 

So Tom moved forward with his | 
long-legged stride, while I swung out | 
to the right in case the bird should 
break toward the road. I saw a move- 
ment in the grass, and caught a glimpse 
of a hen pheasant sprinting down the 
field. Both hens and cocks could be shot. 

“Ahead of you, Tom!” I called a 
second before the bird exploded into the 
air. 

Tom checked himself in mid-stride, 
brought his double-barreled Bailey up, 
and steadied. Then there was a thun- 
derous report as flame and a tremen-| 
dous cloud of white smoke spurted from | 
the muzzle. Feathers flew and the} 
pheasant tumbled end over end, hitting | 
the wet ground with a thump. 

Silence followed while the smoke | 
gradually dispersed in the damp air. | 
Young Hall was standing there with a | 
surprised look on his face. He hadn't | 
been prepared for either the fireworks 
or the deadly results. After a moment 
he snapped out of it and called the dog. | 

“Dead bird,’ he said. ‘Hunt dead, 
Jim.” 

The dog nosed around, reached down, 
and came back carrying the limp 
pheasant. Tom was reloading the fired 
barrel. I passed him our communal | 
shot flask, and he looked up, grinning. 

“Don’t say it,” he urged. “That bird 
was so close I could have killed it with 
a club. I’m afraid we’re not going to 
get many long shots today; the birds 
won't fly much, wet as it is.” He 
laughed. ‘Didn’t old Betsy throw a 
smoke screen? I didn’t know if I'd hit 
or missed until the bird struck the 
ground. Now it’s your turn.” 

“Over here,’ Hall called. ‘There 
must have been two of them; the 
pointer’s got another.” 

The dog was on point in the middle of 
the stubble field, where it appeared 
there wasn’t enough cover to even hide 
a quail. But the dog seemed sure; not 
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even his tail was moving. I laid my 
thumb across the big old-fashioned 
hammers, cocking both at once, and 
| moved forward cautiously. 

“Go get him, Jim!” Hall ordered. 
| When the dog lunged forward, a hen 
pheasant burst out of the stubble not 
10 yards away. Instinctively I held my 
shot, for my familiar 12-gauge would 
have mutilated the bird at such close 
range. Then I remembered what I was 
shooting, and swung and fired. In the 
instant before the smoke obscured my 
view I saw the pheasant fold in mid-air. 

“You got her,” Tom shouted. “Nice 
shot.” 
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I said modestly, “Like you told me, 

I could have hit her with a club.” 
H” went forward with the dog to 
get the bird. I removed the unfired 
cap from the left nipple, for safety’s 
sake, set the butt of the gun on the 
ground, and reached for the powder 
flask. In a way this was more interest- 


ing than shoving tailor-made ammuni- 
tion into a pump gun. 


“You know,’ I commented, “‘this isn’t 
half bad .. .”” I checked myself then, 
for Hall and the dog were having 


trouble. The hen was only wounded 














and was flopping away from them. The 
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dog lunged at it and tried to pin it 
down. Finally Hall caught the bird and 
finished it off. I grimaced. Nothing 
takes the fun out of hunting for me as 
quickly as knocking down a cripple. 

I said, frowning, “That wasn’t a 
25-yard shot, Tom, and I was right on 
it. That bird should be as dead as 
Julius Caesar. Yet you got yours cold. 
Maybe I flinched and didn’t know it; 
these old-timers make an awful racket.” 
“My gun is choke-bored,” he told me, 
“and that could be the difference. But 
yours ought to be O.K. at this range.” 
I hadn’t even been aware that muzzle- 
loaders had ever been made with choke 
in the barrels. In fact I’d read that 
you couldn’t put choke into a muzzle- 
loader for the wads wouldn’t go down 
properly if you did. Actually, muzzle- 
loaders have been made with all degrees 
of choke, and those that weren't origi- 
nally can still be chokebored by a 
competent gunsmith. Tom’s gun had 
been choked full and modified from the 


start. There was no trouble with the 
wads. Even ordinary cardboard was 


elastic enough to compensate for the 
small difference. My gun, however, was 
straight-cylinder bored. Nevertheless, 
with the proper wads, it would pattern 
40 per cent, and that should have been 
enough for this kind of shooting. 

I finished loading and capped the 
nipples again. “I don’t know,” I said. 
“I still think it shoots awful weak.” 
The dog had disappeared into a 
brushy bottom. We finally spotted him 
taking a drink down by the marsh. He 
went right to work again, down in the 
thick stuff, while we watched from 
on top. When he came to a point, Tom 
went down and flushed a big cock which 
he killed with one shot, despite the 
brush. 

That made it my turn again. We 
followed the edge of the woods around, 
finding nothing. The dog started lop- 
ing across the next field, checked him- 








self, worked back toward us for about 
a minute, then locked solid. 

I walked forward and two big cocks 
took to the air. I threw the gun up, 
covered the straightaway bird, and 
fired. The old Greener kicked and the 
pheasant fell. I swung to the left for the 
other bird, shoved the barrels out 
ahead of it, and pulled the back trigger. 
It had taken me time to make the unfa- 
miliar switch to the other trigger and 
the shot was a long one. I got noise, 
flame, smoke, and a rap on the shoulder, 
but no bird. Turning to look for the 
fallen bird, I was shocked to see it 
flopping away between the rows of 
cornstalks with the dog in hot pursuit. 
The pheasant lost the race and Tom 
finished the bird off. 

He came to me as I was loading. 
“Tom,” I said, “I don’t like this. This 
black powder just hasn’t got it, that’s 
all. That full-choke 12 of yours is all 
right, but this open 16 simply isn’t 
enough gun for clean kills.” 

“T hate to say it,’’ he nodded regret- 
fully, “but it looks as if you're right. 
Do you want to go back and get your 
other gun?” 

I looked toward the station wagon, 
then at Tom. He had been anticipating 
the joys of this black-powder hunt for 
a long time, and I knew how much it 
hurt him to admit that the old guns 
just weren’t up to the work. I rammed 
down the top wads, thrust the ramrod 
through the pipes below the barrels, and 
picked up the gun. 

“No, let’s stick it out,” I said. “We 
know your gun kills them. Suppose you 
back me up on my shots, then we won't 
be sending any cripples off to die.” 
I grinned. “And you know it could be 
that I’m just plain missing them. May- 
be I’m blaming the gun a little too 
soon.” 

“I doubt that,” he remarked. “I’ve 
seen you shoot before. But I'll back 
you up.” 

The dog had gone into the woods at 
the spot where the second rooster had 
vanished. We followed and found the 
pointer tracking up a brushy ravine. 
Tom, whose shot it was, forced his way 
through the tangle for a sight of the 
dog—and almost stepped on a hen phea- 
sant. It raised just high enough to clear 
the bushes, then rocketed toward the 
field behind us. Tom blazed away with 
both barrels, hitting nothing, and came 
out laughing. 

“Practically scared me to death,” he 
said. “I never did get my feet untan- 
gled.” 


W; called the dog back out of the 
jungle and climbed the fence into 
the next field. The dog made a wide 
swing to the right. I started to follow, 
but Tom punched me in the arm and 
pointed across the field. A cock pheas- 
ant was standing in the tall grass at the 
edge of the woods, watching us. It 
vanished into the cover when I began 
walking toward it. Then I started to 
run. When I was within 20 yards of 
the edge, the bird exploded noisily into 
the air. 

I thumbed the big hammers back 
and fired as it leveled off. It staggered 
in mid-air, then, apparently confused, 
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|}ing high in front of me. 


performance,” I 


turned and came hurtling back, cross- 
I had plenty 
of time and the range wasn’t too long. 
I swung for a good lead and kept the 
gun moving as I pulled the second 
trigger. The pheasant seemed to hesi- 
tate and catch itself in the air. It 
fought for altitude, swung around, and 
made a clumsy landing in the top of a 
lone tree in the edge of the field. 

I stood there staring while the smoke 
cleared. For a moment the bird tottered 
on a naked branch, then it recovered 
its balance and just sat there above 
me. It was a ridiculous situation. 

Tom grinned and asked, “Do 
want me to knock it down for you? 

I shook my head. “Just keep an eye 
on it. I’m going to get that bird with 
this old-timer if it takes all day.” 

I reached for my powder flask and 
went through the drill in double time: 
powder, wads, shot, wads, and caps. All 
the while the pheasant sat in the top of 
the tree watching us. When the gun 
was loaded, I stepped forward. 

At my suggestion, Hall picked up a 
rock and heaved it at the bird, but it 
wouldn't fly. 

“I reckon you're going 
shoot it down,” Hall said. 

“O.K.—since it’s crippled—but don’t 
tell anybody about this.” 


you 


- 


to have to 


I was an easy shot, not over 25 
yards. When the smoke cleared, the 
pheasant was still sitting there, looking 
down at me curiously. I glanced at 
Tom, cleared my throat, raised the relic 
slowly, and grimly sighted down the 
rib as if shooting a rifle. I squeezed the 
second trigger very carefully. This 
time the pheasant shed a puff of 
feathers and tumbled down dead. 

Hall gave me the bird and I looked 
it over. It was pretty well shot up. I 
frowned. ‘That last shot really seemed 
to knock him for a loop. Why should a 
gun shoot hard one time and not an- 
other? What am I doing wrong?” 

Tom laughed. “I don’t know, but 
you're going to hear about that phea- 
sant for a long time.” 

“Well, I guess it was a kind of silly 
said, “but that last 


| shot proves the gun will kill them.” 


| the edge of the field. 


The dog had already headed up along 
While following 


| along behind, I threw the old gun to my 


shoulder experimentally. I thought 
about the fact that I’d missed a bird in 
a tree with a snapshot, but had hit it 
by sighting deliberately. I also re- 
membered that the only way I'd been 
| able to hit clay targets was to take 
them fast while they were rising shar- 
ply from the trap. 

“Tom,” I said, “I’ve got an idea. If 
it’s right, I want you to kick me for 
being a dope.” 

“What's the matter?” 

“Maybe nothing,” I answered. ‘““May- 
be it’s just me and this nice straight 
stock. I think I’ve been shooting a 
couple of feet high and blaming the gun 


| because it wouldn’t hit hard enough. 


Naturally it wouldn’t hit hard, if I 


| was using just the bottom fringe of the 


| square 


pattern. Just now, when I hit that bird 
with the second barrel, I was 
(continued on page 122) 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 














How TO MAKE CAMP 


amp work can be easy or hard, de- 
CC pending on how you handle it. If 

tasks are planned ahead of time 
and organized so each man does his 
share at the right time, routine will pro- 
ceed smoothly without burdening any- 
one. The tent goes up promptly, you 
have ample fuel, meals are complete 
and punctual, and it isn’t necessary to 
work under the handicap of darkness. 
Without program or system, there’s 
confusion, overlapping of effort, and 
general inefficiency most noticeable in 
emergencies like making camp in the 
rain. 

Your organization of camp routine 
can begin at home when you pack your 
gear. To save future time and work, 
group articles used together in the same 
container, and mark it so the contents 
are easily identified. Strike a balance 
between number and weight of bundles 
when you pack. Try to have as few as 
practicable, but don’t load any so heav- 
ily one man can’t handle it without 
strain. Be sure the perishable and frail 
items are adequately protected from 
trail wear and weather. 

When you load up boat, canoe, auto 
trunk, trailer, or pack saddle, put things 
needed first on top. If you plan a noon 
stop for lunch this will include cooking 
utensils, stove, and food. For the over- 
night halt, have the tent where it will 
be immediately accessible. Erecting it 
is usually the first step in making camp 
—especially if the weather is bad. 


= on the move should look for 
a good tent site soon after mid- 
afternoon. If you wait too long you 
may have to accept an unsatisfactory 
spot because it is too late to go further. 
It takes time to establish a safe, com- 
fortable camp. Seasoned woodsmen may 
spend two hours putting up the tent, 
making a fire and the beds, gathering 
wood, cooking food and washing the 
dishes. Inexperienced campers should 
allow even more time because working 
after dark is uphill stuff, even danger- 
ous when using an ax. 

Camp work is easier at a good site 
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than at a poor one. Water should be 
conveniently close, but don’t camp too 
near a marsh or sluggish stream that 
breeds mosquitos. Better to carry 
your supply a little farther than to have 
to battle the pests as you work. But you 
should be sure of fuel wood, saplings 
for tent poles and stakes, and forage, 
if you use horses. In cold weather set 
the tent behind a windbreak if possible; 


in summer pick clear ground where 
moving air disperses winged insects 


and dissipates heat. Set the tent on 
well-drained ground that won't turn to 
mud if it rains. 

Since most campers travel in pairs, 
it’s usually convenient to divide the 
work on this basis. At the night halt 
both men unload equipment, if the 
weather is clear. If it isn’t, the tent can 























be unpacked first and the other gear 
left under a tarp in the canoe, on the 
horse pack, or in the auto. Both men 
smooth the ground where the shelter is 
to be set up, one unrolls it and stakes 
the four corners while the other cuts 
stakes and poles. Then both raise the 
tent, drive the rest of the stakes, and 
tighten the ropes. 


er the campers gather wood. The 
cook concentrates on fast-burning 
material for kindling, his companion 
brings in larger, longer-lasting pieces. 
The cook clears a patch of ground of 
leaves and forest litter and starts the 
blaze. He sets up a cooking crane of 


stakes and poles or lays down two small 
timbers for utensil supports. 


Then he 





“Now then—when did you first begin to see these snakes?” 


goes to the water supply, fills a pail and 
washes his hands preparatory to han- 
dling the food. He unpacks utensils and 
grub and starts the meal. If rain falls, 
he works inside the tent or under a tarp 
erected before its door. 

The other camper continues to cut 
wood until he has enough for both night 
and morning. He drops small trees or 
hunts out fallen limbs, dragging them 
whole to the fire to cut into suitable 
lengths. This is easier and faster than 
chopping short pieces in the woods, then 
carrying them to the campsite. He 
moves equipment to the tent, laying 
each bundle just inside the door if his 
feet are wet or muddy. This prevents 
tracking up the clean floor. After his 
last trip he goes inside to make the 
beds. 

When the air mattresses are inflated 
and the blankets or sleeping bags 
spread, he unrolls toilet kits, lays out 
flashlights or camp lanterns, and brings 
in dry kindling to start the morning 
fire. If the beds are supported by spruce 
or balsam branches, small trees are cut 
and dragged up near the tent and 
stripped there. If the browse is wet, 
each piece should be shaken hard be- 
fore it is tossed inside. Then the piles 
are covered with a waterproof sheet. 

Next this second camper puts the 
outside gear in order. He turns the 
canoe bottom up for safety and stores 
his ax and the paddles inside so salt- 
hungry porcupines can’t gnaw them. 
Then he washes his hands and helps his 
companion at the fire. 

If pack horses are used, the program 
should be changed to give them priority 
so they’re staked out or hobbled as soon 
as the campsite is selected, allowing 
them maximum time to graze. 

The cook has planned the meal in 
advance and knows just what bags, 
packages, or cans to open. He prepares 
the items that need long cooking first, 
then starts the others in proper se- 
quence so they will all be done at about 
the same time. This is important, for 
otherwise some foods may be over- 
cooked, underdone, or cold by the time 
you sit down to eat. Boiled meats should 
be started early, but you can shorten 
the usual time of cooking a stew if you 
brown the cut meat in a skillet. Then 
add water brought to a boil in the mean- 
time. Put the vegetables in half an 
hour later. This method reduces total 
cooking time from 3 to 1% hours. 


he following cooking-time figures 

may help you prepare the meal 
schedule. Meat slices will fry done in 
about 30 minutes. Raw or dehydrated 
vegetables require 20 to 30 minutes boil- 
ing time. Potatoes baked in a reflector 
over require 1 hour, bread and biscuits 
in the same device need 20 to 30 min- 
utes. Coffee finishes in 20 minutes. 

Bannock bread, meat, baked potatoes, 
and pancakes can be kept warm in a 
reflector oven while you wait for the 
other items to finish. On the other hand, 
bacon and eggs should be eaten prompt- 
ly for best flavor and taste. 

When you plan to serve dehydrated 
vegetables or dry beans at night, you 
can save time by starting them to soak 
the morning before, using a jar with a 


tight lid that can be carried on the trail. 
Similarly, after cooking the evening 


meal it helps to start soaking dried | 


fruits or long-cooking cereals intended 
for tomorrow’s breakfast. 

Before you sit down to eat, put water 
on the fire for dish washing. It should 
be ready when you're finished eating. 
Also put water in utensils containing 
stuck or burned food to soak the scraps 
loose. After the meal each camper 


scrapes his plate clean and puts it in the | 
etiquette specifies | 


dish water. Camp 
that everyone help with cleaning up 


the cook should never be stuck with the 


job alone. 

Planning along the lines suggested 
above can save as much as an hour 
when camp is made. This is certainly 
worth while if only because it extends 
that delightful period when campers 
sit before the evening fire with full 
stomachs and the fragrance of tobacco 
smoke drifting about their heads.— 
Maurice H. Decker. 





POISON ON PANFISH 


(continued from page 51) 


before Bob and I finally eased into the | 


water. 

Fishing for bream at Okeechobee is 
a curious business—so much so that for 
a spell I wasn’t sure I’d make the grade. 
You simply wade out across the flats 
and watch for the circular clusters of 
bream beds ahead of you. They look 
red and much lighter than the sur- 
rounding sandy bottom. Spot one and 
then deliver your bait right over it. 
Some days, I was told, these bream will 
take anything offered, but this was one 
of their selective days. 

I kept an eye on Bud, and at regular 
intervals he’d hook, play, and put a 
bream in his sack. Meanwhile I tried 
half a dozen flies and bugs and caught 
just one fish. Even my sponge spiders 
failed me. It was more frustrating be- 
cause Bud and I had developed a sort of 
competition while bass fishing earlier 
and it would never do to ask what he 
was using. 

Eventually I came to one of Charlie’s 
copper-tied spiders left over from the 
Reelfoot fishing. One rubber leg was 
missing, but I honed the dull hook and 
tried it anyway. I waded out to make 
best advantage of the sun and cast to a 
large, fresh bed. I let this spider sink 
until I figured it was near the bottom, 
and then began a slow hand-twist re- 
trieve. 

Immediately I thought I felt a light 
tap. I continued the retrieve a foot 
farther. 


resistance. 
display of circling 
to snap the leader. 
er. As I sacked it I mused that if they 


The bream put on a great 


grew to four or five pounds, there’d be | 


no holding them on light rigs. 
Again a rubber spider had broken the 
ice for me. By sinking it almost to the 


bottom of every bed I located, I was} 
one | 
Some beds produced several. | 
At one point where there were patches | 


virtually guaranteed at least 


bream. 
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There my line twitched on the} 
surface and I raised the rod into solid | 


, twisting, and trying | 
It was a one-pound- | 


Luxurious comfort, hand- 
some ruggedness in top grade 
9” reverse leather boot for all- 
round wear. Cushion foot with 
spring steel arch for comfort. 
Easy-on-and-off yet hugs the 
heel. Non-slip Neo-Cord 
sole & heel. Supple, scuff- 
proof desert tan pre- 
mium leather. Sold 
with money-back 
guarantee. 


=f oy Hoge 
aa Nore Thomineal 


eae Dept 50 1311 N.W. 21st, Portland 9, Ore 


JULY, 1956 








HOUSE CURRENT 
Anywhere 


NOW, WHILE FISHING, CAMPING, ON PICNICS, 
BUSINESS TRIPS, ANYWHERE YOU DRIVE, YOU 
CAN ENJOY MANY OF THE CONVENIENCES USUAL- 
LY AVAILABLE ONLY AT 
HOME, SHOP, OR OFFICE: 
P Electric Shavers 
>Car Polishers 
> Radios-Lights 
> Phonographs 
> Dictating Machines 
— Tape Recorders 
Hand Vacuum Cleaners 
Small Do-it-Yourself 
Tools 
PHeating Pads 
“101” USES 





Tryflecric =< 


No installation. Just plug 
into cigar lighter. That is 
all. Priced from $11.95 nit 


Look for this display in your sporting goods or 
hardware store. Ask for a demonstration. 


TERADO Cqmpany | 


Designers and Mfrs. of Electroni¢ Equipment 








1070 Raymond Ave., St. Pauli 14, Minn. 








HAND SEWN GENUINE MOCCASINS 
. PAC-MOCS 


Designed by 
Chicage 


White Sox Mgr. 


As soft and flexible as your 

gloves, yet tough enough 

to wear outdoors. 

House slipper com- 

fort. Hand made 

Sizes ; by Maine Crafts- 
6 to 13 <4 men of _ finest 


quality, WATER- 
$6.95 


RESISTANT, full 
grain brown Pac 
Illinois residents 
2% use tax 


leather. Money back guar- 
antee. Postage prepaid in 
U.S. 


| Enclosed is = check or money order for $______.___ | 
| Please rush m prs. Pac Mocs, sizes___._ 

(Send regular dress shoe size.) 
| Name. 








of bulrushes, I came across larger 
clusters of spawning beds and found 
they were occupied by shellcrackers. 
The largest of half a dozen I caught 
there weighed over a pound and a half. 

But I had a bonus coming. I was 
working down the fringe of the heavi- 
est rushes when I spotted a disturbance 
on the surface and cast to it. No sooner 
did the spider hit than it disappeared in 
a heavy roll. I struck, but it was un- 
necessary. A dandy bass catapulted 
into the air and fell back hard. 

I had to follow that bass around sev- 
eral acres of Okeechobee in the next 10 
minutes, for my leader tested only two 
pounds. But frantic jumps wore the 
fish down. Eventually I got a grip on 
his lower jaw and waded fast to the 
boat. There the pocket scales said my 
bass weighed 414 pounds. 

While Bud was refueling for the re- 
turn trip, I checked to see what lure 
he’d been using. It was a floating rub- 
ber spider, but about 18 inches up the 
leader he’d fastened a small split shot 
to sink it. 

These rubber spiders are versatile. 
Bud Fountain and I proved that on a 
trip to Fisheating Creek in that same 
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Sponge spiders: shape with razor blade, 
sew in rubber-band legs, tie with thread 


Okeechobee country. There’s a short 
period each summer when warmouth 
bass are restless thereabouts, and to be 
on the spot when they’re striking is to 
harvest them wholesale—if you have 
the right bait. Ordinarily it’s either 
crayfish or earthworms. Artificials are 
considered a waste of time. We made 
the trip in Bud’s jeep. Just north of 
Moore Haven, Bud turned off the ma- 
cadam, went through a cattle gateway, 
and then drove straight across a road- 
less meadow. For a mile it wasn’t bad, 


because the land had been partly 
cleared for grazing. After that we 
plunged into the wilderness that 
bordered the creek and dodged only 
those palmettos and cypresses too big 
to run down, Soon Bud dead-reckoned 
his way to a clearing in the tall trees, 
and there was Fisheating Creek, still 
and dark in the early morning shadows. 
With the familiar burlap sack fas- 
tened to his belt, Bud waded out and 
cast parallel to a shoreline belt of 
hyacinth. From somewhere under that 
growth, a fish boiled out and grabbed 
the first offering while it was still 
settling. Bud let out a yell, leaned into 
his work, and in a few seconds was 
holding up a warmouth, the Southern 
first cousin to a rock bass. Before the 
morning was over his sack was full. 


made a valuable discovery while 

fishing alongside Bud. With few ex- 
ceptions, warmouth would hit only as 
the spiders settled slowly to the bottom. 
Once the retrieve began, there was 
nothing doing—-except for a number of 
bream and an acrobatic largemouth 
bass that almost swallowed the lure as 
I was preparing to make another cast. 
Perhaps that’s the way with warmouths 
everywhere, or maybe it’s merely a 
local characteristic. 

These sponge-bodied spiders of mine 
are neither new, radically different, or 
hard to obtain. You'll find them, in one 
model or another, displayed under a 
great variety of brand names. Most 
are effective, but I personally like the 
smaller sizes, say No. 8 or 10. 

It’s also a simple matter to make the 
spiders yourself. Shape the bodies from 
sponge-rubber, using a razor blade, 
cinch them to the hook with silk or 
nylon thread, and stitch in the rubber- 
band legs with a needle. Photos on 
pages 50 and 51 show the shape and 
proportions of the finished product. If 
you want a sinking spider, use copper 
wire instead of thread for windings. 

The fact that it’s poison on panfish 
gives the sponge spider most of its 
notoriety, but the spider also produces 
some surprising dividends. Like the 
afternoon of that day on Moon Lake. 
Since I was a guest, John Blanchard 
insisted that I take the rod again. Asa 
result, I sat with a tense grip on the 
fly rod as he paddled our precarious 
craft past a dozing alligator to reach a 
cove almost walled off by roots and 
fallen trees. Tall cypress formed a ceil- 
ing Over the cove, and two snakes slith- 
ered into the water as we coasted in. 

“Cast as far back as you can,” John 
suggested. “Drop it in the shadows.” 

I made a couple of sideswipe false 
casts and placed the spider where he in- 
dicated. Before I could gather in the 
slack a mighty boil enveloped my 
spider. Involuntarily I struck. 

For a second it felt like the spider 
was snagged; no movement. Then the 
snag started slowly away. Next a big 
bass lurched into the air, shaking like 
a terrier. Down into a tangle of roots 
it went, and I had a broken leader for 
my trouble. It was all over that fast. 

Fishing with my sponge-rubber spi- 


‘ ders has always been that way. Never 


a dull moment. THE END 











Reflector-oven Eggs 


Well-seasoned baked eggs are de- 
licious, require no attention, and just a 
small degree of heat. Carefully break 
6 eggs in a buttered pan and sprinkle 
with salt and pepper. Dot with bits of 
butter, using a tota: of 3 tbsp., and cook 
in a reflector oven until whites are set. 
Serves three. 


Broiled Dried Beef 


Here’s a fine quickie for camp and 
picnic meals that doesn’t soil any uten- 
sils. Fold a slice of bacon around a 
slice of dried beef, impale on a pointed 
stick, and broil over hot coals. Be sure 
the bacon is well cooked on all sides. 
Eat between crackers or bread. Each 
camper will want three or four. 


Corn-meal Dumplings 


If you have difficulty baking in camp 
or on the trail, make dumplings when- 
ever you boil fresh meat, ham, or stew. 
Mix a batter of 


1 cup corn meal 

1 cup flour 

2 tsp. baking 
powder 


1 tsp. salt 
1 tbsp. bacon fat 
1 egg 
1 cup milk 

Mix dry ingredients, cream in fat 
with a fork, then add beaten egg and 
milk. Drop batter by tsp. into the meat 
kettle on top of boiling water, cover 
and cook 20 minutes. Serves four. 


Ham-Pineapple Salad 


This is a delightful way to use up 
left-over ham. 
2 cups diced cooked % cup diced celery 
ham 
lcup diced canned % cup chopped 
pineapple salted nuts 
Mayonnaise to moisten 
Combine all ingredients and chill. 
Serves three or four. 


Savory Tomatoes 


1No.3cantomatoes 2 tbsp. dehydrated 
% cup diced bacon onion 
Salt and pepper 2 tbsp. flour 


Fry bacon 3 minutes in skillet, then 
add soaked onion. If grease spatters, 
cover pan for a few seconds. Cook un- 
til onion is soft, then put in tomatoes. 
When they’re hot, add flour that has 
been rubbed smooth with a little cold 
water. Let simmer until thick, and 
season with salt and pepper to taste. 
Serves three or four. 





Now! Fresh Milk 


Flavor wherever 


NOW, an amazing milk discovery lets you 
enjoy delicious fresh milk flavor — even 
when you’re “miles from nowhere!”’ It’s 
CARNATION, the new ‘Magic Crystals”’ 
Instant. Mixes instantly and completely, 
even in coldest spring water, with just a 


light stir! No beating, no shaking, no 
lumping! Amazing “‘Magic Crystals” burst 
into delicious fresh flavor nonfat milk, 


3 qt. and 
8 qt. sizes 


od 


ready to drink or for any camp cookery, at once. No special recipes 
needed. Does not cake or harden in package. Save weight, space, too, 
with economical new Carnation Instant! 3 qt. and 8 qt. packages. 


CARNATION INSTANT nonfat dry milk 








‘Complete 





KAMP KIT TABLE 
AND CARRIER 


Take a week-end trip or go away for a month. Now 


everyone 
home 
food and table service. 
picnic Built for servic 
Compact, instant set-u 
13 x 12% x 30”, Table 
KAMP KIT TABLE brings all the pleas ures to eating 
assembled, Shipping wt. 282 xpress collect 


3151 bee Mh Road 


can enjoy the comforts and 
Screened area keeps 


Top 30 x 
outdoors. Complete 
Send $34.95 in 


VERDUGO WOODCRAIT, Dept. O7 


Los Angeles 65, Calif. [Send 


cleanliness of 
flies and rodents out of 


Xake on beach or mountain 


weighs only 22% Ibs 
roomy table Size: 
35%”, 31” high. 
eas ily 
check or M 0. to 





KAMP KIT TABLE PLANS 
HARDWARE for DO-IT- 


YOURSELF. $1 1.95 ppd. 

















prevention 
or relief 


Available at all drug counters 
ABORATORIES INC. + SYRACUSE, N. Y. 





a OC]. Se OR - 11 
Home-Like Comfort When You Need It! 
when 
* BOATING * CAMPING 


* FISHING * TRAVELING 
* Comfortable ‘Witte Seat 


Folds Completely Flat 


ey Os a ed Gl Be ce on 0 
2434 University Ave ST. Paul 14, Minn. 











For Outdoor Life... 

. « you can’t beat the 
comfort, appearance 
and durability of work 
and leisure clothes that 
bear this label. Guar- 
anteed by Good House- 
keeping ... certified 
by American Institute 
of Laundering... 


SANFORIZED 


N&W 


WORK CLOTHES 


a oa. SEN Sold by 
.  egeape - 25,000 stores 
Naw INDUSTRIES, Inc. tynsnbers, Xe. 





BUY onc SR SAVE 
m>— FROM - FACTORY > ee MIDOLEMAN 
—— gar many ae LIGHT PLANTS 

ush Butt Start—600-700 watts 115 

os 60 cyc. rs Powered by a rugged 2 hp. 

easy starting Briggs gas engine. No wir- 


ing necessary, just plug in and operate. 
lenty of current for any radio, tele- 


———. 
—_ trunk. if 
ut power lines. Fully guaranteed. Rexu- 


larly $275.00. 
ecial factory price. ...... $143. 50 
1000-1200 Watt Piant. “(item 46) same as Item 24 $199.50 
but with ay enerator & engine—50% greater ss 
Send 10c for Big i 956 Catalog. Free with order. Prices f.o.b. 
factory. Money Bac ack guarantee. Send check or Money Order. 


Master Mechanic Mfg. Co., Dept. 75-M, Burlington, Wis. 
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event which stands out above all 

others, as does the Kentucky Derby 
in horse racing. The Spring Futurity 
Stake of the International Beagle Fed- 
eration, run April 21 to 29 over three 
courses in western Pennsylvania, is 
just such an event to the beagle fra- 
ternity. It’s a breeders’ stake and 
proves what those breeders can do. 

To compete, beagles must come from 
litters nominated before the pups were 
three months old. Anyone buying such a 
beagle pup can consider this nomina- 
tion an excellent recommendation. To 
qualify, the dogs must also run at the 
trials of member clubs. 

Eligibility of a pup is maintained by 
a continuation fee paid in May, Sep- 
tember, and February. If for any rea- 
son the dogs don’t develop, they can be 
dropped at any time. 

Entered this year were 605 hounds 
from 21 states, representing the best 
group of derby-age dogs available. 
Stakes were divided by size and sex, 
and each one furnished close, spectacu- 
lar competition from the first brace 
through the finals. Several of the dogs 
had won previous championships and 
insured a pattern of work that was 
hard for the other dogs to beat. 


l every sport there’s one annual 


Be grounds over which _ these 
A stakes were run were Coraopolis, 
Imperial, and Chartiers Valley. It was 
easy for the gallery to watch the work 
of the dogs, especially at Coraopolis 
and Chartiers where you can sit in the 
clubhouse and see most of the hill- 
bound course. Canes are used to beat 
the brush and get a sitting rabbit on 
the move. And since rabbits were 
abundant on all courses, it was only a 
matter of minutes before one was caned 
out of the brush for each brace of dogs 
to take the line. 

The growth of this sport has been 
phenomenal, especially since World 
War War II. In 1946 there were some 
200 beagle clubs with their own grounds 
and clubhouses; today there are more 
than 600. They own an average of 150 
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BEAGLES’ BIG DAY 


acres of game range. Some of the club- 
houses cost more than $20,000 to build. 

In the past two years more beagles 
have been run at field trials than all 
other dogs combined. Their number 
has increased each year until they’re 
now running at the rate of 40,000 an- 
nually. There are many reasons for 
this tremendous growth, and as sports- 
men we might do well to look into a 
few of them. 

Businessmen, lawyers, and doctors 
are the main followers, and usually 
their wives are just as active in hand- 
ling the dogs afield. It was one of these 










































& 


DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


Winners: top, from left, Bunce’s Billy Joe (Ray Smeck), 13-in. dog futurity; Bill 


doctors who said, “Take a beagle for a 
run, take inches off your waistline, add 
years to your life line.” 


t’s good, wholesome exercise that’s 

no more strenuous than golf, but 
more interesting to those of us who like 
to see something alive matching wits 
with our dogs. And never sell a bunny 
short on his ability to make a monkey 
out of the best hound. 

The small size of beagles probably 
has a lot to do with their popularity 
and lead over all other dogs in registra- 


% ba 


¥ 


Brice’s Katie (Jack Wilson), 13-in. bitch futurity; Friel’s Buddy (Tom Moore), 15-in. 
dog futurity ; bottom, Bugle Call Bridget (George Ritzert), 15-in. bitch futurity ; Mon- 
ark Ike (Frank Straw), 13-in. derby; Hammer Creek King (Jack Green), 15-in. derby 


















“L-O-V-E My Flea-Scat-Pad!” 


‘It’s wonderful—kills fleas and doggy odor while 


I snooze. I love its cedar aroma, its clean com- 
fort.’’ Protects children. Stops scratching. Ends 
all struggles with messy powders, sprays. Keeps 
pets off chairs, sofas. Pleasant in any room. Eco 
nomical, long-lasting—no more dog hairs. Flea- 
Scat-Pad, 15x28 in., $3.49. Super size, 28x36 in., 


$4.98. Kitty Cootie-Chaser the pad for Cats, 14x18 


in., $2.49. Send check or M.O. and we pay postage. 
Money-Back Guarantee. Sudbury Laboratory, 
Box 33C, South Sudbury, Mass 









SOOPER DOOPER =—— 
——= POOPER SCOOPER 


%o Clean Dog Pen or 





Will pick up in_ grass. 
gravel, weeds, or on con- 
crete. Easier to provide a 


clean yard for yourself and 
a healthy home for your 
dog. Makes a good gift 
Made with durable metal 
scoops and strong var- 
nished handles. Requires 
no skill to use it. Your 
dogs will thank both you 
and the Scooper Co. Price 
$3.98, check, money order, 
or C.O.D. 


SCOOPER CO. 


Box 7505. indianapolis 22, ind. 


ATLA 





SECTIONAL 
KENNEL FENCE 


with Permanens? Built-in 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 








ONE OF THE NATION'S LARGEST, 
MOST RESPECTED HOUND KENNELS 





Outstanding Coon Hounds $40 
Fancy Cooners, semi-silent....$35 
Combination Tree Hounds $35 
Cat and Big Game Hounds $35 
Well Started Tree Hounds $25 ‘ % 
Hounds ready to start ....$20 #. 
Fox, Wolf & Deer Hounds... $30 


Top Rabbit Hounds... $20 
Top Beagle Rabbit Hounds. lent ° eaves $40 
Squirrel Dogs ...Male $50, Female $35 
100 Pointers and Setters priced reasonably. ALL 


trained hounds sold on 10-day trial and money back 
guarantee. FREE catalog and pictures. 


Wile] --aa,7-ymge), F. B-le). F 
PHONE 554 ROGERS,ARKANSAS 


| into 







tion. You can keep half a dozen of these 
pint-size powder kegs in the back-yard 
space required for one big dog. And 
since dogs usually eat according to| 
their weight, economy of feeding is an- 
other item in their favor. They aren’t 
powder kegs in the sense of being noisy 
or explosive in the kennel, but they are 
in their desire to work when afield. 
While they are primarily a rabbit 

dog, they can also be used on other | 
game where trailing comes in. As a 
pack they’re good for driving deer; 
they don’t push hard enough to run one 
the next county and are more 


} likely to bring him within gun range. 


Though you may have to retrieve your 
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13-inch dog futurity: ist, Bunce’s Billy Joe, by 
Prayful, handled by Ray Smeck, owned by Max and 
— pepsin Bunce, Athens, Ohio; 2nd, Harri Pilot by 
PI -. Run Diplomat, owned by P Walke 

il enn 3rd, Pleasant Run Politician by 
Ple asant ey ~" awye er, owned by M. D. Coviey In 
oe ang apolie, Inc 4th, Walker’s Bud b Bertline 
wned by “thoma as Walker, Florence la re 

serve, Royal Skipper by Middlestone Skipper 
owned by Charles H. Moon, Terre Haute Ind 

13-inch bitch futurity: ist, Bill Brice’s Katie 
by Yellow Creek Ben ae owned and handled by Leo 
Brice, Pittsburgh, 2nd, Smokey Della Wetzel 
by Captain of Glenwood, owned by Don E. Archinal 
Canton, Ohio; 3rd Rules Royal Rebel Lady 
Middlestone Skipper, ownec by Ruben Bror 
Martin Tenn.; 4th, Shady Shores Springpo 
Connell’s Dixiemar, owned by I. Carrel reen 
field, Ohio; reserve, tier’s Buckeye Miss by 
Pleasant Run Di plomat, owned by Vic and Tony 
Altier, Dover, Ohio. 


« 
15-inch dog ftuturity: ist, Friel’s Buddy by Nu 


ae Buddy, handied by Tom Moore, 


Friel, Zanesville, Ohio; 2nd, Galloway § 
Galloway Cc edric, owned by Gloria Fisher, Jefferson 
City, Mo.; 3rd; Clarion Doctor by Pleasant Run 
Diplor at * owned by William O’Mahony, Colle 
Park, 4th, Brandytown Dandy by Bobolong 
Mr Big, owned by Ennis Dail, Bahama, < re- 
serve, Kanalou Drum by Car-E-line Buddy, owned 
by Kenneth Leach, Zaleski, Ohio 

1S-inch bitch futurity: ist, Bugle Call Bridget 
by Car-E-line Buddy, owned and handled by C. R 


Newman, Ohio; 2nd, Point View Patty Lou 
Il by Pageline Parson, owned by William E. Fields 
Brownsville, Pa.; d, Pleasure Acre ty by 
Car-E-line Buddy owned by H. Houston Smith, 
Louisville, y br Diplomat Susie by easant 
Run Diplomat owned by George W. Scliffet 
Uniontown, Pa. reserve Rockabye Rosette by 
Willcliffe Boogie, owned by Tom Moore, Port Wash- 
ington, Ohio. 

13-inch derby: ist, Monark Ike, ion ogy 8 by Frank 
Str owned by Carl Vogt, Monaca, ; 2nd, 
Pleasant Run Conductor, owned by } D Cooley 
Indianapolis, Ind.; 3rd, Rocky Ridge Rambler 
owned by Ted Sharpe, ee Ky.; 4th, Monark 
Tick. owned by Vogt; res rgo Faye, owned 
by A. F. Steinke, Ann pe te Mich 

15-inch derby: ist, Hammer Creek King, trained 
by Joe Freed, owned by Jack Green, Moorestown 
N.J.; 2nd Mitchem’s Wink, owned by P 
Mitchem, Charlotte, N. 3rd, Mr. Murphy, owned 
by Charles Greer, Mz ansfield, Ohio 4th, Matthew's 
Dusty, owned by M. Skulley, M Juliet, Tenn 
reserve oe: ag Jack, owned by thomas Stewart, 
Wecrpopatia. 

















FLASH! GREAT BEAGLE NEWS 


Beagle Hounds Are Most Famous, Pop- 
ular and Amazing Perjormers on Rab- 
atte and Pheasants. 5 ry 
this ‘most lar sport of Beagling 
Act Now! Babserit fi 


te 


‘ura; Born Hoe C 
*bbits and Ph 





‘ound Training Formula, 
by E. A. Kopp, with over 40 years of beaglin: septs. Post- 
tively insures Against Gun-Shyness. Price only. $1 COD's 
BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, Desk O, Jonnson mn Greek. Wis. 





own birds, beagles are good on ground- 
running pheasants—when trained to 
work as flush dogs. They’ll give tongue 
on a pheasant’s trail, though not as 
enthusiastically as on rabbits. 

If you want a good trial dog, how- 
ever, lay off the multiple game; keep 
your beagle interested only in the rabbit 
or hare. That’s his natural quarry. 


Every person who has a hobby en- | 


joys talking that hobby with those who 
understand it. Friend of mine who runs 


a service station brought that out pretty | 


| well. 


“My customers come in here and see 
my beagles and say, ‘My, 
little dog.’ But if I try to tell them how 
that little bitch can work out a check, 
how she drives a rabbit, or 
hole, I’m wasting my time. They don’t 
understand. So I go to the club or to 


field trials and meet the guys who talk | 


my language, even though profession- 
ally our occupations are unrelated.” 
With an organized club this is a year- 


around sport. You can go out there | 
any day and follow your dogs, or you | 
can sprawl in front of the clubhouse or | 


atop a hill, listen to your dogs run a 
rabbit to hole, and a few minutes later 
give tongue on another one. Everyone 
around you talks beagles. 





These are some of the reasons for the | 
big interest in the International Beagle 
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what a pretty | 
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Stop 
his ~ 
scratching misery 


Is your dog frantic from scratch- 
ing? It’s a sign of fleas or sum- 
mer eczema. Stop his itching 
torture quick — with Sergeant’s 
Scratch Powder. Kills fleas, 
ticks, lice. Checks fun- 
gus and doggy odor. 
49¢ and 79¢ at any 
drug or pet counter. 


Sergeants 


SCRATCH POWDER 

















EE 816 CATALOG 


New and Unusual Hunting Dog Supplies 


“Can You Help Your Dog’s Nose’’? 








Send for big free cataiog showing exciting 
new discovery hat may help your dog’s 
enting ability. Many excl 

and hard-to ne t items e 

where . new 195 or 
Bred flashlights Largest company of its 
kind in_ world oth ay like it 
FREE. Send name & address to 

DOG SUPPLY HOUSE iDept. “12. KC) 
18440 Grand River. Detroit 23. Mich._| 





“ApPy PEI! 


Kills Fleas, Ticks and Lice! 


oan as a repellent too! 


Effective, economical, simple to 
use—follow directions on label 





Ask for Wydane at your drug store 


(R) 


~ aie etaar dammit 1a toncnenameets al 






= 


© NO TICKS © NO FLEAS 
¢NO GNATS ¢ NO ODOR 


Powder 49¢ Dip-Bath 98¢ 
Bomb $1.25 
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PULVEX 


AEROSOL 
FLEA KILLER 


Just touch the button and pss-s-ttt! 
There go pests! No fuss—no muss. 
: Takes but 30 seconds to spray the 
average dog with PULVEX Aerosol Flea 
Killer. Fleas,lice,ticks die quickly! Deodor- 
izes your pet, leaves no greasy film. At drug, pet 
and department stores. Another PULVEX Pet 
Care Product from COOPER, Chicago 14, Illinois. 




















HUNTING COCKERS 


BEROL’S SQUIRE 
Black and White Male 
Whelped 3/11/54 
Price Only—-$150 











A Great Prospect—He'll be hunting with you 
this Fall. Already retrieving on Land and out 
of Water. 


BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 
710 East 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 


Kennels in Westchester—Blair Crowell, Mgr. 
































































PECIAL LOW PRICE! 
KEN-L-KING F@ gs 


DOG HOUSE Bai 


Mass production made possible tremendous savings 
Original Tempered Masonite 


a. 
Cin'ti., 


pr 
holes drilled, bolts and corner 
braces for easy assem 
Thoroughly rete ets 


3} 
Veirht 50 Ib., 
‘= 18” $14.9 
Cine mes ati, Ohio. one 
material guarante 
Mail check or nee Order to: 
UNIQUE MFG 


- CO.. Dept. OL 
451 Wilke Ave.. Cincinnati 38. Ohio 


Aiso popular Ken-L-King patented Pre-fan PLYWOOD 
modeis—no naiis, screws; slides together in minute. 
cee at $10.95 up. 


3 sizes. Shipping Crates, 
3 sizes in cr 

















The Famous Rumson Farm Kennels, formerly 
owned by the late Raymond Hoagland, and 
left to me, offer pointers and a few setters. 
Weaning age puppies. Shooting dogs broken. 
Started prospects, brood bitches, stud dogs. 
Field trial winners, and prospects. These in- 
dividuals are the results of years of discrim- 
inating buying and selective breeding 

Some of these bloodlines have never be- 
fore been offered to the public. There will be 
no bird dogs offered this or any other year 
with greater potential. 


Wonderful opportunity, that only hap- 
pens once in a lifetime. 


Prices from $100” to $300” 


Write or wire: 


EARL C. CRANGLE, Kennels & Game Farm 


Waynesboro, Georgia 








He Barks! He No Barks!! 
Anti-Bark Bridle 


Stops Barking and _ neigh- 
bors’ complaints. Easy on 
dog. Practical muzzle for 
dogs at large. Insurance 
against killing sheep and poultry. 
Made in 3 sizes, each adjustable. Name 
breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00. 
Extra large Dogs over 60 lbs.—$1.50. 
Send for FREE yme g 
WARNER PROD. CO., Dept. L, Baldwinsville, N.Y. 











Beautiful WEIMARANERS— 


3 to 6 Mo., either sex $60. 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS, curly tail type; 
GOLDEN af ey | and GERMAN SHORTHAI IRs. 
40 females, 8! 

RED IRISH SETTERS—: 
females $30, males $40 
These are all from registered stock, with best of 
bloodlines. They are all from good hunters and will 
make excellent hunting dogs and also pets 
OBERT STEVENSON 


ORLEANS, NEBRASKA 




















COON HOUNDS $75 


Combination tree dogs $50.00. Cat Hounds 
$50.00. Well started hounds $35.00. Young 
untrained hounds $25.00. Deer hounds $40.00. 
Rabbit hounds $30.00. Squirrel dogs $40.00. 
Ten days trial. State kind of dog you are in- 


terested in. G. O. FAIRBANKS 


Magazine, Ark. 


| ((HAPERONE Keeps Male Do Away 


gs 
rom Females in Season 


Don’t put up with this annoyance andt 

risk of distracting your female dog} 

while hunting. Nomongrel pups. Shake 

Powder Chaperone on back, flanks; 

— tail; its odor makes male dogs stayy 

y. Harmless. Shaker Package $1. t 

' SEND NO MONEY— Orde re. O.D. ~— postage (or send $1, 
bill at our risk, save postag: re). ick Guarantee. 


Mo 
| SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 34C, “South Sudbury, Mass. 


HUNTER IF you unt raits, o 


own a Beagle or Basset 
Helpful Articles on Care, 


Training, Health, Breed. THE BEAGLE JOURNAL 
ing, Kennel Plans, Tipe, and BASSET HOUND NEWS 
Pictures, Studs, Puppies, IS THE MAGAZINE YOU 
B —< matrons, Answers HAVE BEEN LOOKING FOR 
to Questions, ete., ete 


One Year $3. Sample 35c. Money back if not pleased. 
THE BEAGLE JOURNAL, Dept. OL-1, Towanda, Pa. 


RAT TERRIER 
PUPPIES 


Reasonable, smati generat 
purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirrel 
dogs. Variety of colors. 








ALSO A.K.C. 
BOSTON TERRIERS 
' Send dime for photos and 
literature. 
KENNY‘S KENNELS 
ST. JOHN KANSAS 





will 
pliable. 
, SPEC 
h, or 6 gt 
* solid brass. French snap and ring 
in loop re over-shoulder carry ° 
HE AS gue Be * ATES, four lines of stamping, rivets 
EE ~28¢ each, S$ 5 
HE AVY, CHROME PLATE. 40c ea.; 3 for $1.00 
money refunded if not satisfied: 


ANDREW FS aTeFER ‘aNo SON, 301- 18th Ave., So. Belmar, N. J 


i BRASS NAMEPLATES | 


Fp. ouR CHOICE OF WORDING 
Y : Doe. couans! 
Jez "LETTERS PER/LINE 


i 

i 

Ry | 

3 "LINES (% 4 Actual), {S120 Vif ®) KEY TAGS ere i 
~ 40¢ eacH 

3 ror § 1.00 ! 

posteain st 

HOWELL, MICH ut 








i MADE ON PRECISION MACHINE 
NAMEPLATES POLISHED AFTER STAMPING 
RIVETS INCLUDED — FREE CaTaLoG 

[LEWIS MFG CO. DEPT _OL.7 








PORTABLE DOG dBc) 


Sectional desigi Stron 


pe 
Write for Circular and prices. 


BRINKMAN MFG. CO. 
2315 Clay, Dept. 77, Topeka, Kans. 





KALMAR DANES 


These noble dogs are ideal = 
guards and companions. Shipped a 
on approval. Not expensive. 
Write for pictures and monthly 
payment plan. 


5 Champions at Stud 
Kalmar Great Danes, Reg. 
Stone Mountain 5, Ga. 
Phone: Clarkston 3-7325 


HOUNDS AND GUN DOGS 


Coon Hounds. $50.00 ea. Fox Hounds. $30.00 ea. 
Combination Hounds..$40.00 ea. Squirrel Dogs....$25.00 ea. 
Cat Hounds. $60.00 ea. Rabbit Hounds..920.00 ea. 
Young Hounds. 2 Bird Dogs $60.00 ea. 
BUYER PAYS FOR SHIPPING 
15 DAYS TRIAL 
Write: 


RAY TINNEY, Rt. 2, Tulsa, Oklahoma 


WEIMARANERS 


Quality pups—reasonably priced. 
Field and Obedience training. 
Special boarding rates. 


H. A. SERIGHT 
Henrietta, Texas PHONE: 





ID-8-4238 

















BLACK AND TAN 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, bugle-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 
Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 

MAPLE HILL FARM 


Route 2 Greencastle, Ind. 








Price $2.25. 





Dogs respond without special training. Factory tested at one mile. Precision turned from aluminum 
alloy. Metal bead whistle chain $1.00 additional. No C.0.D.’s please. 


SANBORN PRODUCTS CO., Box 132, Dept. 7, Mentor, Ohio 


#4 ALTERNATING 
2 TONE 
DOG WHISTLE 











Federation’s annual stakes, which this 
year had some 400 clubs and associa- 
tions competing. The federation’s mag- 
azine, Hounds and Hunting, which is 
known as the beagler’s bible, reports in 
detail every beagle trial in the country. 
It leads all other specialized dog maga- 
zines in circulation. 

Two sires stood out in this year’s 
trials. One was Pleasant Run Diplo- 
mat, with three of his progeny placing 
and one finishing reserve. The other 
was Car-E-line Buddy, with two off- 
spring placing and one taking reserve, 
including the 15-inch-bitch futurity 
winner, Bugle Call Bridget. Kanalou 
Drum, Bridget’s litter mate, was re- 
serve in the 15-inch-dog futurity stake. 
Middlestone Skipper had two that 
placed. 


he little 13-inch dogs got away first, 

102 of them running the Imperial 
course. They battled down to the fin- 
ish with Bunce’s Billy Joe, handled by 
Ray Smeck, and Harris’ Pilot so evenly 
matched you could have tossed a coin to 
determine the winner, which the judges 
maybe did when they put Billy Joe up. 

Over at Chartiers, the 13-inch bitches 
were running. Somehow I favor these 
little fems; they seem to have some- 
thing the others don’t, even though 
they might not bust cover as readily. 
Leo Brice had a field day there with 
Bill Brice’s Katie, defeating 139 start- 
ers. A lot of those little brats I would 
have liked to have taken home. They 
were a sweet-working batch of hounds. 

Next the big dogs came into the 
picture—if a 15-inch beagle can be 
called big. They were run over the 
Coraopolis course which is ideal for 
the larger, harder-driving dogs. Down 
through the call backs, Friel’s Buddy, 
ably handled by Tom Moore, fought 
some tough competition aside to come 
out on top. His owner, Roy Friel, prob- 
ably worked harder than the dog did 
when things got close and hot. 

C. R. Newman of Torch, Ohio, brought 
his Bugle Call Bridget out on top in 
competition with 56 15-inch bitches. 
When he wiped the sweat off his brow 
and Bridget shook some of the brier 
marks out of her coat, both knew they’d 
come through a tough fight and had 
profound respect for the big girls they’d 
met. 

This brought us to the two derby 
stakes, open to dogs that hadn’t main- 
tained eligibility to the futurity. Their 
quality proved that even though eligi- 
bility is an excellent endorsement, 
there are other good beagles. 

Derbies are divided as to size but 
not sex. The big ones ran at Coraopolis, 
the little ones at Imperial. There were 
104 in the 15-inch class and 88 in the 
13-inch. 

Braces on both were worked through 
on Saturday and the finals on Sunday. 
Saturday’s action was followed by a 
banquet at the Greater Pittsburgh Air- 
port. To me, the highlight was a re- 
port on the assistance and co-operation, 
as well as research, that the Pennsyl- 
vania Game Commission is doing for 
sportsmen. 

After working his way through sev- 
eral second series, the hard-driving 
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Housebreak Your Dog 
NEW Easy Way! 


The original National Housebreaking Scent 

quickly trains mature dogs and puppies to ‘‘an- 

swer nature’s call’? when and where you wish. 

One harmless whiff and response is immediate. 

Trains dogs to use newspaper or box indoors or 
o to any spot you select cusaners.. rae 
2.00 ppd. Air mail 50c extra. No C 


PACIFIC COAST SCENT. CO., 


10660 Stanford Ave., Garden Grove 7, Calif. 
30 other scents—Dealers and Jobbers write. 








Hammer Creek King, handled by Jack 
Green, emerged the winner of the 15- 
inch class. It wasn’t an easy win, for 
there were numerous excellent exhibi- 
tions, especially in Sunday’s finals. 

Frank Straw piloted Monark Ike to 
first place in the 13-inch class, beating 
out some of the closest competition he 
will ever face. 

This was the International Beagle 
Federation’s best trial to date, both in 
numbers and quality, and marked the 
steady growth in popularity of this 
great little hunting dog.—McDowell 
Lyon 











“BRASS NAME PLATES 


or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


Half actual size for $1.00 
QUANTITY PRICE—SAME pt 
© fer $2 - 28 tor 3 5 for 54 =, SO tor 96 
Renn, QUANTITIES ON REQUES 
TAGCO, 203L DEALERS 








Pleasant easant Valley, N.Y. e WANTED 
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“" CHASE ak /7 WORKS! to KEEP 00GS AWAY 

WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 

SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 

ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 

REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 

10) SEND #400 For BOTTLE POSTPAID 
peat PIERPONT PRODUCTS CO. EFT. 11 
P.O. Box 56, Boston 90, Moss, 








Our new 48-page catalog features a 

complete line of quality dog supplies 

tIn addition to all the best books on all 

P log subjects. Everything for field, show 

‘and pet fr Send 25¢ today for your copy. 

(Refundable on purchase) 

DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE 

Box 81-OL, Clifton, New Jersey 


SIBERIAN 
PUPPIES 


CHILDREN’S GREATEST 
PLAYMATE. 


_P. 0. 





TRAINED SLED DOGS 
GROWN STOCK 


OTTO BERG, Grandview, Mo. 


HUNTING WEIMARANER’S 


Champion bred pups—Stud service 
Started dogs—Bred bitches. 


GERMAN SHORTHAIR 


Liver or Ticked pups available. 
Stud service—started dogs. 
WESTACRES KENNELS, Raymond Mulso 
On Highway 16 Sherburn, Minnesota 

















Heat-X nullifies mating odor of female dog 
in season. Absolutely harmless! Guaranteed 
Endorsed and recommended by Tailwaggers. 
Full period protection only $2. ppd. 


PACIFIC COAST SCENT CO. 
10660 STANFORD AVE, GARDEN GROVE. 7 CALIF 


GE NAME WG: 


STAM 
FOR DOG COLLARS (5, MUM 
HEAVY GAUGE, SOLID BRASS, Ye” LARGE CO STRE NAME @ 7 
LETTERS PRESSED IN DEEP WITH A if ADDRESS 
PRECISION MACHINE. PHONE, R.F DOR r STATE 4 
DOG'S NAME MAY BE SUBSTITUTED FOR 

ABOVE LETTERING. 25¢ EACH~S FOR $1.00. SAME 

IN HEAVY CHROME PLATE~5Oc EACH—3 FOR $1.25. 


WILL-RO BEAGLES, Reg. 
P.O. BOX 337 O.L. HALIFAX, PA. 








Beautiful German 
Shepherd Puppies 


A.K.C.-U.K.C. reg. Choice 
colors .. white, solid cream, 
silver-black, black-cream... 
$50 up. Grown dogs & bred 
females occasionally. Send 
10c & self addressed enve- 
ana for pictures & litera- 
ure. 


LEONARD R. WARNE 
Part A, Pierre, So. Dak. 





THEY TAKE MORE 
TROUT 


(continued from page 67) 


Under ordinary conditions size 10 
and 12 nymphs are best for Eastern 
streams. Dark ones are good, flat or 
oval. I tie many of fox, muskrat, seal, 
and mink fur, and of gray, olive, black, 
orange, and brown wool. I rib some 
with fine silver or gold tinsel, and spin 
hackle around their fore parts, simu- 
late legs. Wisps of hackle deer, or boar 
hair, make the tail. Most such artificial 
bottom creepers are classed as “attrac- 
tors,’”’ because in general they represent 
a number of real nymphs but do not 
specifically duplicate a particular one. 
Yet these attractors usually work even 
when trout are being selective. 

On the large rivers of the West, size- 
able flies are preferred. Dan Bailey, 
a Livingston, Montana, expert, turns 
out nymphs that are outlandishly big 
by Eastern standards—size 4 to 8 
hooks. But on the big waters of the 
West, where trout run big too, Dan’s 
king-size nymphs are deadly. 

It’s true that big trout like big mouth- 
fuls, yet some giant specimens are 
taken on tiny nymphs. A few years 
back a brownie weighing more than 16 
pounds was winched out of the fabulous 
Paradise section of Pennsylvania’s 
Spring Creek. I’ve lost the angler’s 
name but I remember the hook size. It 
was an unbelievable 16. 

My wife, Phyllis, new at nymph fish- 
ing in 1952, got a 34-pound brown 
from Big Hunting. For a stream pro- 
ducing mostly nine-inchers, that’s a fair 
fish. And Bill Browning, after a single 
day’s practice at nymphing, left the 
Madison River with a plump four-pound 
brown. He'd released many more, 
some almost as big. 

Then there was the time on the 
Dwarfskill, in Pennsylvania, with Lloyd 
Gerber, of Pikesville, Maryland. Lloyd 
is a dry-fly fisherman and a good one. 
Hand him a worm and you have to fight 
him. But this day I gave him a bunch 
of nymphs and suggested he try them. 
When we met later, Lloyd had taken a 
dozen fish on the imitation crawlers— 
some of them larger than any he’d seen 
from the river in weeks. 

Nymphs scraping the bottom get 
down where the big stuff hides, and 
where a lot of the little stuff is too. 
You'll catch more brown trout with 
them, and take fish that won’t even fall 
for worms and live minnows. Nymphs 
take ’em all, little and big. THE END 














New Kind of Dog Whistle! 


AFRICAN BUFFALO 


BULL HORN WHISTLE 
Genuine African Buffalo spike 
pn in its natural state, hand 

rved by clanish German crafts- 

i] Forest Ne 
. pates loudness, 
tone or clarity as Buffalo 


GIANT IN SIZE 
Over 31% inches long and _ al- 
most one inch in diameter i 
ture shows actual size. 
dog whistle ever made 
of whistle guarded by 
clan for 49 years, No one else 
been ab) A -pilicate it 


LOUDF \E KNOWN 
Easily w..u.c a e or more 
fery pe netra x mmands in- 
stant attention and dogs respond 
arm reach. 

quality 
Do not compare 
i you never 
this. Warn- 
blow it directly at 
another person’s ears at close 

distance! 

SECRET CRAFTSMANSHIP 
Small German family discovered 
thru hand carving how to create 
this whistle of extraordinary 
sound and penctzation The: 
reveal the method to no one 
outside their family. Production 
limited to what their own hands 
can carv 

HEAR THRU STONE 
Actually used during war to sig- 
nal buried victims under stone 
and rubble, Also presently used 
in deep mines underground be- 
cause can be heard thru stone 
barrier: 


Order B T 
"Mall "$9.98 fer $5.50 


This whistle is exclusively ours. 
Cannot be bought elsewhere at 
present. Dealers inquiries in- 
vited. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Get this whistle and try it out 
way. Measure the 
dog’s reaction. 
If not completely satisfied return 
and prompt refund made 
Exclusive 


New 


DRUG 


DISCOVERY 


STOPS DOGS FROM 

RUNNING OFF GAME 
We discovered a * 
special imported Step Fox 
drug that multiplies ® Stop Deer 
effect of natural 7 Stop Rabbit 
game scent. Forces 
dog to quit. ® Stop Opossum 
Guaranteed Harmless—Results Guaranteed 
One bottle Guaran- 
teed to break dog or 
money back. PO 
PAID 


$2 ‘two $3.50 


No other breaking scent has 
this secret drug. Ours is much 
stronger making the cure 
quicker and more complete. 
New atomizer method never 
— to fail. Use on dogs of 

age. Send for SUPER 
STOP ‘ti today. 


New Electric 


CLIPPERS 


For All Dogs 
Less than half 


duty. W: ritten Yuarantee included. 


STOP BARK MUZZLE 


go dog A ag Can be 


Larger dogs$1. 49 
Add 10c postage. 


NEW IDEA TRAINING COLLAR 


Chrome metal neck pinchers instill 
obedience without beating or ill treat- 
ment. Used by professionals. Forces dog 
to obey your commands until fully 
trained. Lasts for many dogs. $2.29 
Postpaid. 


CAR TRUNK VENTILATOR ¥ 


Fits inside car on back ledge. 
Neat, attractive. Opens and 


shuts. = 


= 


a 


No mee - — into 
body of No fumes. $1 
Plenty fresh’ air always. 


3 for $2.50 


COON Oe 
SQUALLER 


ELECTRIC DOG TRAINER 
Makes coon look 


Small batteries 
at you even when 
tree full of leaves, 


$2.95 


Postpaid 


DOG SUPPLY HOUSE Dept. 12-KK 


18442 Grand River Detroit (23), Mich. 


yet Dreaks up dog fights. 
beating or ab 
ating yy a use. 
Postpaid. $7. 95 








guty, 1956 121 





HUNGARIAN VIZSLA 


America’s new, golden, all-purpose gun dog. 
Country bred puppies now available, of import 
certified bloodli Cc | six-gen. pedi- 
gree FDSB reg. Write for illustrated folder. 


DR. I. S. OSBORN 
Phone 154 Le Sueur 5S, Minn. 


SPORTSMEN 323" 


Offers 500 Pointers, Setters, Straight Coon- 
ers, Combination Hounds, Rabbit and Squirrel 
Dogs, Beagles, Fox and Wolf Hounds, EASY 
TERMS. Prices reasonable. Catalogue free. 


SMOKEY MOUNTAIN KENNELS, Cleveland, Tenn. 






























Does Your DOG COME 


WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 


If not, he POSITIVELY WILL, and in ONLY A FEW DAYS, 
if you follow the NEW, SIMP LE SHORT-( peosenare 
; AID + YOUR DOG fo COME 
* Results UNBELIEVABLE! Order TODAY 

—NOW. Only $1.00. Send money with order to 


GEO. K. WILTON, Box 315-7, Montclair, N. J. 








OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 


Hunters, I have 4 few out- 
nd 


standing sette + an 
pointers, me dium. lone 
and wide ranger From 
to 5 yrs. old, well 
trained, easy to handle, a 


yleasure to shoot over. 
*riced reasonably on trial, 
write me, I will describe 
each individual dog 
BILL A. MOORE 
Sesser, illinois 


HUNTERS! hi 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who started 








hunting, and training dogs, when he was fifteen years old. 
very dog sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds: 
OR. 5. 0:96 > os $25.00 COMBINATION . .$20.00 
SEMI-SILENT ...$20.00 SQUIRREL ..... $15.00 
eee S2B.00 FOX. ..cccecces $25.00 


10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
MURRAY KENTUCKY 


HUNTERS! 
Sisrt treet 'nenweis “ NOW COMBINED 


Large number of 
Coonhounds, Foxhounds, Rabbithounds. 
Beagle hounds, Bird-Dogs, Puppies. 


Free literature and pictures. Trial. 


_DURES THOMAS, Owner, Box 464, Boaz, Ala. 


BEAGLES 


A.K.C. Reg Pups and 
breeding stock. The fin- 
est in Champion field and 
Show beagles. Reasonable 
—will ship anywhere 
Guaranteed distemper and 
hepitis free. 
Cash or Terms. 
H. F. DEHN 

ROGERS, MINN. 
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ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 

ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 
Natural Foods will bring and 
hold large numbers at your 
favorite hunting or fishing ground 
Used successfully 60 years. 
Northern grown for northern wa- 
‘ ters, southern grown for the 
' South, brackish water kinds for the 
f coast. Wild Rice, Wild Celery and 
i] Hs many others adapted to all climates and 
waters, described in free illustrated book. Write, 
describe area, receive expert planting advice and 

book. Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist. 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES 
P. 0. Box 371-B Oshkosh, 

























Wisconsin 


NORTHERN BOBWHITE QUAIL 


Hardy Michigan Stock 
Quail eggs, $25. per 100. 
5-week old chicks, 20 birds, $18.00. 
Mature birds, $4.00 pair. Minimum order, 5 pair. 
Check with order, please. 


LaCLAIR QUAIL FARM 


Rt. 1, Milford, Michigan Phone: Mu 4-8063 














WATCH MY SMOKE 


(continued from page 113) 


forcing my face down to the stock. 

Maybe I owe this old gun an apology.” 

Tom started to speak, but Hall’s voice 
interrupted, ‘Looks like the dog’s got 
one up there.” 

“You take it,” Tom said. “See if 
you’re right.” 

“No,” I declined, “it’s your turn. I 
want to think about it a minute.” 

The dog was holding steady, pointing 
into the weeds at the edge of the woods. 
Tom walked in and flushed a hen, 
which he promptly dropped with a 
single shot. As he went forward with 
the dog to find it, a second hen popped 
up behind him. I couldn’t shoot because 
he was in my line of fire, and he didn’t 
turn around fast enough to catch the 
bird before it got in among the trees. 
I marked the spot where it settled down 
and walked that way, following a shal- 
low ravine. 

It was pretty thick in there and I ad- 
vanced carefully, with my thumb across 
the hammers of the Greener. There was 
a rustle to my left, and the pheasant 
was abruptly beating for altitude. It 
seemed to make more noise than a 
covey of quail. By the time I got the 
gun cocked and my feet turned around, 
the bird was a long shot. I almost 
forgot to hold low, but at the last mo- 
ment I depressed the gun for what 
seemed like a fantastic amount of day- 
light between the muzzle and the tar- 
get. The piece fired with that deep 
black-powder roar. Smoke welled out 
in front of me, and when it finally 
cleared I heard Tom give a rebel yell 
behind me. 

“Beautiful shot!” he shouted. “I’ve 
got it marked; just walk straight ahead 
and you'll find it.” 

“You mean I really got it?” 

“You folded it like an accordion. 
Take your time. That’s one pheasant 
that’s going nowhere at all.” He was 
waiting for me when I returned with 
the dead bird, and asked me, ‘“‘What do 
you think about the old guns now?” 

“There’s just one trouble with them. 
You've got to shoot them straight, just 
like the modern ones.” I patted the old 
stock and said, “You know, Tom, this 
is a lot of fun. I think I’m going to try 
it on quail and rabbits next season.” 

I hesitated and went on, “And I’ve 
been thinking about that deer hunt of 
ours. You know, I don’t think it was 
the fact that I was shooting a muzzle- 
loader that threw me. I think it was 
knowing that I just had the one shot. 
Now, I was looking through a maga- 
zine this morning and found an old 
muzzle-loading double rifle advertised 
for sale. I’ve got half a mind to get it 
for deer hunting next fall—if you want 
to try again.” 

Tom looked at me. After a moment, 
he grinned, held out his hand and said, 
“Brother, welcome to the black-powder 
fraternity.” THE END 





Don’t Be A Litterbug 











by 
Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 


health. It should be remembered when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 
examine the dog. In such instances, a local 
veterinarian should be consulted at once. 


letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 





At What Age To Spay? 


Question: When should I have my three- 
month-old beagle spayed? Will it affect her 
hunting ability?—Melvin Warden, Mich. 


Answer: This operation usually is _ per- 
formed when a pup is between five and six 
months old, though it may be done later. It 
shouldn’t affect her hunting qualities.—J.R.K. 


Troublesome Warts 


Question: Recently my pup has been troubled 
with warts on various parts of her body. What 
can I do to cure this condition? —H. Blank, N. Y. 


Answer: This is not a serious condition, 
although it may be necessary to remove the 
larger warts by surgery if they increase in size. 
Using a cotton-tipped swab, apply a 5 percent 
solution of tannic acid and salicylic acid in 
alcohol to any warts that have become irritated. 
Treat twice a day.—J.R.K. 


Cocker Is Overweight 


Question: My cocker spaniel is 14 in. high 
at the shoulders and weighs 45 lb. What should 
I do to make her lose weight?—Jon Dellett, 
Kans. 


Answer: Restrict the diet and exercise the 
animal regularly. Give the dog 2 tsp. milk of 
magnesia twice a week. Also give her % Ib. 
slightly cooked chopped beef mixed with a 
slice of stale whole-wheat bread twice a day. 
This amount may be reduced somewhat if 
necessary.—J.R.K. 


Hind Legs Weak 


Question: My pup has developed a sudden 
weakness in his hind legs, making it very diffi- 
cult for him to get around. His back is also 
very sensitive to the touch. What can I do for 
him?—L. Ott, Pa. 


Answer: Apparently your pet has some 
spinal condition. I suggest you have him X- 
rayed. Give him one aspirin (5 gr.) three times 
a day and one vitamin-B complex capsule once 
a day. If he is inclined to constipation use a 
glycerin suppository or an enema (1 tsp. of 
salt to a pint of water). Massage the back and 
legs three times a day, keeping him warm and 
comfortable. This condition may last for sev- 
eral weeks and can be very serious. However, 
there is a good chance for recovery.—J.R.K. 


Feet Are Dry and Slick 


Question: My pointer’s feet are very dry and 
slick, and the large pads are split. What can I 
do to get them back to normal?—Cleve Collins 
Jr., Md. 


Answer: You might try rubbing lanolin or 
olive oil into the pads once a day. Wipe off 
any excess. Watch the dog carefully and pre- 
vent him from licking his feet after the treat- 
ment. Give him 1 vitamin ABCDG capsule 
every day, and add beef, milk, and eggs to his 
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diet.—J.R.K. 
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PAJAMA GAME 


(continued from page 103) 


the door and a few more around the 
corner of the trailer. The bucks were 
still there! One shot from Old Faith- 
ful did the trick, and the outcome wouid 
have been the same if she’d been wear- 
ing a Robin Hood outfit instead of 
pajamas. She had her buck, and was 
about to stick him with a paring knife, 
the only knife available in the trailer. 
I had my hunting knife with me, and 
in preparing for the trip we’d neglected 
to pack any of the several appropriate 
knives we own 

I saw at a glance that her deer was 
larger than mine even though it had a 
slightly smaller head. Then it suddenly 
dawned on me that I’d forgotten to put 
the block and tackle in the car. 

“Honey, we’ve surely got ourselves 
in a mess,” I said to Katherine. “Both 
of us together couldn’t lift one end of 
either of the bucks we've shot.” 

“Oh, if we have to we can drive to the 
Grand Canyon for help,’ she replied. 
“Maybe by the time we get them 
dressed someone ~will come along.” I 
doubted that, since only a few people, 
mostly Indians, hunt this area. 

I had my head down cutting through 
rolls of fat and wondering whether I’d 
have to quarter the bucks and load 
them a piece at a time when a deep 
voice boomed out from the hill: ‘Hi 
Jack, I see you got a good one.” 

It was George Tchenebegay, an old 
friend who works for Fred Harvey at 
the Grand Canyon. He’s a big, strap- 
ping fellow. 

Katherine changed her clothes and 


took George to see my deer, and I 
joined them in a little while. George 
suggested that he might help load 


them. ‘“George,’’ I smiled, “if you so 
much as look like you’re going to leave 
us in this mess I’ll shoot you.” 

After dressing the second animal, I 
backed the wagon up to Katherine’s 
deer, dropped the end gate, piled flat 
sandstone slabs almost level with the 
tail gate, and slid him in. While I 
maneuvered the car into position to 
load mine, George got three of Uncle 
Bill’s old fence posts. By laying them 
close together with one end on the 
ground and the other on the tail gate, 
we were able to slide the second buck 
into the car. 

I ran the car in the shade of a spread- 
ing cedar tree where the deer could 
cool while we packed. Later that after- 
noon we drove to a beautiful spot be- 
side a hunting road in the pine country 
near Williams, only a few hundred 
yards off the main highway to Phoenix, 
and camped for the night. 

A chilly breeze began to blow our 
way as the sun set beyond the aspen 
and pine-covered slopes of Old Bill 
Williams Mountain, so I opened the 
rear door and the windows of the car. 
For a few moments I sat there in the 
cold moonlight looking at the two huge 
antlered heads and the bodies side by 
side. Then I turned and went into the 
warm trailer for the night. 

Next morning the deer were frozen 
solid and were still plenty cold when we 
reached Phoenix hours later. THE END 
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Flying Squirrels 


fellows with 
’ of tricks. Ad- 


Cunning little 
their ‘‘bundle’ 


mired and loved throughout 
the world. Hundreds in stock 
Write today for prices, Htera 
ture, and pictures. Please en 
close 10 cents to cover postage. 
GREESON’S 


FLYING SQUIRREL RANCH 

9513-49th Place, College Park, Md. 

**The Largest Flying ae 
Ranch in the World.’’ 





1F YOU 
REALLY 


STOCK your WATERS WITH OUR 
HARDY BASS, CRAPPIES, BLUE GILLS, 
CAT FISH. MAIL US A DOLLAR BILL FOR 
VALUABLE INFORMATION—HOW TO MAKE 
MONEY WITH YOUR POND OR LAKE, 
TIPS ON POND MANAGEMENT, STOCKING, 
FISH CULTURE, PRICE LIST, ETC. $1.00 / 
CREDITED WITH FIRST ORDER. DO /T NOW. 















ez 












Grinstead’s Famous ANGORAS, GIANT 
CHINCHILLAS and NEW ZEALANDS 


e buy you raise—ALL the time! 
Big 8xll-inch RABBITRY HAND 
BOOK”’ tells everything—raising, feed- 
ing, breeding, hutches, diseases. Printed 
in colors, illustrated 


a $] 00 
Or write for FREE INSTRUCTIONS, 
illustrated Literature and Prices. 


GRINSTEAD FARMS, Dept. 89, Edwardsville, Ill. 


ATTRACT and HOLD DUCKS! 
Plant NOW—Feed Ducks THIS FALL— 


Ducks meat, coontail, elodea, 
makes food soon as sown in wa- 
ter. Many others—foods for all 
conditions. Permanent, natural, 
legal. 
We'll 
booklet 
WILD LIFE NURSERIES 
___ BOX 399-L OSHKOSH, WIS. 


QUAIL — PARTRIDGES 


1000’s of hatching eggs. Quail $25 per 100; par- 
tridge $35 per 100. Quail chicks $50 per 100; par- 
tridge chicks $60 per 100. 6-week old Quail $21 
for 20: partridge $30 for 20. Prices f.o.b. Quail 
dressed—quick frozen $28 dozen delivered. Terms: 
1/3 cash with order, balance C.O.D. Send for FREE 


gladly send suggestions and 


















booklet 
SHO-ME QUAILS, INC. 
Lamar ___Box 209-L . _Missouri_ 
MAKE BIG MONEY 
suistag either Chinchillas, 
Guinea pigs, Rabbits, Mink 


or Pigeons for us. This is 
opportunity to 


come for }hife. 

Send 25c for full informa- 

tion that explains every- 

thing about the big proposition we have to offer you. 
KEE aa anerane FARMS 

#2. Box #108 








New Freedom, 


weor we DUCK Hl HUNTING | 











is your as 
s. Write Ps plant 
ing advice, stating conditions 

ACK SPANBAUER 
WINNEBAGO —e NURSERIES 
226 Lark St shkosh, Wis. 


WILD ANIMALS 
PETS © BREEDING ® SHOW 


Deodorized skunks, bobcats, monkeys, 
birds ‘and many other wild and pet ani- 

als d r es. Prices r onable 
and pet manual, giving valu infor- 
mation on care of wild life, dome aticat- 


ing, breeding, cages, feeding, ete.—$1.00 
refunded with any parehass. Send now! 


ED ALEXANDER’S FARMS 
P.O. Box 4022 
North Park Sta., San Diego, Calif. 

















NORTHERN BOB-WHITE 
QUAIL 


Started Quail Chicks 
5 wks. old, 20 birds 
$18; young quail 8- 
10 wks. old, % 








grown, for sale July 

to Nov., 10 pairs 

for $23. ww 

Quail eggs producing best quality, full-sized birds, 
5 per 100 


CHUKAR PARTRIDGE: Started Chukar Chicks 2 

wks. old, 20 Birds $15; young Chukars July to 

Sept. (6 wks. old) 20 chicks for $25. Chukar 

eggs from finest laying stock $35 per 100. 

Eggs for sale through July 

Chicks available ONLY June, July and August 

MINIMUM ORDER: 20 Birds or 50 Eggs 
FREE booklet of instructions with each order 
Write for facts about Successful Restocking 


LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 


Telephones 1730 Picher 
Mayfair 3-3643 m 
Mayfair 4-4755 Joplin 3, Mo. 








4 week old free flying 
4 week old non-flying (pinioned) ...... -54c each 
6 week old free flying........................ 64c each 
6 week old non-flying (pinioned) ....... 69c each 


STARTED PHEASANTS 


Large Mongolian Type Ringnecks 


GSD aitatisbictwokete 49c each 


NO ORDERS ACCEPTED FOR LESS 
THAN 24 BIRDS 


All orders shipped express collect. All Birds are 
disease free and are selected carefully to assure 
you of strong vigorous birds. RUSH ORDER TO: 


BIGSBY GAME FARMS 


BOX 9-0, LANCASTER, MO. 











700 ANIMAL PETS | 


DESCENTED 
SKUNKS! 
Young or Adult 


Also Raccoons, Sauievete, Chipmunks, Tesvetae Hows, 
i kin Crows, Snakes, Alligators, Small Monkeys of 





funded if you order animals. Send today.—30 Years 
in this Business! 


TRAILS END Z00 + Dept. WO-3 « St. Stephen, S. C. 











®, breeding Your best co” 
; coding is 
ot inborn ‘s shed by fur breeders 


der, i) 
oe can Fur Bree’ 1,00 tor 2 special 
far a ph trial subscription! 





‘CHINCHILLAS 


For a real money making Busi- 
ness. Offering some of the finest 
Breeding Stock available. Fully 
Guarantee 
Creators of the nationally known 
SILVER M Jag! Chinchillas, reg- 
istered U. Pat. Office. 

Spetia or Visit 
The L. A. Chinchilla Ranch \. 
Box 80, Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 


Latest Book on Breeding and 
Care. Price $2. 



















= You Leap! 


in 


S 1c ok .--> 


investment com an aa about the 
al business of fut 
yntinuous source © 


“The Ameri 


toviccan FUR BREEDER 


& DAVIDSON PUBLICATION — 41] E SUPERIOR ST DULUTH 4 MINN 


RAISE RABBITS 


A FULL TIME BUSINESS 
OR WELL PAID HOBBY 


Thousands of Raisers Needed To Meet The 
Tremendous Demand for MEAT—FUR— 
LABORATORY—BREEDING STOCK. 


Illustrated Book 
_Anow the Facts Mpstrstc? Ps 
Breeds, Breeding andCare, Markets, Ete. 


Plus Bulletin, 25 Cents. We Are Association 
of Breeders who want to see you start right! 










AMERICAN RABBIT ASS’N. 72 ARBA Bidg. Pittsburgh, Penna. 





~ 


hy, 
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The Most 4 


2 as Of all fur bearing animals it’s the NUTRIA! Sestene gentleman—no noise, 


} 
Z, 








rapidly and has 2 


NEW 


friendly! He eats fresh vegetation, rabbit pellets, etc. 
(or more) wives—HE RAISES LARGE FAMILIES. 
THE BEAUTIFUL FUR—makes NUTRIA valuable—resembies beaver—YOU can start 
small and grow big. A Sgn sca OPPORTUNITY! 
10: T: ‘*Facts that 
fundabie first order) 
YOU WILL BE DELIGHTED! 


LUND’S NUTRIA RANCH, 9725 Sunland Bivd., Dept. 36, Sunland, Calif. 


mo odor, very 
matures at 8 months; multiplies 


Can Make You Rich’’ $1.00 (Re- 
- Don’t miss this one! 






































FISHING 








HUNTING 


WHERE TO GO 


« VACATIONING 


































“ALL OVER THE MAP” 








Deer 

Hunting 

in 

New Zealand 
—the deer hunter’s paradise where single 
shooters have taken over 1000 heads per 


season—and deer are STILL in pest 
proportions. 


For the perfect sportsman’s holiday 
write at once to: 


Travel Service Dept. 


FARMERS’ SUPPLY DEPOT LTD. 
Palmerston North, New Zealand 














TIGER HUNTING 


ae more exciting when done with 
RAINED ELEPHANTS 
in the cout climate of the Tym of 
ALAYAN FOOT HILLS 
SO° to 80°F temperature range < Gntag 
iter part of hunting sea 
Hunting area within 170 miles a "Delhi 
Come as you are—we arrange everything 
INDIAN SHIKAR & Tours. LIMITED 
F, Connaugh EW DELHI, INDIA 














TIGER SHOOTS 


. - and atl other Indian Game in various 
parts of India. Hunts organized through 
the best government recognized Shikaris. 
For information write or call: AL 5-1800. 


Sarari Qurrirters Representative AGENCY 


FUGAZY TRAVEL BUREAU @ 351 AVE. of AMERICAS @ N.Y. 14, N.Y. 

















BIG GAME FISHING IN 


OLD MEXICO 


Fishing Paradise for Marlin, Sail, Ete. 5 and 10 
Day Cruising Trips in Tropical South Pacific. 
May 15 to Nov. 15. GUAYMAS—LA PAZ— 
MAZATLAN. All expense trips. 20 years exp. in 
Mexico—tor full information and pictures. 


WRITE BILL FARNSWORTH 
P.O. Box 2666 TUCSON, ARIZONA 


















aN 
KODIAK ISLAND 


Now booking for 1956 Spring — Fall hunts. 
If you are going to hunt Kodiak Bear, why 
not hunt from our camp on , a island in 
TERROR BAY. We have what you want. 
Finest camp and food. Good, capable 32-ft. 
boat, powered by 110 h.p. Chrysler motor. 
We are lecated in the = of the finest 
hunting area on Kodiak d. 

We live here the year eounnet and make 
our living from hunting, fishing & trapping. 
For further information, write AIR MAIL, 
wire, or CALL direct to KWA-97. 


KRISTJAN HELGASON 
Licensed guide & outfitter 
Terror Bay Kodiak |., Alaska @ 
BOX 546 KODIAK, ALASKA & 
=sSe888 


















All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


e it ever so humble—”. Hudson 
B M. Nichols, Reelfoot Lake (Tenn. ) 
fish biologist, tagged largemouth 
bass over 16 in. long, taken from area 
called Fox Hole, with tag No. 5060. He 
then released fish about one mile away. 
Month later, an angler caught same 
bass by big log in Fox Hole. Bass was 
taken to dock about % mile distant, tied 
out overnight on stringer. Stringer 
broke, released fish. Half a week later 
same bass was again caught at same 
log in same hole. 

Fox hound’s long chase. Bert Joy, 
Humeston, Iowa, foxhunter, early this 
year saw one of his hounds disappear 
in chase of coyote. Month later Ned 
Armstrong, farmer living six miles 
north of Guthrie Center, same state, 
found the hound, saw owner’s name, ad- 
dress, on collar, wrote Joy, who went 
and picked up the pooch. Beeline dis- 
tance between two places is 85 miles... 
Pheasant refuge in barn. Douglas 
Smith, Michigan conservation officer, 
got complaint from Huron County 
farmer on damage from pheasants. 
Seems farmer walked into little-used 
barn on property, flushed flock of about 
100 pheasants sheltering there. Pheas- 
ants took off fast, flew through barn 
windows, smashed them all. 


Bass anglers get the bird. When Alden 
Hall, Frank Dusek, Southern Illinois 
University staff members, went fishing 
for bass Little Grassy Lake near Car- 
bondale, Ill., a large owl pounced on 
bait at first cast. Bird was boated, re- 
leased. As soon as lure hit water again, 
owl pounced on it once more. Again 
released, bird flew away... Thirty-one 
whoopers? LeRoy, Kansas, Reporter of 
April 13, stated local residents had 
counted 31 whooping cranes in flock 
headed northward, tarrying that place 
for half hour April 12. Good news, if 
count was accurate, for U. S. Fish and 
Wildlife Service men last fall made 
count of only 28. 

Citified wildlife. Toronto, Ont. met- 
ropolitan area, population 1,117,140 lat- 
est reports, has dozen trappers busy 
each season. Provincial Department of 
Lands and Forests records show aver- 


age annual fur take within city limits 
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PARSONS 


, 


of 45 red fox, 85 mink, 4,600 muskrats, 
100 raccoons. When given reasonable 
protection, wildlife persists almost ev- 
erywhere, even in crowded cities... 
Mouthy largemouth. Last summer Po- 
lice officer Dick Brunelle caught in 
Perch Lake, near Brainerd, Minn., 
largemouth bass with two mouths, one 
below the other. Freak fish was 14 in. 
long, weighed about 2 Ib. 


Cabo Blanco marlin capital. Since 
April, 1952, when Alfred C. Glassell Jr., 
Houston, Tex., caught 1,025-lb. black 
marlin off Cabo Blanco, Peru, 33 of that 
species weighing more than 1,000 Ib. 
each have been caught that place, as 
have hundreds weighing between 500 
and 1,000 Ib. ... Bull Shoals for big bass. 
This year up to April 7, Bull Shoals 
Lake, most of it in Arkansas, some of 
it in Missouri, had yielded 51 black bass 
weighing from 5 lb. up to 10 lb., 12 oz. 

Salt water fishing licenses. This year 
for first time Alabama requires license 
to fish in salt water as well as fresh. 
Angler using rod and reel, or any arti- 
ficial baits, flies, or lures, if resident, 
pays $2. If angling with hook and line 
he pays $1. Rod-and-reel license covers 
both methods .. . Liberalized fishing 
regulations. Ohio now has no closed 
seasons on fish, no creel or size limits 
on bass, walleyes, northern pike, trout, 
panfish, except Pymatuning Lake; Illi- 
nois has no closed season on bass, Wis- 
consin, Iowa, Minnesota, North Dakota, 
South Dakota no size limit on that fish. 
No size limit on walleyes in Illinois, 
Iowa, Minnesota, North and South Da- 
kota; no size limit on northerns in In- 
diana, Iowa, Minnesota, South Dakota; 
Iowa, South Dakota have no closed sea- 
sons on trout, no size limits that fish in 
Iowa, Minnesota; Illinois, Iowa, North 
Dakota, Wisconsin have no closed sea- 
sons on panfish. Minnesota has year- 
round season on most panfish. There 
are no catch limits on panfish in Illinois, 
Indiana, North Dakota. New Jersey’s 
trout season now extends through Nov. 
30, with no minimum size limit. No size 
or catch limits on panfish, Massachu- 
setts. 

Arkansas now a trout state. Cold wa- 
ter in White and Norfork Rivers re- 
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leased from depths of big artificial Bull 
Shoals Lake, and Norfork Lake in Ar- | 
Kansas, experimentally stocked with | 
trout by state. Now rainbows 4-5 ib., | 
and up to 9-10 lb. are being caught. Di- 
rector T. A. McAmis, Arkansas Game 
and Fish Commission, believes popu- 
larity of trout fishing among factors 
which have raised state to 5th place in 
sale of nonresident fishing licenses. 
Where Canada goose is nuisance. In- 
troduced into New Zealand, Canada 
geese have become a nuisance there. 
They don’t migrate, compete with sheep 
for grass. That country would like to 
be rid of them. 






























Quebec Ouananiche 


ee St. John at the headwaters of the 
Saguenay River is the center of 
the ouananiche fishing of the continent. 
Many experienced anglers declare this 
salmon the finest of all gamefish. 
Lake St. John is about 200 miles north 
of the city of Quebec, is accessible by 
rail from Montreal and Quebec, or by 
a good road from Quebec through 
Laurentides Park. It is also accessi- 
ble by air from either city via daily 
scheduled aircraft to Chicoutimi, within 
30 miles of the lake. 

The ouananiche season currently is 
from April 20 to September 30. In 
early May the fish are feeding on 
minnows and fry around the mouths of 
such rivers as the Peribonka, near the 
town of that name, the Mistassini near 
St. Methode, the Chamouchouane near 
St. Felicien, the Saumon near the same 
town, the Cuitachouaniche and Ouiat- Rested for an early start... 
chouane near Roberval, and at the 
Grande Decharge and Petite Decharge, 
twin outlets of the lake into the Sag- H gt l h da Ah d 
uenay, near St. Joseph d’Alma and eC Se ep one ea 
Riverbend. This early-May fishing is 
tops with spinners and small spoons. 

Some flies, especially streamers, are Going on a fishing trip? The quick, easy way to make sure 
also successful. A Gray Ghost bucktail 
is good, too. 





















you get the accommodations you want and the good night’s sleep 








In June the fish are in Lake St. John, you need is to telephone ahead. 
and fly fishing from boats or with wad- , 
ers around the river mouths gives good Telephone, too, to make arrangements for boats, guides... 
results. In July the ouananiche go up everything you need. 
the rivers to spawn, which they do | , 
every two years in some cases, annually And while you’re away, remember: there’s no more personal 





in others. Fly fishing is good again in 
late August and early September, 
mostly in the lake, although cold weath- by telephone. The cost is low wherever you call. 
er often drives the fish up the rivers : : 






and satisfying way to keep in touch with the family at home than 



























to sun-warmed shallows. There is also 
good ouananiche fishing in smaller 4 
lakes connecting with river systems For your conventence LONG DISTANCE RATES ARE LOW 
feeding Lake St. John. many lodges, camps Here are some examples: 

There are several experienced out- ; 
fitters o ; I wiied ss and other resorts Atlanta to Asheville, Rieu. dies 55¢ 

‘ perating at Roberval, and 

‘ = é . Philadelphia to Lake George, N.Y. . 70¢ 
Pointe Bleue near Roberval. For de- advertised in this Cunien to Viewsile. Mian 95¢ 
tailed information on outfitters, camp- ieiiaieidlaaee Sted dante mana ginia, ee me 
sites, etc., write A. A. Lavoie, Regional ss — a ape Albuquerque to Jackson, Wyo... . $1 
Fish and Game Department Inspector, telephone numbers. Los Angeles to Walla Walla, Wash. . $130 
St. Jean de Brebeuf, Roberval, P.Q. You'll find them mighty These are the Station-to-Station rates for the 
Hotel accommodation is available for . : first three minutes, after 6 o’clock at night and 
fishing Lake St. John and local waters helpful when calling all day Sunday. They do not include the 10% 
around the river mouths. Rates on the cca ee ee 

ahead for reservations. 

American plan usually are low to me- f CALL BY NUMBER. IT'S TWICE AS FAST. 
dium. 














A nonresident fishing license costs 
$5.25 plus $2.10 for a wife or depend- 
ent child under 16. Daily limit is 10 
fish or 15 lb., and legal minimum size 
is 12 in. in length. 





BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 
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New Alaska Road 


Sportsmen wishing to drive into a 
good Alaskan hunting territory will be 
interested in a highway now under con- 
struction between Paxson, on the Rich- 
ardson Highway, and Cantwell, on the 
Alaska Railroad. Known locally as the 

a — — altos “McKinley Park Road” or ‘‘The Denali 
Two California : 
Hunt and THREE LARGE BEAR on Road,” the new highway opens up hun- 


rg HUNT KODTAK BEAR dreds of square miles of hitherto prac- 


Hunt with us he Racangeen it meee, wien world’ 4 a bear country. We have a modern main on. By -s tically inaccessible hunting grounds. 
lenty of room e have cabins on the three largest lakes, we hunt from these and do not use tents. If 3 are : : : : 
Pooking fora good hunt we have it. Our Fall Ptarmigan hunting and Fishing is considered the best on the ye «rey Airplane traffic into this section has 
We give the BEST OF PERSONAL GUIDE SERVICE and do NOT F ARM OUR HUNTERS OUT. We ow what a ‘ m 
hunter wants and expects. We GUARANTEE shots at Bear within 200 yards or less. Our past REC ORD IS OUT been light, due to the swiftness of the 
Ld ag By LARG #E BEAR TAKEN if OUR HUNTERS. Now booking hunts for the fall of am a and the spring hall x i th ll f th 

57 rite air mail or wire for full information. (Sorry, post cards cannot be answerec shallow rivers, anc e smallness o e 
BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA ; 

lakes and ponds. 


YOU CAN DO IT. Fneme MEME | | Pexeon west to tie Mactaren Fiver, and 
HUNT ALASKA BROWN AND | HIJA] jaiieiaieamain | som comimane.me Suatna River: 
GRIZZLY BEARS. . laren and the Susitna is scheduled for 


construction in 1956. 
Do it the easy way, close to tide water. Moose and caribou are often seen by 
Hunt the best place in comfort aboard “ the men who are surveying the route of 
mobile floating base camp. ae Meg the new road. Grizzlies are seen only 
Very little walking and hiking. aaenia ‘ : 
+ & 4 BEAR HUNTING IS OUR BUSINESS! rarely. Ptarmigan are plentiful. 


DO iT THIS FALL. Trophy bears are a matter of ree am. ae Fishermen willing to walk a few 
No ‘*f 


E ; : 5 e to RN ay miles can hike from the highway to 
Season opens Sept. x, Airmail or wire noe becking twe- week. ee ee lakes containing lake trout. Grayling 
for folder and available time. of °S6 and spring of "57 , ; 
are numerous in a number of streams 

MAXWELL & HOWE, GUIDE SERVICE s : 
J. M. COON (Registered Guides and Outfitters) a along the route of the line now being 

AIR MAIL OR WIRE UYAK, ALASKA m 
2533 Third Avenue Ketchikan, Alaska surveyed between the Maclaren and 


Susitna. 


SOOSCCSECER* 486 KODIAK BEAR HUNTS Nonresident big-game hunters are re- 
quired to obtain a nonresident big-game 

SPRING & FALL HUNTS license, and to employ a registered 

Hunt the World's Largest Bear guide. Nonresident small-game hunters 

= ee sae 2 — and fishermen must buy an appropriate 
lee A gn license, but are not required to hire a 

Box 1033 Kodiak, Alaska guide.—Bruce Arndt (Alaska Road 


SE Commission). 

HUNT 

Caribou, Grizzly, Moose, Sheep | | en 
Mt. Goat, Big Brown Bear. SEE MAINE AT ITS BEST” | 


Very best areas. Fine saddle and pack COVE END CAMPS 


horses, also airplane transportation. 
25 years’ experience References on beautiful Schoodic Lake 


— HANCOCK FISHING — RELAXING 


LE 
iconesd Guide and OutReter Excellent accommodations. Completely modern cabins, 


American plan, $60.00 per week. Housekeeping cabins, 
NN — fully equipped with every modern convenience $45.00 
eeeeeeceeoesoeooeeeeeoeeeeeeee per week. Phone Brownville 5-2576 or write to: 


e ALASKA BIG GAME e MARY AND GEORGE WEAVER, Brownville, Maine 
° PALL HUNTS ° | KERN’S INN & RESTAURANT 


For Sheep, Goat, Moose, Caribou & Grizzly Small Modern Hotel. Cocktail lounge. Housekeeping Cab- 
ins with nang Cold Showers. GOOD FISHING in Dead 


HUNT IN ALASKA'S WRANGELL RANGE | River Region 
Write Airmail or Wire TROUT ¢© SALMON ¢ PICKEREL © PERCH 
E -_ HORNED POUT 
NEW BOATS & Boat Trailer to get you to the Hard-to-Get 
BUD CONKLE, SLANA, ALASKA Bipens. _ meene pom tr i Pw atmosphere, and plenty 
of good homecookec 
ee<aeecaca eceeeaeaoeoeoeo ee eee eee ee Reservations being seken for Hunting season, Licensed 


Maine Guides availa 


ied i G G A M E BIRDS RAS, DEER e BEAR @ BOBCAT HUNTING 
_KERN’S INN esti, an, Tele: Stratton 5-13 


Dall sheep, ceritow, giant moose end soot. | LAKE Molunkus Sporting Camps 
Set aor te eae er toe te poe | FISHING 


Brochure and references on request. Rustic Cedar Log Cabins « American & Housekeep- 


NABESNA GUIDES & OUTFITTERS, REG. ing Plan _e¢ Salmon—Brown Trout—Black Bass— 


Pickerel—White & Yellow Perch e Open June 10 
_BOX 75, STAR ROUTE SPENARD, ALASKA to Sept. 1 ¢ Write: 


NORTH EAS U. s A wads ae, 
1 | 314 NM. George St.. | |_|-_—=—== SF —=_—_— Hanover, Pa. 
BOR OT TN IE 8 TALL TT TITRE 


FISHING—Se!mon—sayoreats. “and bait fishing. 
VACATIONS. ro. the *shenagnabageisen sank. PENNSYLVANIA TROUT 


HUNTING—2eer—8ear—Birds. FISHING! 


November list to 30th. 
































KODIAK! 


Hunt the most exciting 
game animal in North 
America! There’s no tro- 
phy like a giant Kodiak 
and no thrill equal to stalk- 
ing one of these huge 
beasts. 





PHONE: 312-93 























We are now reserving 
our Fall hunts and °57 
Spring trips. Finest cruis- 
ers, camps, personnel and 
equipment. 25 years of 
guiding sportsmen assures 
you the utmost competence 


and... RESULTS! 


Air mail, or wire, for 
further details. 


Wilderness camp located east of Bangor. Large, Family Vacations. Excellent accommodations 


Box 0-848 Kodiak, Alaska 
private log cabins. Main lodge, central dining in Rustic Lodge, $5.00 a day, including meals 


600000 ee * eeeee room. Home cooked meals. American plan. For Kids free. 800-miles stocked Trout Streams. 
information and reservations, write: 

















Famous Potter County-Black Forest Region. 
ee ee MOPANG LODGE AND CAMPS For reservations write Spruce Acres Hunt 
BEDDINGTON WASHINGTON CO., MAINE Club, RD 1, Ulysses, Pa. 


MONSTER ALASKA BROWN BEAR a es = nat eres emanate aterm 
and GIANT KENAI MOOSE BIRCH POINT LOG CAMPS, AROOSTOOK COUNTY 


IN THE HEART OF THE MAINE WOODS 
Bookin Sprin & Fall, ‘57, NOW @ FISHING... BASS, PERCH, SALMON, TROUT @ HUNTING ... DEER, —, DUCKS, GROUSE 
-siaieiedinticiealad ‘ ‘ @ BOATS, MOTORS, CANOES, SWIMMING: TRUSTWORTHY GUIDES 
. Drop me a card or letter for details of these sports listed. Camps are of log pit dl wg complete bathroom, 
AIRMAIL: Alaska Sportsman & Charter Service gas ref., fireplaces, good comfortable beds, electric lights, oil heat in Fall—Camps accommodate 2 to 6 people, 
pach. Central dining room with wholesome, —— cooked food. I TRY TO PLEASE, SO YOU WILL WANT TO 
P.O. Box 55, Spenard ALASKA MAKE YOUR TRIP AN ANNUAL AFFAIR at my ( 
& These camps are all LOCATED RIGHT ON THE SHORE OF PLEASANT LAKE—-5 miles long—fed entirely by 
bolling spring. YOU WON’T of DISAPPOINTED with a vacation, fishing trip or hunting trip at my Camps! TRY 
OUR EARLY FALL Bear. . Du + « and - hunting trip in October. 


Jeseph W. Edwards, BIRCH POINT LOG CAMPS Pleasant Lake, Island Falls, Maine TEL: 69-3 
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FLORIDA 


CLEAR sunny days, COOL nights, REDUCED SUM- 
MER RATES! hat's the 3-way benefit YOU can 
enjoy on a SUMMER VACATION in Florida this 
year. Florida... always a Fisherman's Paradise . 
offers you Wailton’s special lure RIGHT THROUGH 
THE SUMMER. Tarpon season’s in full swing. 
Black Bass are bitin’ good. And Florida’s famous 
BLACK BASS SECTION, (the Bass Capital of the 
World, shown in shaded area on map below), has 
wide choice of locations and accommodations for you. 
Write today te FLORIDA resorts and tragic y 
advertised below, for ker E FACTS 
on your SUMMER CATION in 
Florida. More de money! 
Make your reservations right away. 


— 












E. Dy Jacksonville Beach 
Palatka x) 
Satsuma ' 
* Crescent City 
Welake ‘2 Huntington { 
e Georgetown 
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Winter Garden 
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YOUR VACATION HOME 
IN THE 
‘FLORIDA A 
VACATIONLAND OF PRESIDENTS 
Finest Fishing Never A Frost! 










For fun or relaxing it's KEY COLONY 
On the Ocean, 100 miles south of Miami . . . 
lovely islands, finest motels and restaurants. 
Come down and 
discover this new 
way of life—you'll 
want to stay forever! 
See beautiful CBS 
homes from only 
$5950, including lot— 
also income duplexes. 
FHA Financing. Lt 

goonelial Coupon Today for Full Information=-4 

: KEY COLONY Marathon Shores, Florida 

Please send free details on: 

(_] Acreage (_] Cottage [[] Motel 

(_] Business Property [_] Retirement Program 

(-] Home [] Hotel (_) Waterfront 

[-] Florida Keys Fishing Map and Chart 

SR ie Io See - 
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OLIVER’ BASS CAPITAL CAMP 


Personal Guide Service 
Lake George—St. Johns and Oklawaha River Fishing 
Housekeeping or board and room 


A. P. OLIVER, SR. 
Telephone: Pomona Park 4471, WELAKA, FLORIDA 
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Never Before at Such Low Cost! 


IMPROVED HOMESITE 
ina Fashionable Florida WATERFRONT 


ok eee), | 4 






"1190, 6 


> oo 

lI AMONTH! 
NO INTEREST OR TAXES! 

FREE TITLE GUARANTEE POLICY! 






boat dockage “at your door’... 





PUNTA GORDA 


subdivision! 


fT. MYERS 


vs 
NAPLES at 


ENTIRE PROPERTY (2.090 acres') 
hes along lovely Peace River at 
Punta Gorda, scenic “gateway to 
the Gulf “on U.S. 41. Note nearness 
to all major cities on Florida's 
flourishing West Coast! 


EVERY HOMESITE within 2 minutes of the water! River fishing and 


world’s finest tarpon fishing just 5 
minutes away, in Charlotte Harbor and Gulf! 


FREE MEMBERSHIP in private Country Club & Yacht Anchorage!’ 
Free use of swimming pool, fishing piers, putting green, tennis and 
shuffleboard courts. Charter boats available! 


JUST MINUTES, by boat or car, from downtown Punta Gorda, thriving 
Florida West Coast city with schools, churches, modern shopping centers! 


A PLANNED COMMUNITY: lovely winding streets; dedicated sites 
for parks, schools, churches, and shopping; all utilities! 


MINIMUM LOT SIZE a roomy 40’ x 125’. To protect your resale value, homesites consist of two-lot 


minimum. Naturally, waterfront lots include riparian rights. 


INCREDIBLY LOW PRICES start at $399 per lot—just $11.00 down, and easy$11.00-a-month payments! 






EXCELLENT INVESTMENT — for year-round NO HIDDEN CHARGES — no interest, no taxes, no closing costs’ 
living...winter home...retirement ... or for sopar CLIMATE — average temperature 71.2° year ‘round! 


possible resale later at many times the 
original price! 


Breeye Conditioned HOMES 


on a FLORIDA FLAIR 
Styled and Crafted with incomparable skill 


Beten Living 
AT FASHIONABLE 


HARBOUR HEIGHTS 





THAT LUXURY LOOK... 
SO LOVELY TO LIVE WITH 


Harbour Heights Breeze-conditioned Homes were 
designed to enhance your most cherished possessions 
and memories . . . to enhance your site and be enhanced 
by it! They offer classic elegance with modern concepts 
of Florida living... and a promise of delightful surprises 
within—to be cherished beyond all your tomorrows. . 
setting the mood for a truly beautiful future. 


fehionabe 


enough for your gayest mood . . 
add to the luxury of living... practical ideas that provide 
the utmost in convenience and efficiency—all brought 
together with a skillful regard for each other .. . awaiting 
you and yours to achieve their greatest distinction. 


HOMESTEAD EXEMPTION of $5000 yearly; no state income tax! 





SPACIOUS, GRACIOUS 
-..and impressively imposing 


Original ideas conceived by some of Florida’s most 
distinguished architects...as individual as they are 
appropriate to the region. Crisp, new ideas, exciting 


. imaginative ideas that 


Homes from %5,795 to 12,950. Built on your site at 
Harbour Heights by F &R Developers, Inc. of Miami and 
Punta Gorda. To receive colorful 24-page Housing 
Brochure, use coupon below. 


HARBOUR “HEIGHTS 


NEAR THE GULF ATPUNTAGORDA, FLORIDA Member Punta Gorda-Charlotte County Chamber of Commerce 


i ed 
Charlotte County Land & Title Company, Dept. RU-1 
P.O. Box 490, Punta Gorda, Florida 
Please rush FREE full-color brochure, ground plan of subdivision, and application form, 
$o that | may have the benefit of prompt early choice. 


C1 Check here for Housing Brochure 


Name cccccccccccccccccccccesesssssss sess seer seers see ese eOeee® 


Address ccccccccccccccccccccccesescecsseresseeesseeesseeeseseees 


CY cccvccccecccccccccccccccccsése AAEM 6occse UO Secseececeses 
ee 


ee ee ee SE 


THIS COUPON 
STARTS YOU 
TOWARD 
OWNING 


VALUABLE 
WATERFRONT 
PROPERTY — 
CLIP IT NOW! 







guty, 1956 127 

















New Mexico Trout 
xcellent trout fishing is to be had in 
New Mexico. In the north-central 
part of the state the following streams 
are perhaps the most productive. 

The lower Hondo, 12 miles north of 
Taos, is a swift stream with many large 
pools. It gives eight miles of very good 
fishing. Another good one, flowing 
through Ranchos de Taos, is the lower 
Little Rio Grande from its junction with 
Taos Creek up to the mouth of Pot 
Creek. This is an open stream. The 
upper part of this stream is also good, 


5 Spoiler: 
WELAKA - FLORIDA 


We are located in an area where 
big Bass are caught quite consist- 
ently. 


We have the best equipment for 
the fisherman, and real comfort for 
his family. Our restaurant and 
cocktail lounge are open year 
round. 











into the famous Minnesota-Canadian 
Wilderness Canoe Area. We specialize in 
outfitting trips for all types of parties. 
WRITE FOR FOLDER NO. 1 


BASSWOOD LODGE: We also operate BASS- 
WOOD LODGE .. . Deluxe, all modern, log 
cabin resort for a luxurious family vacation. 
WRITE FOR FOLDER NO. 2 


Sportsman’s Lodge, located on the 
historic St. John’s River, is truly 
the finest of its kind in America. 
Few days go by that do not pro- 
duce 10 and 12 lb. Black Bass 
catches. Our record is a 17 lb. 
Black Bass. 


Transportation from airport and 
train terminals. For further infor- 
mation write or phone: 


SPORTSMAN’S LODGE 


Welaka Florida 
Phone: Pomona Park 4221, Welaka, Florida 











HUNTING AND FISHING CAMP 


On the St. John’s River, between Big and Little Lake George 
‘Midst world’s BEST BLACK BASS fishing 
CABINS ® BOATS ® MOTORS 
LIVE BAIT ®© GUIDES 
Modern Single Cabins, 2 persons, only $25.00 per week. 
Modern Double Cobins, 4 persons, only $35.00 per week. 
MR. AND MRS. BLAIN THOR Box 9 
_PHONE POMONA. PARK  ex:2822 WELAKA, FLORIDA 


CAMP GEORGE in the Heart of the Bass Capital 


YOUR “HOME AWAY FROM HOME”’ (European or American plan) 
Located on St. Johns River Between Little & Big Lake George. 


*Enjoy cool summer breezes 
*Catch BIG BASS, bream, etc. 
*Boats, Motors, Fresh Bait, guides 


**Special Summer Rates (May Ist. to Jan. Ist.) 
**Perfect Vacation Spot for Whole Family 
Hal and Effie Ludwig— Star Route, Crescent City, Fla. —Ph: Pomona Park Ex. 4161 


AMERICA’S VACATION LAND | 


Beautifully wooded tracts in FLORIDA for your family’s 





most enjoyable summer vacation, and your Home for 
delightful year-round living. In lovely GREEN HILLS, 
near famous PANAMA CITY pleasure resort. Some of 
world’s most beautiful bathing beaches. Finest deep 
sea and fresh water fishing. Many lakes, bays and 
bayous—ideal for motor boating, sailing, water skiing, 
skin diving. 10 and 20 acre Winter Garden Farms, and 
money making Tung Groves. Lowest prices—easy terms. 
Booklet FREE. ANDREW WOOD, Fountain, Florida. 





CAMP STONE 


IN HEART OF BASS CAPITAL OF WORLD 
WORLD FAMOUS St. Johns River and Lake George 
at the front door. No need to travel miles in a boat 
Complete modern cottages, showers and light house- 
keeping facilities. Boats, motors, bait and guides. 
Complete information on request. 

Owner Operators. 


NORTON & TESSA STANARD 


For the best in BASS FISHING. 
Phone. Pomona Park 2792 Georgetown, Florida 








Watts-Bar 
Resort 
Village 


for 
FAMILY 
VACATIONS 


Swimming pool and wad- 
ing pool for family to enjoy while 


you go fishing. Facil- 
ities complete. Electric 
heat and air-condition- 
ing. Write for folder to 


PETE SMITH, Box 400, Watts Bar Dam, Tenn. 











tary of the Rio Grande. With its tribu- 


“THE TOPS 





UWL. 


Ely, Minnesota 


state where the Carson National Forest OUTFITTERS 


butts against the Colorado border is P. 0. Box 29-8 
the Los Pinos, a fine large stream with | 
rainbows and native trout. This water 
flows east along the state line. It is 
one of the state’s best trout streams, 
the upper part accessible only by trail. 
Access is out of Antonito or Ortiz, Colo. 

Tributary to the upper Pecos River 
is the very good Rio Mora in the Santa 
Fe National Forest area. It is acces- 
sible by trail only, except where it joins 
the Pecos a mile above Terrero. There 
is much open water, with 20 miles of 
fishing. The upper part may be reached 
out of Cowles. 

In the Taos area is the Rio Pueblo, a 
large stream accessible by road, with 
15 miles of good fishing. Its tributary, 
the Santa Barbara, gives 27 miles of 
good sport, mostly for native trout. 
North of Taos is the Red River, a tribu- 


but brushy. 
"Up in the north-central part of the | | OUTFITTERS ! 
i 














CANOE TRIPS cece 


Into Superior National For- 
est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 
FISHERMEN'S HEADQUARTERS 
& CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 
PHONE: 6R, ELY, MINN. 








VACATION! SWIM! 


The Musky Capital 


HAYWARD, WISCONSIN 


Write for free, full color 
RESORT GUIDE BOOK 


HAYWARD LAKES RESORT ASS‘N., Inc. 
BOX OL HAYWARD, WISC. 


FISH! 





THIS 1S IT! 


For fishermen and their families—clean, com- 
fortable, housekeeping-cabins on the lake shore. 
Good fishing, plus safe, sandy bathing-beach 
for the children 

AT MODERATE PRICES! 

For full information, write 


FISHERMAN'S HAVEN, Webb Lake 2, Wisconsin 


TROUT FISHING AND VACATION. 


ON FAMOUS AU SABLE RIVER 
Restful—Homelike___Comfortable 
Fly or Bait—Wading—Boats—Guides—Canoes for river 
trips. Modern lodge—Excellent meals. Peerless beds. Large 
TV. Also modern, waterfront, housekeeping cabins. Reason- 
able—$36.50 to $46.50 weekly. 


River Building Sites For Sale 


. VERN CUNNINGHAM’S LODGE 
AIL: R. R. 2, GO 5 
Shi PHONE: CADIZ. KENTUCKY. oa Star Route ___GRAYLING, MICHIGAN 


MID-WEST U.S.A. 





*Ultra modern AIR CONDITIONED 
Housekeeping cottages 
*Beautiful FLORIDA (TV) ROOM 














— — 


FOR CRAPPIE, BASS, STRIPED BASS 


KENTUCKY LAKE 


Cottages, Boat and Supply Store, all bordering 
paved Kentucky Ta0 Airport. U. &. 68 at East End 
Eggner Bridge 

‘WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 


FISHERMAN’S ONE-STOP 








IN THE ROADLESS WILDERNESS... . ON THE CANADIAN BORDER 

This includes completely modern accommodations, meals, guides, boats, 
motors, bait. Fish Canadian-American waters for Walleyes, Northerns, Lake 
Trout and Bass. 


“efor cau bAC LA CROIX LODGE, ELY, _MINNESOTA 


or cau 


(CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 


vais Seek wilderness adventure in the Quetico-Superior Canoe 
ELY, MINNESOTA Country. Grumman aluminum canoes, tents, sleeping bags, 
packsacks, axe, cooking and eating utensils, and choicest 
of food to suit your taste only $5.50 per person per day. 
Specializing in personal service. For free colored booklet, 
map and food list, write to Bill Rom, Managing 
Owner, Canoe Newey TM  saiambansie: Box 717, Ely, 
Minnesota. _Tel 























COMPLETE OUTFITTING SERVICE 


We furnish everything: canoes, complete or partial outfits, food, 

guides, launch service, car storage, tackle, fishing licenses, maps, 

auto service to inland points. 

For booklets and maps write th 
BORDER LAKES OUTFITTING co. 
Box 187, Ely, Minnesota PHONES 249m or 790K 
Owned and Managed by the originator of canoe trip outfitting 

SINCE 1929 











Fly Fisherman’s Paradise taries it gives as good fishing as any | | k 
’ H 4 i ; i s . It rises in | F serrens S ceca, r 
Kelsey Ss Floating Trips river system in the state 
on the Beautiful Tippecance River high mountain lakes and flows through 
(Indiana’s most popular Small Mouth Bass country of exceptional beauty. The 
“s cy — Pike Stream) lower part of this river is a large 
jonterey, Indiana Ph. 2021 | stream holding some big rainbows and Season Sept. 15 to Dec. 20 


BOATING — BAIT pig 
BATHING — COTTAGE RENTAL — MOTOR RENTAL Och, LOVeNns. Write, wire or phone: 


Boy Scout and Girl Scout Trips in 24’ John Boats In the same region as the above is DICK BLAKELEY 685W 
the upper Rio Grande, flowing through 


BIG GAME HUNTING a box canyon and crossed only once by | aig, TWIN MULESHOE ces 


Jackson Hole Wilderness Area a car road, this at the mouth of the . Sik % GRANGEVILLE, IDAHO 
Elk, Deer, Bear and Moose Season Septem- Hondo. The canyon is from 500 to 1,000 


ber 10 to October 20. Bonded Outfitters and ft. deep. Here are 70 miles of open 
Guides. Summer Pack Trips. water up to the Colorado line, with rain- 


Fred Abercrombie, Jackson, Wyoming sien 1b aaah aammtinadl te 


SOUTH-WEST U.S.A. IDAHO PRIMITIVE AREA 


FICKORY ft LES Cape Cod Fishing poenctodl ee 
TROUT 


ee , ‘ DEER 
For Fishing and Family Fun He: unlimited fishing together with SALMON Taylor Mj Ranch sone 
On Beautiful Lake Norfork scenic beauty and a summer climate No Roads 

Lantern fishing—a new thrill! Convenient air-con- that rates four stars I'll take Cape Cod Landing strip BIGHORN SHEEP 
ditioned housekeeping cottages. Game courts, play- , ig Creek Idah 
ground. Maid service, baby-sitters available. Write with all stops out. From Sagamore, JESS R. TAYLOR Big Creek, Idaho 

for folder or phone 2-3253. ‘ 
hard by the Cape Cod Canal, to Prov- 


NELS O. CASE GAMALIEL, ARK. F ; 2 
——$———— | incetown on the tip of the Cape, the dis- FISHING AND HUNTING TRIPS 
BULL SHOALS LAKE tance is about 70 miles and every mile IDAHO’S PRIMITIVE AREA 


ARKANSAS is a pleasant experience. The countless Pack trips for Golden, Rainbow Cut-throat trouts 


For Fine Fishing: Famous White River Bass, | | Wayside inns serve food that is out of ain naa pay my a Fell 
Bos “tite ned emvam. fe , eer, and Bea 
Crappie, Walleye, Channel Cat. this world—lobsters, ciams, fish of many Licensed and Bonded Guide and Outfitter 


Modern Housekeeping Cabins: Approved lake species, crabs, steak, and chicken. That, (WAYNE ENGLAND 


boat with each. Private dock. License, bait, 
motors, other provisions, Write with the superb pond, bay, and ocean P.O. Box 6 North Bente, Idaho 
: eye : Faw Sal + Idaho 24F012 
prorem PINDER'S RESORT fishing make a Cape Cod holiday one — 
long to be remembered. The people are 


SCOTT VALLEY RANCH RESORT cece and help to make your visit a Steelhead and Trout—Bit- 


“OZARK VACATION IN SOLID COMFORT” ream trip. terroot Wilds over Dixie 


Best of BASS and TROUT fishing. Boats, motors, guides. | Salt-water fishing starts in May and 
UNLIMITED HORSEB ACK RIDING, beautiful scenic . ‘ ’ - a 5 a 
trails. Scenic Auto Sight-Seeing Trips, excursion boat runs through October. Str iped bass 


Pack Back with us into the Selway Area 
for the best guide service and elk hunting. 















































Pass. Camp and trail 


rides, swim, square dance, ete. Excellent Food. Refri. Air- | fishing begins in May and runs until service. 7 days $235 each. 


cond, room, priv. bath. Southern hospitality with Western 


atmosphere. if you seek thrills and activity we have it October. These fish are found along the Write, Salmon River Pack 


or you may rest, relax, do nothing. It costs no more to 


Enjoy the Best. Write for Free Information on Our Money entire coast. Sea worms, eels, eelskin, Train, Elk City, Idaho. 
oe eel tas Ghee en eee 
SCOTT VALLEY RANCH, RL. 2, Mountain Home, Ark. | 








LAKE NORFORK invites you and your family to an KRILEY’S QUARTER CIRCLE K. RANCH 
unforgettable vacation in the scenic Shoup, Idaho. Phone Salmon 24f23 
Henderson Area ARKANSAS OZARKS July, Middlefork & Salmon River Boat Trips. 


Fy z s — . Salmon, Trout and Photography. 
Fine Fishing Excellent accommodations . . . no restrictions on motors. Night —= — 


No closed season fishing with lights . . . someone will show you where and how. August, Trail Rides and Fishing Trips into 
For resort information and folders write: | Idaho’s Famous Bighorn Crags. Cutthroat, 


Rainbow and Golden, Summer Trips, Ist and 
HENDERSON RECREATIONAL ASSN. BOX O, HENDERSON, ARK. | | 22invow and Golden. Summer Trips. Ist and 


———— —_— Game Elk, Bear, Mule Deer, Sheep, Goat. 


[_MT. STATES—U-S.A._| HUNT AND_ FISH 


7 THE SELWAY! 
s nd calle. 
CANYON CREEK CAMP Golden, Relabon, cud Gettinent Trem || wie ee ee eee ete 


Excellent Trout Fishing. Vacation wonderland 


FISHING — HUNTING — CAMPING By pack train into Absaroka Primitive Area Idaho’s last frontier. We furnish CABINS . . MEALS 

SADDLE HORSES — CABINS July 15 to September 1 .. SADDLE HORSES ..GUIDES, camps & packing. 

LICENSED GUIDES, PACKERS AND ourritrers | | | Elk, Deer, Moose, Bear, and Antelope Rates REASONABLE. Write, wire or PHONE 3011 
VERA SCHULZ September 15 to November 15 SELWAY LODGE 


Jack Tracy, McLeod, Montana BOX 32 ROFINO, IDAHO 
panna MONTANA Licensee Outfitter and "Guide 









































MONTANA—BIG GAME | || HUNT BIG GAME IN MONTANA||| ANTELOPE HUNTING 


Hunt on Privately Owned Stock Ranch 
Post, We —__ for DEER, ELK, GOAT, BEAR in the Absaroka Mts. north of Yellowstone Park. Near Douglas, Wyoming 


“A ae ; M , el ; Good meals and good beds furnished. 
Good horses, equipment and guides. cose, elk, deer, grizzly, black and brown Licensed guides. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
b 7 


Licensed and bonded outfitter. bear. Good equipment. Licensed outfitter. 2 to O 
Write, wire, or call: } For full information write to or reservations call or write. 
JAY OVERMAN, DIAMOND BAR X P. E. CHRISTENSEN JOHN L DOWNS, 321 Ash, Douglas, Wyo. 


AUGUSTA MONTANA 63 RANCH LIVINGSTON, MONTANA 
Phone; Livingston 012F22 
































Rainbow T tf hi t 
on {Banbow Trout sing i oe WESTERN GUEST RANCH VACATION ANTELOPE HUNTERS! 


Complete Recreational Program, Pack 1 t 
Plan on s bw ony —_ oe at Gallatin Trips, Trout Fishing in Lakes and Streams Caled TED ond eee EC SEPTED” 
. Genidaen Inn, and fish both Pilate . FALL HUNTING TRIPS, Beautiful scenery. Season: Sept. 22 - October 7. Write: 


Free folder. For Information write: JOHN P. WERNER 


PAUL D. HOLENSTEIN PINE KNOT RANCH 
GALLATIN GATEWAY MONTANA SULA MONTANA Route 4, Box 30-A Douglas, Wyoming 
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ELK HUNTERS! HUNT IDAHO’S SELWAY WYOMING WILDERNESS AREA 


FLYING HUNTERS & FISHERMEN INTO THE Center of last primitive area Big Game Hunting in the Teton agg Area 
SELWAY PRIMITIVE AREA of Idaho, largest Elk Elk — Deer — Bear ag Ry neg Bg gp BF a 
herd in the Pacific Northwest; also deer & bear. ‘ > é tolene hunting Sept. 1 to Oct. 31. Deer Hunting from 
Serving 3 hunting & fishing lodges in roadless area. All hunting done from spike camp—reached Afton in November and December.-Our hunting camps 
Pack trips to scenic mountain lakes. Trout season only by horse and pack train. gre 14 snd SO mite pack, inte the Balto sae Sire 
opens June 4th; Hunting season Sept. 15th thru For rates and reservations, Waite or WIRE hunts arranged am eke : 
Nov. 15th. Neal R. Silv Write. Wire. or Call for information. 


For information write or call: ROCKING-N OUTFITTERS & GUIDES TED C. FROME 


TOM’'S FLYING SERVICE, Orofino, Idaho 591 Addison West, Twin Falls, Idaho Licensed & Bonded Guide and Outfitter 
Phone #2682. Phone 2927W (After Aug. 20, write Kooskia, Idaho) Box 85. Afton. Wyoming 
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HUNT in WYOMING 
ANTELOPE MULE DEER 


Enjoy hunting at its best in the wide open 
spaces of the West. Experienced guides, rea- 
sonable rates, shots guarantee 

Seasons from September 10 to Nov. 15 

Book now for a hunting thrill to remember. 
Phone, write or wire: 

A. H. HAMMONS 


LARAMIE, WYOMING 


“MOOSE HEAD RANCH 


Located in beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, near 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Parks 

Informal, hospitable, ideal for families. Cool climate, 
fine food, modern accommodations. Features outdoor 
recreation with plenty of riding. fishing, hunting. 

Accommodations for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt—fun for everyone. References required 

Summer season May 15 to Nov. ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. Z3ist 
Information, rates write 

FRED J. TOPPING jackson Exchange: 029-R3 
Moose Head Ranch, Jackson Hole, Elk P.O., Wyo. 


WYOMING 
ANTELOPE AND MULE DEER HUNTING 


SEPTEMBER 22 THROUGH OCTOBER 7 
You pay BY the animal! We furnish transportation, ranch- 
er’s fee and my own guide service. YOUR GAME GUAR- 
ANTEED! Hunters filled 100% rs 
Arrangements for accommodations, 














1602 Ord Phone 2745 
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made at Gillette Cottage Motel, which is my rters 

For further information, write or call——-P Hi INE 231-3 
LARK D. IZZARD 

Gen. Del., GILLETTE, WYOMING 





ANTELOPE OR MULE DEER 


Hunt in Southern Wyoming 
Land for record heads 
Season from Sept. 8 to Nov. 15 
For full information write 









| herring, and artificial lures of many 
types take stripers, and you can catch 
big ones by surf casting, trolling, cast- 
ing, and even fly fishing. Giant tuna 
run from late July through September. 
Heavy tackle is a must for these fish. 
School tuna are found south of Cape 
Cod in Buzzards Bay, Marthas Vine- 
yard, and Nantucket waters. From late 
July to September gives the best fishing. 

White marlin usually appear in late 
July, and hang around until mid-Sep- 
tember. Cut bait and trolling with 
medium tackle give good results on this 
fish. Nantucket Sound, and south of 
Marthas Vineyard are good _ spots. 
Broadbills are found off Nantucket and 
out in the ocean. 

Bluefish, favorites of many anglers 
for their gameness and toothsomeness, 
are found south of the Cape, and 
snapper blues are caught in rivers, 
coves, and bays. The best runs of pol- 
lock are in spring and fall, with Prov- 
incetown, Manomet, and Plymouth be- 
ing specially good for this species. All 
standard lures take pollock and you can 
catch them with any kind of gear. 
Mackerel are found everywhere along 
the Cape, and run from July to Sep- 
tember. Bait or small artificials take 
them, and you can troll, fly, or bait cast 





Platt Bros., Guides and Outfitters 
Phone 8-4819 Encampment, Wyoming | 


TROUT FISHING 


| 

| 

California Goiden, Cutthroat, Brook, } 
Rainbow, Brown, and Lake Trout. 

Have that fishing trip of a life time. Pack into the 

| 

| 














Bridger Wilderness Area. A Fisherman’s Paradise of 
over 1000 virgin lakes and streams 
Season: June, July, and August 
For additional information and rates 
write, wire or telephone 
LARRY LOONEY, Box 911 
Pinedale, Wyoming Phone 3187 
BIG GAME HUNTING IN SEPT. AND OCT. 
Sure as 


ANTELOPE! si"%.2% MULE DEER! 


YOU'LL SEE HUNDREDS of Pronghorns here i Wyoming 
and GET ONE SURE if you can hit at 50 to 150 yards. | 
Season—-September through October. ANYBODY who can 
point a rifle, a -~ —. hog ™ a hy avi Wonder- 
ful scenery ar id Mormon 
and Oregon trails. NO G UIDE. a SGUIRED: FOR ANTELC IPE. 
RANCHERS IN THIS AREA WELCOME YOU nd 
REQUIRE NO FEE FOR HUNTING PRIVILEGES. 
Write for interesting details: 
HUNTING INFORMATION 


Box 862 Casper, Wyoming 


JACKSON HOLE, WYOMING 


ELK, MOOSE, BEAR, AND DEER HUNTING 
Season—September 10th to November 10th 


Camp located in Teton Wilderness Area just south a 
Yellowstone Park and near Continen = Divide. Consisten 
ty best elk hunting in Wyoming. Near 100% kill on elk 
and moose for years 
For rates and other jatermation write 
NER 


TRIANGLE x RANCH MOOSE, WYOMING 


ded Outfitters and Guides 
Ranch. telephone 02951 Jackson Exchange 

















































































Something new has been added—2400 
sq. ft. recreation room for movies, games, 
square dancing, etc. See our ad in the June 
issue Outdoor Life for complete details. 




















COLORADO VACATION? 
CHAIR MOUNTAIN RANCH 


IN COLORADO’S FABULOUS 
CRYSTAL RIVER VALLEY 


lakes and streams, mid 14,000-ft. 
Guide service. Pac 
N 


Trout-laden 






peaks. 










Comfortable Lodge rooms, or cozy individual cottages 
Delicious home grown food. AMERICAN PLAN, $8%7.50 
per 50.00 per we 





RAY L. SOMER s, JR., Phone: PLACITA 1 
CHAIR MOUNTAIN RANCH, CARBONDALE, 5 en 














as you prefer. 

There are many ponds on the Cape 
offering good fishing for pickerel, yel- 
low perch, and black bass. Others have 
trout. To sum it all up, Cape Cod has 
everything to please the visiting fisher- 
man. It’s fine country, to be recom- 
mended without reservation.—Sherman 
Lee Pruitt. 





A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. Enjoy magnificent scen- 
ery, unbeatable climate, real Western food and 


hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West. 

For the best hunt of your lifetime call 
( Arizona). 
Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 
Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 


, Cornville 
12, Jerome exchange, 


Owner, Spr 


For a Marvelous Fishing Vacation 
in Northern Ontario, visit 


NORTH OF SUDBURY 
Northern Pike — Walleyes — Lakers — Trophy- 
sized Speckled Trout. Main and outpost 
camps. American Plan. Our meals are the 
finest in the North Country. REAL WILDER- 
NESS BUT EASY TO REACH by train or plane 
—or drive within 46 miles of jump-off point. 
For folder, write: 


SHOO-FLY LODGE 


via Sudbury Post Office, Ontario, Canada 
Or ’Phone: Gogama 1-R-21 








& 
jfrom CALVERT CAMPS 


Bass, Pike and Lake Trout i: JULY. 
tien =e Bass in AUC » 
skies, Ducks and Bear 
SEPTEMBER. Deer, Ducks and 
Upland Birds OCTOBER. 6 
Main Camp Modern, 
Separate Sleeping 
- American Plan. Good 
| Meals and Beds. Folder on 
Request. 


i Jack Calvert 
Rainy Phen © _on ‘ 








as 
























HIDDEN BAY LODGE and CAMPS 





Trout, Walleyes, N. Pike, Bass, Muskie. ONTARIO 
LICENSED RESORT, on Abram Lake in the heart of the 
famous English River chain. Fish Minnitaki, Botsford, Pel- 
1 and Lost Lakes right from camp without 

We also fish Big and Little Vermillion 

Lakes which are just a few minutes from camp by car, 
Good all-weather road right to camp. Electricity in all 
cabins. For Folders and Rates—-to May Ist, write or phone 


R. BONVINCIN 


Hidden Bay Lodge and Camps, 
Sioux Lookout, Ont., Phone 243-R3 


‘)) TRAUBE’S SIOUX NARROWS LODGE 4 


f4 Box 38, Sioux Narrows, Ont. @p} 


4 HUNTING - FISHING - vacation Gi’) 


¢ Modern American Plan Camp. Noted for ‘ 
¢ our wonderful food and lodging. Experi- 2 
f4 enced guides & best equipment. Folder 

2 & rates on request. ‘ 


bi NN a wire or phone. 


ANDERSON’S CAMP 





Ss 
SIOUX LOOKOUT—NORTHWESTERN ONT. fi 
Camp situated on Abram Lake and Highway #72 M 
Fishing Abram, Minnitaki, 4 her gma 1. 
Pelican and Botsford lake y 
WALLEYES—NORTHERN PIKE. LAKE i 
TROUT—MUSKIES and BASS 
American Plan and Housekeeping Cabins t 


For Information & Rates—Write, Phone or Wire 


Anderson's Camp — gutario. Canada 
WALLEYE, NORTHERN PIKE, 


LAKE TROUT, SM-MOUTH BASS 


American Plan or Housekeeping cabins. 


Electricity, running water. 
GUIDES * BOATS * MOTORS 
We fish Pelican, Minnitaki, Big Vermillion and Lac Seul. 
NO portages. BIG SAND BEACH. 
TWO, FLY-IN OUTCAMPS for wie Lake Trout, 


Big Northern, Wall- 


oOOSENORN ‘CAMPS: 
GE SCH 
P.O. Box $79, sIoUux *LooKouT, ONTARIO, CANADA 


WEST ake W. é 


Lake Trout . . Walleyes . . North- 
BAY 


ern Pike’... Bass . . Speckled Trout 
CAMPS 


AMERICAN PLAN, log sleeping 
cabins. Fully equipped HOUSE- 
right to dock. 
For folder and 





KEEPING CABINS. Paved road, 
Very good beds; boats, motors. 
references, write or wire: 
WALTER P. ARLT 
93 Front St., SUDBURY 
Telephone 0.S. 3-7794 


LAKE NIPIGON 


“LAND OF THE MOOSE & SPECKLED TROUT’ 
Hunt Moose and Fish the Famous Nipigon Waters for 
COASTERS—G.N, PIKE—WALLEYES—SPECKLED TROUT 


in the rivers. We outfit parties to anywhere in the Nipigon 
region for fishing and big game hunting. We have a 38 
foot cruiser, sleeps 8—for charter on beautiful Lake 


N. Ont., Canada 


























Nipigon. For over 25 years, the only outfitter’s camp 
located on the north end of Lake Nipigon. 


NIPIGON LODGE DOUG TOWNSEND 
















Willet N.W. ONTARIO, Canada 
GEORGE LONEY’S 
mcasmrarg SPORTSMAN’S LODGE 
me teens KUKAGAMI! LAKE 
wson,vem WILDERNESS FISHING 

/ Thrill to BIG Whe tl 
Muskies, Walleyes, Northerns & 
Lake Trout. Finest equipment— 
quides—outpost camps. GROUSE, 
DUCK AND BEAR in Sept. and 
Pies October. 
Yaw ~ _—BOX 475, SUDBURY, ONTARIO 


FLY TO CONFEDERATION LAKE 


123 air miles N.E. of Kenora, Ontario 


LAKE TROUT © NORTHERN © WALLEYE 
Daily rate only. Includes satin log cabin with shower, 
delicious gear oo od meals xperienced sy 2 , 008 at, 


motor, ane further ‘details, write or wire 


SOUTH BAY LODGE 


P.O. Box 548, Kenora, Ontario, Canada 


Wire address: Confederation Lake, Oreete, Canada, Via 
Norwesto Communications, Kenora 
__Chicago phone: Cedarcrest 3 ‘3748 





ROCK'S 
UNGALOWS 
LAKE OF THE WOODS 
PHONE 7581 KENORA, ONT,, CANADA 


“CLIFF 











2 and 3 bedroom Light-housekeeping Cabins 


LOG CHATEAU RESORT 
Lake Matinenda or Tendinenda 
15 miles north of Blind River, Ontario 
TOURIST ACCOMMODATION 
Lake trout, bass, perch, pickerel, and pike fishing. 
Bear, deer, and bird hunting, American and Euro- 
péan plan reservations arranged, 


EARL ROWAN 
P. ©. Box 248, Blind River, Ontario, 































Canada 





FLY to DOUG HOOK’S Separation Lake Camp 


on the Famous English River 
reached by plane only, 35 air miles North of Kenora, Ontario 


Opened 
May 10th 


LAKE TROUT: Prize winning S.M. Bass; 
Walleyes galore and extra large Northerns. 
MOOSE — DEER — BEAR — DUCKS 


Each individual! cabin has toilet, basin and shower. 


Folder 
on request 


Constant hot water. 


Wonderful food. Daily rate only, including cabin, meals, guide, boat and motor. 
B Write, wire or phone DOUG - HOOK— P.O. Box 610—Kenora, Ont. .—Phone: _Kenora 8532 
i es 





NORTHERN PIKE—BASS—WALLEYE 


Deluxe accommodation and equipment for the fisherman and his family. Enjoy 
the summer weather and fishing on the Lake of the Woods. Fine meals, sandy 


beach. Bring the family with you. 


RED INDIAN LODGE —AAA—Sioux Narrows, Ontario 


Phone 8 


MUSKIES—PIKE—BASS—WALLEYES 
Situated on South Bay in the very center of some of the 
finest fishing grounds on Lake Nipissing. Near famous 
Musky Bay, Meadow Creek and French River. 

Large Main Lodge. Private Sleeping Cabins. Excellent 
Meals. Congenial guests. Cubin cruiser available, Easily 
accessible on fine roads but definitely ‘‘off the beaten path.’’ 
Reasonable rates. Reservations required. Write or wire 
Sa LODGE WALTER CUSTIS, PROP. 
BOX | 20 _NIPISSING, , ONTARIO | 


LACODIA LODGE 


Situated on LAKE MANITOU 

on the beautiful Manitoulin Island. 
Fishing to excite the Sportsman—Scenery, 
and Swimming for the casual Vacationers. 
able Surroundings. Modern Conveniences. 
For particulars write— 
H. A. SHEPPARD 
MINDEMOYA, ONTARIO, CANADA 





Boating 
Comfort- 





RR #1 








MILES FROM CONFUSION 
Fish, Relax, and 
Rough it in Luxury at 
CHAPLEAU LODGE 


Write Dick Ryan, Box 307A 
Chapleau, Ont., Canada, for info. 











BIRCH ISLAND wy 


Excellent fishing and spring bear ae 
and McGregor 
anc relax: asters a 7 reac by car 
le ass » 


x. Soeese 
ake 


running toilets. 
Guides Boats Motors Be pte 
Dreamers’ Rock’ where ‘‘the drear 


showers, 
spot ‘‘at 
come true . 
American plan only. For information write: 
TED BUCHELT 
P.O. Little Current, Ontario Manitoulin Island, Can. 


~ GOOD FISHING SPOT — 


On North West Bay of LAKE NIPISSING. 
Housekeeping cottages. Boats, Motors to rent. Cottages 
equipped with running water flush toilets, gas range 

electric light and refrigerators innerspring mat- 

. Linens supplied. Only to $45. per week. 

TYPES OF FISH: PICKEREL . _ MUSKIES oo o PORE... 
BASS AND OTHER "SMALL FISH. 


information, write to: Levis Lajeunesse 


CAMP FELIX 
Lavigne, Ontario, Canada 


For more 


gy” A RESORT FOR THOSE 

WHO WANT THE BEST 
Fish, big game and ducks right at your door. Cabins 
electric lights, sand b fh 


_VERMILION BAY 








‘REMOTE FISHING! 


Only camp on the South Shore of 70 
mile long Eagle Lake. Electricity, 
showers, running water, fine food. 
Motors up to 30 hp. with boats to 
match. Competent guides. Wilder- 
TROUT ness Outposts. BIG GAME HUNTING. 
American Plan only. For Literature 
BASS write: Walter E. Pierce 
EAGLE LAKE’S SOUTH SHORE CAMP 


Vermilion Bay, Ont., Can. 


MUSKIES 
WALLEYES 
N. PIKE 





TIMBER EDGE LODGE and CAMPS 


Butterfly and Minnitaki Lakes 
—NORTHWESTERN ONTARIO— 
Gateway to adventure and eee along 1600 miles of 
wilderness shore. Fabulous Sport 
SHELTERED WATERS 
Close in, safe fishing in all weather for 
TROUT — WALLEYES — N. PIKE — BASS — MUSKIE 
New, clean, comfortable, fully equipped housekeeping 
cabins nestied among virgin — Good road direct to 
camp. Sand Beach. Write or Phom 


_H. FRYBORT =—s_s SIOUX LOOKOUT 


New Remote Modern 


CENTURY LODGE 


Only camp on famous Osbourne Bay, Eagle Lake. 
30 miles off highway by all weather road and fast boat. 


Large: Muskies, Northerns, Walleyes, Trout 
Abundant: Moose, Deer, Bear, Bird. 


Comfortable sleeping cabins with individual beds and 
flush toilets. Good seasoned guides. Motors up to 30 h.p. 
with boats to match. Sheltered waters and virgin lak 
American plan only. Write, wire or phone: 


ERNEST SCHUSSLER 








Bates’ Log Cabin Camps 


Apart by themselves on peaceful Northland Lake shores 
| No crowds. No noise. Virgin fishing for | 
TROUT, PIKE, PICKEREL, BASS. | 
| Photograph Moose, Deer, Bears, Beavers. Canoe} 
Cruises, Housekeeping Cabins. Excellent Food. | 
Bear Hunting in September 
BATES’ CAMPS 
Box 2, Metagama via C.P.R., N. Ontario 


in the Pickerel River and Port Loring District, 

240 miles north of Toronto. 
F ully-e “aah house keeping cot 
ctricity, S/ ANDY 








res, boat in- 
“BEL ACH. Motor 


Canoes, Bait Licensed guide 
, s ad- 
AND BROOK TROL ai For 


SIMMS, White Birches 
PHONE: Goiden Valley 7-4- 2 Loring, Ontario, Canada | 


iitustre ated folder, 





PINE COVE LODGE 


on the famous French River—Northern Ontario 
An ideal vacation spot for fishermen and their families. 
Good beds—excellent meals. Good fishing for Wall- 
eyes, Pike, Bass and Muskies. 

Boats Motors Gas Bait Guides 
Mainly American plan. Reasonable rates 
For further particulars write: 

MRS. EILEEN MASSEY, Creighton, Ontario, Canada 




















Temiskaming, Quebec 


A Sportsman's Camp in the Unspoiled Bush Located 
on Lake Temiskaming in the Kepawa Lake district 
Excellent fishing, Speckled Trout, Lake- 
trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Bass 
Accommodations include large log lodge, dining lodge, 
log bungalows, Electricity, running water and toilets 
in every cabin. Boats, guides, motors. Delicious food. 
Experienced staff. Folder. Early reservations necessary. 
Write or wire THOMAS G. LEVIS, proprietor 
TEMISKAMING, QUEBEC, (via North Bay, Ontario) 














| BASKATONG LODGE and CABINS 


Situated on Baskatong Lake, 125 miles north of 


Ottawa. Wonderful cottages . . . excellent meals 

hot water shower . SANDY BEACH for the 
family. Good fishing for Northern Pike . . . Wall- 
eyes... Bass... Brook Trout. Write or Phone: 


Jacques Lacoste 


BASKATONG LODGE 


Grand Remous, Co. Gatineau Quebec, Can. 
Phone: Lacroix 800 R2, via ice 





__ ONTARIO 


ONTARIO, CANADA 


B.C. & ALBERTA 











GATEWAY TO THE LAND O’ LAKES 
Finest fishing in Northern Ontario 
for Small Mouth Black Bass 
Gray and Salmon Trout, 

Wall-eyes (Dore) and Northern Pike. 
Excellent meals and accommodations. Inr 
mattresses Outfitter for Trips 
Lakes. Reliable Guides. ‘Plane service 
Housekeeping Cottages fully equipped. Good Auto- 
mobile and Railroad to Lake Wahnapitae 

Write for Folders—Map—REFERENCES. 

MR. AND MRS. ALPHONSE RIOUX, 
Skead P. O.. Ontario. Canada 
(Telegrams should be sent to Sudbury. Ontario. Canada) 











“BACK OF BEYOND” NORTHMOST CAMP 


IN WILDERNESS UE BE C 


Big Brook (Speckled) Trovt — First Prize 
Field & Stream 1954: Lake Trout—Northern 
Pike (May 23-Sept. 30) 

MOOSE (SEASON OCT. Ist to 10th) 98% KILL 
BEAR—ALL YEAR 
LUXURIOUS ACCOMMODATIONS 
ONE PRICE—NO EXTRAS 
LACS A LA CROIX—MENTON FISHING & HUNTING CLUB 
110 William St., N.Y. 38, N.Y. Tel. Digby 9-0670 


ANTICOSTI 


ISLAND FOR 


HUNTING AND FISHING 


DEER @® DUCK @ GEESE 
SNIPE @ SEAL @ TROUT 
Exclusive Rights — Inclusive Rates 
Transportation Via Gaspe 
Ask for Folder 


Consolidated Paper Corporation Ltd. 
Anticosti Division, P.O. Box 69, Montreal. 

















CHIBOUGAMAU FISH & GAME CLU 
The famous fishing camp on Lake Chibougamau 
Easily reached by car or scheduled plane 
LAKE & SPECKLED TROUT WALLEYES & NORTHERNS 

a y Lodge—one hour by wat 
operated on the 
you the best in fishi ng from a comfortable, 
. Twin beds th spring-filled mattresses, 
° qxperiane hes guides and the finest of 





also available on 
» Chibougamau with boats and guides. Canoe 
trips to Mistassini and Albanel. 
Moose hunting trips arranged 
Write to Wally McQuade 
Box 20, Chibougamau, Quebec, Canada 
mber Quebec Outfitters Aasewaten 


lities are 


WINFREY’S ISLAND LODGE 


Dundee, Province of Quebec, Canada 
(upper St. Lawrence River) 20 mi. from Malone, N.Y. 
Ideal, quiet spot for relaxation, fishing, duck, 
deer hunting, etc. Honeymoon haven. Modern 
cottages. Our 40th year. Doctor and nurse 
at hand. 


Tel. Huntingdon, Prov. Que. 2161 
Prop., Dr. W. C. Winfrey 























Hunt Moose and Grizzly at 


SEEBACH CR. HUNTING LODGE 
in Northern Central B.C. 
Sept. ist to Nov. 15th 
Information and references on request 


A. HANSEN, Hansard, B. C. Canada 


WORLD'S FINEST 
FALL GRIZZLY HUNTING 


HUNT VIA CHARTER PLANE OR BY POWER BOAT = 
the salt water. Also hunt direct from the Lodge 

the Atnarko River. World’s fourth largest grizaly 
killed 300 yards from Lodge in 1955. 


AL ELSEY, Registered Guide 
TALCHAKO LODGE, R.R. 1, Belia Coola, B.C., Canada 
Write Air Mail, or wire . . . sorry, no cards can be answered. 





























BEAR POINT LODGE 


Territory on Great Baskatong Lake, 2 miles from 
Val Limoges. Routes; nos 11- and 58 railway or 
Bus, CPR Via Mont Laurier or Maniwaki. Beautiful 
Log Cabins, insulated, eee for housekeeping. 
FisH—Speckled Trout, rey Trout, Pike, Dore. 
Sturgeon, Blue Cats. 

HUNTING—Deer, Bear, Partridge, Ducks, Geese, Moose. 

Write for descriptive folder 


Capt. John Lamoureux Bear Point Lodge 
Lac Gatineau PO, Labelle County, P.Q., Canada 
Tel. Mont Laurier 609-R-33 





BRYANT OUTFITTERS 


Offer the Best in Big Game Hunting 


Moose, deer, bear, caribou and goats. 18 yrs. experience. 
Good horses and equipment. $25.00 a day per man on 
parties of four or more. WE ANSWER ALL INQUIRIES. 
Anyone who received no reply in 1955 please assume that 
his letter burned in Anahim Post Office fire. Write. 


BRYANT OUTFITTERS 
Anahim Lake, 


B. C., Canada 
(Wtg. continued on page 135) 

















SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 


Closing date for the September issue (on sale August 28) 





is July 25. No cancellations after July 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


GUNSMITHING, Chambering, alterations, scopes. 
Fired-cases. Free List. Casey's, Box 7, Manchester, 
New Hampshire. 


HANDGUNS—Catalog & Lists 2c. ‘Robert Frielich, 

_613 Broadway, New York 12, N. e pahen TAs 
NEW-used guns, all makes, sn in stock. New 
Winchester guns, 10% down, up to 20 months to 
Pay. 10c coin Big bargain listing. Summers Sport 
Snop, Cape Girardeau 1, Missouri. 


30 CALIBER 12-shot higt -power precision Swiss Rifle; 
silk-smooth action, fine accuracy, low recoil, excel- 
lent shooting condition, $14.95; 48 Military car- 
tridges $5.00; Hunting cartridges $3.25 per 20. Free 
Brochure. 52-page gun catalog #15, Modern & Ob- 
solete Pistols, Rifies and Shotguns, Hard-to-get For- 
eign & American Ammunition, Loading Tools, Clips, 
Magazines, Accessories, price 25c. Martin B. Retting 
Inc., Culver City aq@, California. 
GUNSMITH course complete for veterans and non- 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 
Trades, 8797 W. Coliax, Denver 15, Colorado. 


AFRICAN Congo dagger $8.00. 3 Pigmy arrowheads 
$1.00. Waters, 1383-91 East 26, Brooklyn 10, 
New York. 


GERMAN Mod. 98.8mm Mausers. Very good $37.50. 

Excellent $42.50. Jap 30-06’s. Very ood $25.50. 
Excellent $29.50. U.S. 30-06 Springfields. Very good 
$42.50. Excellent $55.00. Perfect $65. 00. Money 
Back Guarantee. Free List. Freedland Arms, 34 Park 
Row, New York, New York. 


fA See Primers, Bullets, Reloading Tools. Free 
list. B. E. Hodgdon, Inc., Merriam, Kansas. 
RIFLES: .30 calibre Swiss Army $16.95. 30-06 En- 
field Sporters $34.50. Ammunition. Shipped duty- 
= International Firearms, 1011 Bleury, Montreal, 
ue 
HUNDREDS Bargains. Firearms, Swords, Relics. L- 
lustrated Catalog—25c. Brotcke, 14402 Oxnard, 
Var Nuys, California. 


“ED'S Own” Li Cold-! a Restores . . Protects. . 
Revalues your guns $1.5 rifles $9.00—up. 
Super Bargain Catalog 50c. pauabaase” s, Yonkers 2B, 
New York. : 
BARGAIN list, rifies, pistols, shotguns—dime. Buy, 
sell and trade. Midwest Arms Exchange, Dept. L, 
28 N. Hazel, Danville, Illinois. 
5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Reanemede. New Jersey. é ets ee 
LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
Sonne luc. Modern Gun Repair School, Box 430-X, 
Marshfield, Wisconsin. Ol maa a = Pe 
ALTER Japs to 30-06—$6.00. Jap shells 7.7 $3.75, 
6.5 $3.95. Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. Catalog 5c. 
TP Shop, West Branch 4, Michigan. etd 
SAKO Varmint & Big Game, Schultz & Larsen, “Mann- 
licher-Schoenauer, FN Rifles. Pecar Scopes. Krieg- 
hoff Drillings. Sam Friedman, Dept. OL., 782 Pelham 
Parkway, New York City. 


















































LEGAL M-1 Rifles $125.00. Carbines $87.50. Colt 
a $75.00. Sloper, 907 Nearmont, Tucson, 
ri 


SPECIAL! Spring Clearance Sale—Several Remington 





Model 740 Woodsmaster, the New Auto-loading 
Rifle, 30-0 caliber: Standard $96.65 and ADL 
$108.25. Prepaid. Money orders only. Ph-9491 


Hanseman’s Gun Shop, Centralia, Illinois. 


MANY Modern, Antique guns. List 10c coin. Ed 
_Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, Maine. 


CONVERT your lever action Daisy to a .177 or .22 
pellet rifie. Complete instructions. Send $1.00 
James Boyd, 1745 South Saint Louis, Tulsa, Okla. 
PISTOLMEN Fully Illustrated Catalog. Hundreds items 
for pistolmen only. 10c. Gil Hebard, Knoxville 3, 

Illinois. 

U.S. 30-06 Enfields. Excellent—$39.50. U.S. 30-06 
Springfields. Perfect—$59.50. German Mod. 98 8mm 
Mausers. Excellent—$37.50. Free jist. Al’s Gunroom, 
1 Beekman Street, New York, New York. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


180 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 21. 

ANTIQUE Gun Books with current prices. Bargains. 
Free catalog. Pioneer Press. 104, Harriman, Tenn. 


3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


BIG Gunsmith Catalog—48 Pages—Fully Illustrated— 

1001 Hard-To-Get & Special Tools—Accessories For 
Amateurs—Professionals. Low Prices. Mail 25c today. 
Frank Mittermeier, (Specialist in Gunsmith Supplies), 
Established 20 ong 3577 East Tremont Avenue, 
New York 65, New York. 


NEW Super Pacific $32.75, Redding Scales $11.00 
Balscope Sr. $87.50, Weaver K4 Scope $33.95, C- H 
Reloading Dies $10.00 set. Postpaid. Walter Oliver, 
Box 55, Auburn, Indiana. 


4 SIGHTS & SCOPES 






































FOR your hunting needs eet, Mode yy econ, Cus- 

tom Built, Lightweight 22-2 or 244 Rem Mauser 
Action Beautiful Lightweight stock with Buehler 
Mount, Lyman, All American 4X Scope Sling Swivel 
Case $225.00. Orders Accepted Now. Bill Wicks, 210 
W. Main, Lewistown, Montana. 





LEE Dot, the original center dot reticule for ig 
sights, will improve your shooting. Endorsed by 
leading authorities. Factory equipment America’s Fin- 
est scopes—Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, 
Kolimorgen Cub, Bushnell and Weatherby Imperials. 
Immediate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed 
‘tear above listed scopes promptly. Write for free + 
ustrated folder and price list. Dealer or direct. T. 
Lee, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Ala. 
BARGAIN Hunters—Big savings on factory “new—Ist 
class—latest model scopes. Large stock—money back 
guarantee, Weaver -60- series, K2.5—K3 $29.00; K4 
$35.00; KV $43.50; K6 $37.75; K8, K10 $46.50; 6X 
All-American $50.00, 6X Condor $56.50. Also Koll- 
morgen, Leupold. Pachmayr, Redfield, Buehler, Ad- 
justo, Stith, Weaver mounts. Same day shipping. 16th 
Year dependable service. Our new shop open daily. 
Visit us, phone, wire or write. Free list of other 
scopes, mounts, spotters, binoculars, guns, reloading. 
S. A. Wentling, Palmyra, Pa. Phone 8- 6685 











BRAND New latest models scopes, mounts, guns, re- 
loading tools, ail makes, models, postpaid. Weaver 
Series 60A K-4 $34.00, K-3 $28.00, Kollmorgen 6XD 
$60.00. Leupold mounts $24.00, Pachmayr $17.00. 
Free Lists. Ted Challingsworth, Spenard, Alaska. 


5 GUN BOOKS 
MAKE money. Learn secrets of antique gun collecting. 
Free catalogue. Pioneer Press, Harriman, Tennessee. 


6 GUN CABINETS 

GRAY’S Gun Cabinets. Racks. Finished and unfin- 
ished, Philippine Mahogany, California Redwood, 
Clear or Knotty Pine. Write for free folder. Gray’s 
Gun Cabinets. Box 329, Santa Cruz, California. 


7 GUNSMITHING 
































13 SPORTING EQUIPMENT 


CANADIAN Bargain Bulletin of Sporting Goods for 
_Stamp. Ellwood Epps, Clinton, Ont. Dept. O. 








NYLON Rope, lines, cords. Every description for all 
household and sportsmen's uses. Finest made. Free 

catalog and sampies. Beebe Cordage Co., Cranford 
, New Jersey. 

FREE Wholesale Catalogs! Save 70 %! Sporting Equip- 
ment — Cameras — Watches — Homew ares — Furniture 

—Everything. Econ-O-Mart, Whippany 5, New Jersey. 


52 PAGE Illustrated Wholesale Catalog, 10c! Marpat, 
Box 1485, D-JUOL, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 


14 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


FREE giant handbook! ‘‘How to Bowhunt and Bow- 
fish’? 100’s Revealing Secrets! Also Tells ‘‘How to 
Improve Shooting Accuracy, Select best equipment, 
make your own tackle, etc.’’ Illustrated. Yours free 
with large Bargain Catalog (Save 50% on archery 
equipment). Send 25c to cover mailing expenses, re- 
funded on first purchase. Supply Limited! Hurry! 
Malibu Archery, 1036-AJY, South LaBrea, Los An- 
geles 19, California. 
BOWSTRINGS—Amazing new black Dacron. 60% 
more bow shock absorption, $1.50. Bowhunters 
Inc., Modern Archery Supplies, 6463 Ditman St., 
Phila. 35, Pa. Piece Bet 173 i AES 
SAMPLE: 25c copy of ‘‘The Archers’ Magazine.’’ Send 
_10c: 1200 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 7, Penna. 
ARCHERS Bowhunters, buy raw materials direct. Free 
illustrated catalogue. Imported Bowmans handbook 
$3.00. Sherwood Tackle, Box 267, Fairlawn, N. J. 
BOWS—Arrows—Accessories. Most complete line in 
the world. 88 Page catalog 50c. Gassman’s, 1708 
Fredericksburg, San Antonio 1, Texas. 
ARROWS, lowest prices. Free complete Illustrated 
Archery Catalog. The Sportsman, Box 2115A, Santa 
Ana, California. 


16 TENTS 


TENTS, All Types; Free Catalogue. gg Outfitters, 
71 E. Bayard, Seneca Falls, New Yo 









































HOW To | be 1 a Gunsmith. 400 page illustrated course, 
$3.95. Pioneer Press, Harriman, Tennessee. 





8 HUNTING 

RUNNING Shots are easy with a little practice in- 
doors, with an empty rifle. Place your bullet in the 

shoulder of a running deer with ease. Send $1.00 for 

instructions to, O. R. Moore, Oden, Michigan. 


9 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 


THE World's Finest Decoys. Plastic—Light—Tough— 
Life Size—Look Alive—Ride High. Also, Combination 
Floater and Feeder Decoys. That Are Real Killers. 
Mallards only. A $36.00 value only $24.00 per doz. 
Write for Circular, Sold Direct Only. Real-Lite Decoy 














Co., 5736-8-A Prospect Avenue, Kansas City 30, 
Missouri. 
10 TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA’S oldest, largest, “most complete Taxidermy 
Supply House. Finest glass eyes, panels, headforms; 
all other supplies. Big catalog free. Rush postal. El- 
wood Company, Department 55, Omaha 8, Nebraska. 


MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to oo Methods, 
Photos. Trial year’s subscription $1 
AMERICA’S most complete Sire a House. 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free. Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL5, _Hazleton, Penna. 
INSTRUCTION eemele. Bird; Animal; Fish Mount- 
ing; Tanning; $1.50 each, $5.00 Set. Grantz Taxi- 
dermy, 322 North | 15th: Allentown 2, Penna. _ 
TAXIDERMY Supplies; Complete line! Eyes! Head- 
forms, panels, instructions, everything, catalog 10c. 
Vandyke’s, Wessington Springs ; 3, South Dakota. 
MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
_rugs, fi fish. Larson's Taxidermy, ola, Wisconsin. 











MUSEUM_Taxidermy Book—$3.00, 126 pages illus- 
trated—Schumacher, Halladay St., Jersey City, N. J. 
Glass Eyes Mfg.—List 


12 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


BIG 1956 Catalog of Outdoor "Equipment only 10c 
refundable on lst order! Tents, sleeping bags, cloth- 
ing, etc. Bargain center for the ‘outdoorsman for over 
a decade! Rockaway Sales Co., Route 46, Rockaway 
1, New Jersey. 


SCOUTS & Campers: Free new catalog with over 
5000 Outdoor items at lowest prices. Included are 
Tents, Sleeping Bags, Air-Mattresses, Cook Kits, 
Stoves, Lanterns, also Man . Surplus camping 
goods. Discounts to Scouts & Church Organizations. 
Free, write today: ees 218 Market St., Phila. 
6, Pa. Phone WA 2-6968. 


CAMPERS, Outdoorsmen, Scouts! Send 15c for our 

“Camptown, U.S.A.’ giant catalog. Thousands of 
bargains. I. Goldbers & Co., 429 Market Street, Phil- 
adelphia 6, Pa 

















SCOPE Mount, New Universal by Buehler. Write today 

for catalog 10-0. It illustrates and explains our 768 
combinations. Also Buehler Low Safetys—Drills and 
Taps. The finest in shooting equipment—Chosen by 
America’s leading gunsmiths. Over 4500 dealers in 
America alone. Manufactured by Maynard Buehler, 
Inc., Orinda, California. 


SCOPES—brand new, latest models, Weaver 60 series 

, K3 $25.95, K-4 $29.95, K-6 $32.50, K-8 & 

K- i0 $39.95, Lyman 6X All American $44.50, Wol- 

verine $67.00. Other scopes, mounts, guns, similar 

prices. Send name and address for Free monthly bar- 

oo —_ 2 J, Parker Distributors, Box 55, New 
ork 67, N. 





CAMPING Equipment, Tents (direct from manufac- 

turer), World’s —— selection. Send 15c for 120 
Page 1956 tent amping equipment catalogue- 
handbook. Morsan Tents, 10-21C 50th Avenue, Long 
Island City 1, New York. 


CAMPGROUND Guide locating the thousands of public 
campgrounds throughout the U. ‘. and Canada. $1.0 

—— Campgrounds, Box 69-E, Blue Rapids, 
ansas 


FLOODLIGHT for camping or car. Operates from cig- 
arette lighter. Does not drain battery. Aluminum 
shade. 20 ft. cord. 6 or 12 volt. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. $3.00. W. Edwards, Box 865, Rockford, Illinois. 











AMAZING prices, scopes and binoculars, Free trial and 
catalog. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., West 
Los Angeles 25, California. 
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TOW-R-Tote Wheel Pack carries a knapsack with 
ease—Free literature. Russell eg 126-15B- 
109th Avenue, South Ozone Park 20, N. 





TRAVELITE Tents, Dacron Sleeping i Low Factory 
Prices. List Free. Dallas Textile Mills, 560 We 
Lake, Chicago 6, Illinois. 


18 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


AMAZING prices, precision binoculars and rifle scopes. 
Free trial. Fo , “Binocular Selecting,’’ catalog 
free. Dealers write. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., 
West Los Angeles 25, California. si m ee 
“WHICH Model?’’. “‘How to Check Alignment’’—Free 
leatiets by Binocular Experts since 1923. Free list: 
3 grades with quality comparison. 30 days trial. Free 
repair estimates. Mirakel Optical Company, Mount 
Vernon 3, New rk. 
SAVE 35%! $150,000.00 Binocular stock! Pocket 
sizes to 20X. $3.95 to $250.00. Also, Telescopes, 
Riflescopes. Free 56 page 3 color catalog. United 
9043 S. Western, A-7001, Chicago 20. Dealers 
Wanted. 
BINOCULARS repaired, all makes. Authorized Bausch 
Lomb, Zeiss, Hensoldt, Bushnell dealer. Tele-Optics, 
5514 Lawrence, Chicago 30. 
BINOCULARS, 




















Telescopes, Microscopes, Terrific 
values, $3.98 up. Request free money-saving cata- 
log. Criterion, Dept. L-37, Hartford, Conn. _ 
COMPLETE Repair Service, Guaranteed. For “sale, 
Binoculars, all makes, Free list. Optical Instrument 
Repair Company, 579 Avondale, San Antonio 10, 
Texas. 


19 BOATS & MOTORS 


NEW, used: rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Send 25c for complete cata- 
log. Stokes Marine Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, 
Michigan. eed 5 gta: 
AEROCRAFT aluminum boats. Twenty year guarantee. 
Write for free cataiogue. Aerocraft, St. Charles 5, 
Michigan. 

FREE Catalog. Boat Kits, Trailers, Fiberglas, Marine 
Hardware. Luger Industries, Dept. N-7, 4452 Nicol- 
let, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 

Send list of parts needed. Enclose stamp. We save 
you money. Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., 229K State 
Street, Boston, Mass. 


"yi- size, cut-to-shape Boat Patterns, Blueprints, 
38 feet. New 1956 illustrated ‘‘Build-A-Boat"’ 
aus of 50 naval architect-designed Cruisers, Run- 
abouts, Sloops, Skiffs, Outboard Boats, Sailing, rac- 
50c. Small Boat Hardware cnelee 
$1.50. 1956 ‘‘How to Build a Boat’’ booklet $2.50. 
Cleveland Boat a Co., Dept. A-14, Box 1651, 
Cleveland 4, Ohio 


OUTBOARD Boat ‘Kits, 10’, 46” Beam. $36.90. Ma- 
hogany $53.80. Von Behren Manufacturing Com- 
pany, Evansville, Indiana. 


BOATS—Big savings. All types. Fishing, family, cruis- 
ing, carrying. Free information. Boats, Henrietta, 


BUY Surplus Boats: LST’s; Marine Engines; | Radar; 
Radiotelephones; Nautical Instruments; Electronics; 
Marine Paints, Varnishes, Hardware—Direct From 
U.S. Government Surplus Depots—List & Procedure 
$i 00-—Brody, Box 8-OA, Sunnyside 4, New York. _ 


BUY Surplus Direct from Government at Tremendous 
Savings. Boats, Motors, Hunting, Fishing, Camping, 
Sporting Equipment, Binoculars, Radio, P iotographic 
Equipment, Typewriter, Truck, Jeep, Power To 
chinery, Hundreds Others. pase $1.00. Box 169-OAC, 
East Hartford 8, Connecticu 
WATER skis $21.95, kits ai% up. Boat ladders 
$9.45. Enterprise Products, 38400 Gilchrist, Wil- 
loughby, Ohio. 
ed ha gece Water Ski Rope—always floats— 
minimum stretch—no prop fouling! Bright colors, rot 
proof, wood handle—75 Ft. $7.95 Postpaid. Nylon 
Starting Ropes—49c Postpaid. Approved Life Jackets 
—prices on request. =" Supply Company, Dept. 
A, Box 251, Fremont, Ohio 
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GRAY Crickets: Dealers write for prices, we are the 
world’s largest producer. Armstrong’s Cricket Farm, 
West Monroe, Louisiana. 


FISHWORM Culture—This booklet “Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors: small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed: how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Send for whole- 
sale prices. Tennessee Worm Hatchery, Section 1A, 
Box 265, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 


HYBRID Earthworms: Pit-run, 1000—$3.95; 3000— 

$10.50; 5000—$15.00; 10,000—$27.50. Bait Worms 
500—$3.25. Missouri Earthworm Hatchery, Bourbon, 
Missouri. 


GIANT'S Six Inches. 100—$2.00, 1000—$15.00. Pre- 
paid. Brandt’s Wormery, Century Apartments, Daven- 
port. Iowa 

$10,000 YEAR possible with earthworms. 30 Page 
booklet tells how, 35c. Missouri Earthworm Re- 
search. Box A6851, Kansas City, Missouri. 


ae Size Red Fishworms—California’ s biggest “breed- 

500—$2.50; 1,000—$3.95: 5,000—$17.50; 
Postpaid, Includes’ Terrific New Raising, Marketing 
Booklet. Order Yours Now! Shipments Rushed, Guar- 
anteed! Special Volume Deal for Dealers! Gage The 
Earthworm King, 4163 Pedley Avenue, Norco, Cali- 
fornia. Phone: Corona 2727-W. 


NIGHTCRAWLERS—‘Ohio’s most dependable dealer’ 
accepting limited number new accounts for guaran- 
teed delivery July, August, September. Boulevard Bait 
Shop, 36220 Lake Shore, Willoughby, Ohio. 

BAIT Worms 6 cups, 50 in, $s. 50. 500 worms $4.50. 
Burk’s Bait, Kingman, Kansa 


GRAY ee ve tried the rest, Now try the 

Best. 1000—$7.50, 115—$2.00, Additional 100— 
$1.65 postpaid. Satisfaction guaranteed. Free han- 
dling instructions. Our famous Inexpensive Dispenser 
and Measuring Device now available. Selph’s Ss 
Ranch, ‘One of the Nation’s Largest,”” Box 23, 
DeSoto Station, Memphis 2, Tennessee. 


NIGHTCRAWLERS and all kinds of other live and pre- 
served bait shipped anywhere in the U.S.A. Be as- 
sured of supply from the nation’s largest supplier. 
Minnows a Specialty. Territorial distributors wanted. 
Write for catalog. Wholesale Bait Co., Hamilton, Ohio. 









































SHOW-Me Wigglers, Improved English Hybrid. Prices, 
Free Information, Write. Show-Me Worm Ranch, 
Stover, Missouri. 


oon is Wigglers, Best Breeders! 1,000—$4.00, 


00—$17.50. Postpaid. Lathern Jenkins, Lithonia, 
Georgia. 


CALIFORNIA’S Finest Hybrid Reds, 1000—$3.95; 
5000—$17.50. Pints—50+ $3.90 per dozen. Post- 
paid. Includes Amazing Booklets. Wholesale Rates 
For Dealers! Shipments Rushed, Guaranteed! Golden 
State Red Worm Hatcheries, Cooperative, Box 338-A, 
Norco, California. 


FISHWORMS (Of a Red Color) Packed—100 Worms 
to Carton. Postpaid. Live Delivery Guaranteed. 200 
Worms $1.25: 500 Worms $2.50; 1000 $4.00; 3000 
$10.75: 5000 $17.50; 10,000 $35.00. Wallis Worm 
Farm, Murray, Kentucky. 

HYBRID Fishworm Raising. Turn spare time into 
money, instruction free. Robert Gilbert, Tallulah, La. 


$1,000 MONTHLY possible raising Redworms; “Large 
African Nightcrawlers! Backyard, Garage t. 


























SPINNING Lures. Make your own. Kit contains over 

400 parts—enough for 36 lures oon value $22). 
Includes pocket lure box (31/2” : et ake ’em— 
Give ’em—Sell ‘em. Easy! Fun! instruction sheet. Free 
catalog. Kit complete $5.00. Special kit 275 parts— 
$2.95. (no C.O.D) from: U-Mak-Em Lures, Dept. 7, 
Purchase, New York. 


SCENT-Taste Fish Lure Takes More Fish! For any ar- 
tificial or live bait, Fresh or Salt water. ‘Triplex’ at- 
tracts fish with irresistible magnetic like force. Get 
*em when others do not. Goaren ted to catch more 
fish or your money refunded. $1.98 each. Cash with 
order Postpaid. C.O.D. Postage AA Livingston Mfg. 
Co., P.O. Box 468J, Bloomfield, New Jersey. 


FISHERMEN a new type spinning lure. Very effective 
on bass. Send one dollar, check or money order to 
Richard Parnelle, Allendale, South Carolina. 


JIG Lures 100—$15.00. Sample 5—$1.00. Retail 35c. 
Smittys, 397 Jefferson Ave., Oak Ridge, Tenn. 
SWISS swing blades. Make spinning lures, save 60 %. 
Fly-tying materials. Sila-flex rod blanks. Free cata- 
log. Reed Tackle, Box 390, Caldwell, New Jersey. 
HOLLOW Glass Custom Rod Kits, All Types. Litera- 
ture. Harrose Co., Box 478, Campbell, California. 























44 PROSPECTING 


LITHIUM—the wonder metal. Free booklet describes 
prospecting information, uses, etc, Nu-Age, Box 123, 
Calgary, Alberta, Canada. 


GOLD, silver, metal detectors. Violites, Also Geiger 

counters for uranium. Illustrated folders free, Detec- 
tron Corp., 5528 Vineland Ave., Dept. 8, North Holly- 
wood, California. 


URANIUM detection instruments, metal locators, min- 

eralights. Newest, finest, scientifically engineered 
units. Extra sensitive. Lightw weight. Popular priced. 
Unconditionally guaranteed. Free prospecting infor- 
mation, maps, techniques. Universal Atomics Corp., 
Dept. OL7. 19 East 48th Street, New York City. _ 


BURIED canebe-tennien Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 


45 PHOTO FINISHING 

















FREE 5°x7” introductory enlargement with roll. ‘Finest 
quality Jumbo ow prints in handy Super Paks. 8 
exposures 35c; a Globe Photo, Dept. OL, Box 
3508, St. Paul, Titemecten: 





100,000 FLATFACE plastic Lure Bodies Spinning— 
Casting—Flot-R-Bugs—Pop-R-Bugs guaranteed for 
life. We supply everything but your labor 85 % of list 
price. Send us $3.00 cash-check-M.O.-stamps, We 
send you 20 beautiful precision made Lure Bodies 
complete with all required hardware and treble hooks. 
Assemble them, sell or use them. Free display cards 
with larger order. If you don’t see $20 worth send 
them back but keep the one you like. Free! Full re- 
fund—out of catalogs. 31 years same address. Quaker 
City Mfg. Co., 3514-24 N. Lawrence St., Phila. 40, 
Pennsylvania. 


TWO beautiful enlargements from each picture on 
roll—8 exposures 55c, 12 exposures 75c. Cut Rate 
Photos, Dept. A-8, Janesville, Wisconsin. 

ROLL Developed, 8 beautiful enlarged prints 25c; 
12—35c. (Trial) 10 reprints 40c. Quick service. Wil- 
lard’s, Box 2553X, Cleveland, Ohio, 
10,000 ROLLS fresh snapshot film given away. wie 
today. Deico, Box H362, Upper Darby, 3 Penns i 


8x10 ENLARGEMENTS from any negative 30c. O 
nite service. Rapid Reproduction, 419-17 Broadway, 
Joliet, Illinois. 























SAVE on flies, nymphs, lures. Free folder, Joe A. 
Noake, 1842 W. Mistletoe, San Antonio 1, Texas. 


FASTRIKE Lure Oil is quereniee’ to improve bed 
fishing or money back. Send $1.00 now to—JJ Mfg 
Co., Box 103, Los Angeles 25, California. 


BELOW Wholesale Over 150 nationally advertised 
rods and reels, fully guaranteed. Free illustrated 
fishing catalog. Fishing Tackle Mart, Inc., Dept. 37, 
Box 6737, Chicago, Illinois. 


SPINNING and Fly Rod Plastic Bubble Floats. 10 for 
$1.00. Arrowhead Sales, 4588 So. Acoma, Engle- 
wood, Colorado, 


MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs, Squids, Casting 
— antag Lures. Sweet's Molds, Tonawanda 4, 
ew 


FIBERGLASS Telescoping Fishpoles. Slight irregulars* 
of a famous manufacturer. Complete with Tip Guide. 
; * i $6.95 naetpaide 20 ft., 

95 postpaid. (All telescope to 57 inches.) Also 
available with Four Guides and Line Keeper, add 
$1. *Irregular in finish only. Guaranteed mech- 
ically perfect. Satisfaction or money back. (No liter- 
ature available.) Kruse-Rieke Co., Auburn, Indiana. 


TROUT Flies, Bass Bugs, Lures, Large Selection. Free 
Catalog. Garner, P.O. Box 204, Fairfax, Virginia. _ 
































BELOW wholesale prices on nationally advertised 
rods, reels, lures etc. Free catalog. Sportsmens Mart, 
Box 21C, New York 68, New York. 





Illustrated Booklet — raising, Sakina. market- 
ing. 25c postpaid! Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow 
Springs, Missouri. 

CAPOLINA Wigglers (Extra Large Redworms) 50— 
50c, 100—$1.00, 200—$1.50, 1000—$3.75. Post- 
paid. Live Delivery Guaranteed. Dealers write for in- 
formation. Chesterfield Worm Ranch, Chesterfield, 
South Carolina. 


GIANT Worms eight inches 100 $2.00, 500 $8.00 

Postpaid. Gays Bait Farm, R-3, Fitzgerald, Georgia. 
NITECRAWLERS—Canada Brand. Live delivery and 
count guaranteed. Pick up or ship by Air or Ex- 
press. 48 Hour delivery. Guaranteed Wholesale Bait 
Company, 713 Best, Buffalo, New York. 


42 TACKLE & LURES 


FINEST Imported German Monofilament Line. 2-18 
=: ed yee. Write Woodslore Products, Bradley 
eac 


FREE Catalog—Over 3,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
Fad ~~ Netcraft Company, Dept. OC7, Toledo 


FREE . . Fisning Catalog. Beads, spinners, sinker 
molds, luremaking tools, bereain spinning outfits. 
Finnysports (BA). Toledo 6. Ohio 


1956 REELS At Bargain prices, Mitchell. #300 
$18.25, Zebco #3 13.25 


























$ . ohnson Century 
12.25, Langley $e22c $12.2 Alcedo Micron 
26. Orvis #100 $18.25. Luxor #1S $18.25 


Plenty ‘of other brand reels, ail reels postpaid. Write 
in for free price list. ‘King For Price,”” Box 163 
Bronxville, New York. 


FISHERMEN Don’t Buy—Just don’t buy any ~ tackle 

until you get our new 1956 #103 Fisherman’s Bible 
—It’s Free. Lombard’s, 3141 Bainbridge, New York 
City 67, New York. 


CATCH Fish with smell. Old Timer’s secret recipes, 
formulas, processes, 10c. Johnson’s, 312-A Lake 
Avenue, Ithaca, New York. 

SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Reading. Pennsylvania. 

FRENCH Mepps Spinning Lures, Size 2, 3, & 4, Brass 
& Silver. 2 for $1.00 or 25 for $11.00. Send check 
or -. to Lt. Col. R.W. Miller (Ret.), Lakeland, 

















CATCH more fish with Bait-Ol. Use a few drops on 
lures or bait. No evaporation. Sent postpaid for 50c 

e pestle Beck Products Co., P.O. Box 8579, Pitts- 
ur ’ 


TUBULAR Glass fishing “= kits. All types. Build rods 
for resale. Free lists. Rodman, Dept. A, Box 41, 
Wauwatosa, Wisconsin. 
WHOLESALE prices on reels. Mitchell 300 $17.95, 
Zebco 33 $12.95, Johnson Century $11.95, Langley 
822GB $11.95, Alcedo Micron $25.50, Airex Mark V 
$10.00. Other name rend reels similarly priced. Send 
name and address fo ‘ee monthly bargain list. 
Dept. J, Parker Distributors, Box 55, New York 
67, N. Y. 
NYLON Fishing Lines 25 lb. Test 500’ $1.00—45 Ib. 
von 250’ $1.00. Macmills, Pleasant Valley, New 
ork. 














FISHERMEN catch your limit every time. Our free 
1956 catalog tells you how. Hergert Company, Box 
741, Coral Gables, Florida. 
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BELOW _ wholesale. The hottest lure bargain of the 
year. Top and underwater. Also our famous ‘Bass 
Killer’. Only 59c or 2 for $1.00 Postpaid. Robinson 
Bait Company, 1507 Oakley Street, Orlando, Florida. 
FISHERMEN. Snell Your Hooks. Save 80%. Sneller 
$2.98 Postpaid. Order Direct or Circular free. 
Ru-Mil. 6251 Centropolis Sta., Kansas City 26, Mo. 
SHAKESPEARE President Reel $18.00, postpaid. Free 
catalog and price list. Cassani Brothers, 5048 Shaw 
Avenue, St. Louis 10, Missouri. 
LIFETIME Fish Stringer $1.50 P.P. Hi-Dri Rod 
Holder $2.00 P.P. Fool Proof for Shoreline Fishing. 
Inquire Bednarik Mfg., 377 Hazel St., Reading, Penn- 
sylvania 
SCANDINAVIAN Trolling Spoons—Lures, ‘‘Professor’’ 
$1.25. Sportarticles Co., West 16th, Ashta- 
By Ohio. 
FREE Catalog of All Nationally Advertised Fishing 
Tackle at Terrific Discounts. Famous Western W40 
Monofilament. 4 to 20 Ib. test, single 100 yd. spools 
only. Price 65c each. Barry’s Tackle, P.O. Box 11, 
Kingsbridge Station, New York 63, New York. 


with No, 6 hook. | rfected lure 




















“PREMO Spoon” with No. 6 hook. A 

ideal for trout, perch, bluegills, and bass. 6 for 

he 00, postpaid. Premo Products Co., 2420 Jefferson 
, Muskegon Heights, Michigan. 








43 FLY TYING 
Ee free price list on fine tliinots. feathers. Leah, 
631 . Talman, Chicago 45, 





TOP sail fiy tying materials. Complete line. Quan- 

titv discounts on all Mustad hooks. Free list. 30 
years of fast, efficient service. Paul H. Young Co., 
17701 W. Eight Mile Rd., Detroit 35, Michigan. 


DICTIONARY of 700 Trout Fly Patterns, plus 83 pat- 
tern fiy plate and natural colored material catalogue. 
$1.00 postpaid. Woodslore Products, Bradley Beach, 
New Jersey. 
ADVANCE Copies, Professional Fly-Tying Secrets. 
Pages of instructions to making fish-getters. 170 
step by step illustrations. $3.95 Postpaid. Patrick’s, 
2237 Eastlake, Seattle, Washington. 


LEARN Fly Tying. 128 page Instruction Manual, 
$1.00. F. Cuillo, 521 Hemlock Street, Brooklyn, 














New York 


SAVE Money and have fun. Tie your own Flies. Com- 

plete line materiai, hooks, feathers, thread, chenille, 
hair, etc. Catalogue 10c. Dictionary 50c. Deluxe kit 
$5.00. Regular Kit $3.00. Orders Seren in U.S. 
Cascade Tackle Co., Medford, Oregon 


FLY-Tying materials. Sila-flex rod “blanks. Spinning 
lure parts, swiss swing blades. Save 60%. Free 
Catalog. Reed Tackle, Box 390, Caldwell, New Jersey. 


MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9, Massachusetts. 

CHOICE Hackles. Fly Tying Supplies. Field Tested 
Tackle. Free Catalog. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. 


ee quality fivy tying materials and tools. Allcock 

VM hooks. Glass rod blanks and kits. Materia!s 
for | Gane Tackle. Lowest prices. Free 76 page catalog. 
E. Hille, Williamsport, Pennsylvania. 


FLY Makers! 1956 free catalog. Our famous ane of 
Tackletools fully guaranteed. Have the best. 
Thompson, 335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, Illinois. 





























COLOR processing, Ansco and Ektachrome, 120—620 
—35mm—mounted. Trial offer 75c. Write for postage 

—_ mailers. Kolour Labs, Inc., Box 333, Boise, 
oO. 





46 COLOR HOME MOVIES 





8MM-16mm Kodachrome _ Movies! Slides! Stereos! 
Catalogs (state which). National Parks, Wild Life, 
Florida. Coloniai, 247-W, Swarthmore, Pa. 


46A COLOR SLIDES 

ALASKA and its Wildlife. 400 best ‘quality color slides 
of big game, scenics, towns and Eskimos. Send 25c, 

coin or stamps, for sample slide and catalog. Northern 

Color Film Co., Box 14, Cooper Landing, Alaska. 


47 REAL ESTATE 


STROUT Catalog—Free. Farms, Homes, Businesses, 
Coast-to-Coast, 34 States, 3,046 bargains described. 
World's Largest! 56 Years Service. Strout Realty, 
251-SW 4th Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


CALIFORNIA ranch and farm sites. $50 down. Ter- 
rific investment. Future or immediate occupancy. 
Hign pay jobs nearby. Free catalog. Pioneer Ranches, 
Inc., 7419-T Beverly Blvd., Los Angeles 36, California. 


SEVEN acres, five-room house, barns, on main high- 
way near Missoula—$14,889. Box 1064, Missoula, 
Montana. 

RETIRING? Write, fish, raise blueberries! Snug, lake- 
side house, fireplace. Mild climate. Near Everett, 

Washington, Box A, Outdoor Life. 


HUNTING and Fishing Lodges, Little as $5.00 year 
on Gov't. land. Homesteads, Homesites, Oil Leases, 
little as 50 cents acre. $1.00 to C. Ray, Box 1157, 
Burbank, California. 


GOVERNMENT Land. U.S., Alaska, Homesteads, Hunt- 
ing, Fishing, etc. Write Sledge Surveys, Macon 3, 
Mississippi. 

TWO flat, good income year round; Lakeside; Sacri- 
fice sale. Beautiful Lake Chetek, Wisconsin. A. E. 
Cutsforth, Yellow Lodge, Chetek, Wisconsin. 


160 ACRES, 25 cleared in pasturage, Road, creek 
thru, well, tops for cattle raising, excellent hunting 
and fishin 75 miles west and north of Kamloop, 
brtprs Columbia, Canada. Gordon W. Christopher, 
127% Wave Crest, Venice, California. 






































48 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


FREE Illustrated otism, Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 
Learn fascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 8721 
Sunset, Los Angeles 46R, California. 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service. Box 
Rancocas, New Jersey. 











OUT Of Print Books at Lowest Prices! You name it— 
we find it! Fast service. No obligation. International 
Bookfinders, Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, California. 
FREE List of Unusual Book Bargains. Write Williams- 
burg Book Exchange, Box 90, Brooklyn 11, New York. 


49 TOBACCO & PIPES 


PIPE Smokers—Enjoy fine imported domestic, aro- 
matic tobaccos, reasonably priced. Facts free. Pete 
Moberly, Box 803, Owensboro, Kentucky 











DRI Well Pipes Are Different. $3.00 Postpaid—Money 
Back Guarantee. Free Literature. Walter Miller, 
Germantown, Ohio. 


50 ANTIQUES & RELICS 

2_FINE Arrowheads, Stone Tomahawk, Spearhead, 
Beautiful Flint Thunderbird. All $6.00. Catalog 
Free. Arrowhead, Box 1249, Hot Springs, Arkansas. 


4 PERFECT ancient arrowheads $1.00. Flint knife 
50c. Tomahawk head $1.00. Mound pipe $3.00. 

10c. Have e 75,000 relics. H. Daniel, Lamar, Ark. 

LARGE War Arrowhead $1.00, 2 fine birdpoints $1.00, 
List 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 

SELLING 50,000 Indian relics, arrowheads, etc. List 
_free. Lear's, Glenwood, Arkansas. 


ARROWHEADS from Western Oregon. Four perfect 
points $1.00. Arrowheads, R-3, Box 145, Eugene, 
egon, 

BIRDPOINT 50c, Two Spears $1.00, Axe $2.50, Ten 
Beads 50c. Palmer, 435 Washington Road, McKees- 

port, Pennsylvania. 


51 STAMPS & COINS 


STAMP Fakers Exposed. Revealing Facts. Interesting. 
Truthful. Free booklet. R. Randleman, 645 St. Clair, 

Chicago 11. 

FIRST U.N. Set. Among World’s Prettiest Stamps. 
Only 10c. Approvals. Welles, Box 1246-DL, N.Y.C. 8. 
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CANADA-Newfoundland collection including early is- 

sues, commemoratives, pictorials and hig values. 
Plus set of fascinating triangle stamps. Plus set of 
unused British Colonies. Plus large stamp book. All 
four offers free. Send 10c to cover postage. Empire 
Stamp Corp., Dept. OD, Toronto, Canada. 








MORGAN Dollars 1883-1884-1885-1886-1889 Unc. 
$2.50 ea. Illustrated Catalogue 25c. Shultz, Box 746, 
Salt Lake 10, Utah. 


$3.0 000 | FOR 1913 Liberty Head Nickel. Dimes 

894-S, 95-O, 1916-D. Quarters 1827, 1896-S, 

*S i913. 1923-S, we pay $5.00 to $1,500.00. 
Certain dates—Lincoln Cents, $60.00. Indianheads, 
$60.00. Large Cents, $500.00. Eagle Cents, $200.00. 
2c Pieces, $45.00 > Pieces, $60.00. Halfdimes, 
$500 00. Shield Nickels, $100 00. Old Dimes, 
$300.00. 1875 Canadian Quarter, $! Hundreds 
of others worth $5.00—$500.00. Wanted—Half Dol- 
lars, Dollars, Gold Coins, Paper Money, etc. Know 
their true value. Our large Illustrated Guarantee Buy- 
ing—Selling Catalogue, giving complete allcoin infor- 
mation—send $1.00. Purchase catalogue before send- 















ing coins. Catalogue money refundable. Worthycoin 
Corporation, Leaders Numismatic Quotations 
(K-111-C), Boston 8, Massachusetts. 





COIN collector's magazine 
35c. Hewitt Coin Publishers, 
Chicago 31. 

52 AUTO EQUIPMENT & TRAILERS 


TIRES shipped ~ anywhere prepaid new first grade 


(160 pages.) |, Sample copy 
7320 Milwaukee 





truck or passenger. Write Hugh's Tire Sales, 6900 
Roosevelt Way, Seattle 15, Washington. Phone Ver- 
mont 5059. _ 





CONVERT your Trailer Oil Heater to Bottle Gas with 

Warm-O-Flayme insert burner, Easy to install. Thou- 
sands now in use. Price $31.50 all connections, tub- 
ing included. Just mail Post Card—we ship C.O.D. or 
send full amount and we pay postage. Mead & Davis, 
Inc., 2000 Broadway, Bay City, Michigan. 


53 AUTHORS’ SERVICE 


W ANT Your Book Published? Learn how we ‘publish, 











advertise, promote, distribute. Many successes. Free 
booklet RL. Vantage, 120 West 31, New York. 

54 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 
INVENTORS. Information on patent procedure fur- 


nished on request without obligation. John Randolph, 
Re »gistered Patent taeda 227 Columbian Building, 
‘ashington 1 D. 


INVEN ORS—Send for free patent information book 
and inventor's record. Registered Patent Attorney, 


Associate Examiner, Patent Office 1922-1929; Patent 
Attorney & Advisor, Navy Department 1930-1947. 
tae ee Miller, 760L Warner Building, Washington 


INVENTORS—This firm is registered to practice be- 
for the United States Patent Office and available 
to assist you in the preparation and prosecution of 
your patent application. ‘‘Patent Protection for In- 
ventors’’ booklet containing detailed information and 
steps to take toward patent protection sent promptly 
upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & Co., 
263- H Merlin Building, Washington 6, Cc 


N ITORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
‘‘Patent Guide’’ containing detailed information con- 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
“Record of Invention’’ form will be forwarded upon 
requesi—without obligation. We are registered to 
practice before the U.S. Patent Office and prepared to 
serve you in handling your patent matters. Clarence A. 
O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent Attor- 














neys, 648-G District National Building, Washing- 
ton, D. C 
INVENTIONS wanted. Patented: unpatented. Tremen- 


ous manufacturers 1 Global Marketing Service, 
2420 77th. Oakland 5, California 


INVENTIONS promoted. 
free booklet ‘‘Your Invention’ 
117, Fremont, Ohio. 
cee Congress of Inventors—quick response, 
Bee ‘“‘Thomas Edison's formula for success,’’ In- 
ins: Box 1481, Milwaukee 1, Wisconsin 
INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 





Guaranteed Plan. Write for 
Kessler Corporation 

















gation, for information as to what steps you should 

take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1, c. 

55 LEATHERCRAFT & WOODWORKING 

FREE ‘‘Do- It- Yourself” Leatherc raft Catalog. Tandy 
Leather Company, Box 791-R16, Fort Worth, Texas. 
56 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 





BE A real estate broker. Study at home. Write _for 
free book today. GI Approved. Weaver School of Real 
Estate, 2016B Grand, Kansas City, Missouri. 


LEARN Mineralogy at home. Diploma Course. For- 
tunes now being made in uranium and other miner- 
als. Free catalogue. Mineral Science Institute, Desk 
18,159 East Ontario, Chicago 11 


57 EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITIES 


ALASKAN Jobs! | Over 150 New construction projec ts 

with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction, 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled, Unskilled workers. Salary 
information. Alaskan map included. Sample Applica- 
tion, $1.00 complete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL), 
Box 362, Kenmore. Washington. 











EARN Extra money selling advertising book mate hes. 
Free sample kit furnished. Matchcorp, Dept. ER-16, 
Chicago 32, Illinois. 





the Islands, 











JOBS—High Pay. South America, USA, 
foreign countries. All trades. Clerical, labor, engi- 
neers, drivers, others. Women also. Fare paid. Appli- 
cation forms. For information Write Section 934A, 
National Employment Information, 1020 Broad, New- 
ark, New Jersey. 

FLORIDA jobs galore. Who to contact, $2.00. Hay- 
ward Parker, 1737 Cortez Rd., Jacksonville, Florida. 
FREE Book ‘505 Odd Successful businesses.’’ Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacific-A, Oceanside, 
California. 





BONNECHERE LODGE 
RUBY, ONTARIO 
7 miles from Killaloe, Cormac and Golden Lake Villages 
Board Housekeeping Fishing Hunting 
Rooms Cottages Boats Good Beach 
Children welcome 


R. J. HARRIS, Prop. 














CLAIM INVESTIGATORS 
SSTIGATE Accidents—Earn $750 to $1000 ; month. 
Thousands of insurance companies, airlines, and 
steamship lines urgently need claim investigators. We 
train you at home spare time. Placement counsel! and 
help. Free book—Now! Universal Schools, 6801 Hill- 
crest, L-2, Dailas 5, Texas. 


58 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 

MEN! Make Big Money Distributing fast moving Kant- 
lash Fishing Reel Adapter. Federal Products, Evans- 
ton 44, Illinois. = 
MAKE Spare Time Money ‘pre panes & mailing sales 
literature. Adams Surveys, 3513-AR Sunset Bivd., 
Los Angeles 26. California. 


BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 
Learn Secrets! Help fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropical Fish Breeders, Los 
Angeles 61. Calif. 
MAIL Order—positive profit home business now pos- 
sible. Advertising agency executive reveals success 
formula, Operate without inventory,—no-risk adver- 
wane. Details Free: Impact! 2108 Payne, Dept. 5-7, 
Cleveland 14, Ohio. _ = 
$5,199.90 WAS Paid to John Betts, in few weeks. 
Grow sg Cellar, shed. Spare, fuil time, 
year round. We pay $3.50 ib. Free Book. Mushrooms. 
Dept. 149, 2954. Admiral Way, Seattle, Washington. 
$70.00 WEEKLY—home, Simplified mail 
bookkeeping. Immediate Auditax, 
34757PA. Los Angeles 34. SS! Sort Se 
ECOME A Game Warden, Professional Hunter! Join 
Forestry, Park, Fishery Services ood Pay; Oppor- 
tuniti es Open! Free! revealing ‘‘Select-Job Chart.’’ De- 
Job- getting secrets. Write ‘‘Home-Study Educa- 
1 8-AJY Los Angeles 19, California. _ - 
Baby Shoes, jewelry, gifts. Free Catalog 
t Bronze Company, Box 73136,Los Angeles 3,Cal. 
SLL Titania Gems; far more brilliant than diamonds. 
coatalog free. Diamonite, 2420-U 77th, Oakland 5, 
California. eae —— 
TREMENDOUS profit Christmas tree growing. Free in- 
formation. Dunley Tree Brokers, 7241 Vaughan, De- 














spare time 
income — easy! 







































troit, Michigan. * 
ay Y Wholesale! Guns, Fishing, Sporting Goods. Save 

662 %! Free Catalogs! National Buyers Service, Box 
3338HC, San Francisco. 








FORTUNE Possible raising fishworms and crickets— 





begin today. Free information. Carter Plantation, 
Plains, Georgia. ae 
FREE Booklet “$5000-$45,000: Unlimited Vaca- 
tions.’ Wor home—sparetime No merchandise, 


equipment! 100 other businesses. Haylings-OL8, 


‘‘aclsbad, California. 
59 AGENTS WANTED 


NEW Bathroom Deodorizer. Hangs on wall. Banishes 
odors bathroom, kitchen. Lightning seller. Samples 
sent on trial. Kristee Co., Dept. 100, Akron 8, Ohio. 


60 FEMALE HELP WANTED 


EARN $50 Fast sewing our precut products “Informa- 
tion 3c. Thompson’s, Loganville 12, Wisconsin 


61 GOOD EATING 


PHEASANT-Wild Rice-Mushroom Dinner: 
(Canned) $2.50 Prepaid. Martin's, 605 
Seattle. 
OUTDOOR cook book just off the press. Collection of 
famous outdoor recipes including preparation of wild 
game and fowl, use of dutch oven and campfire cook- 
ing. Send $1.00, check or money order, Dept. C, 
Frontier Outfitters, Box 36, Casper, Wyoming 


63 DETECTIVES 


DETECTIVES— Fascinating work. Experience unneces- 














Se rves Tw oO. 
Union, 




















sary. Detective Particulars free. Write Wagoner, 
125-T West 86th Street, New York 24. 
65 MUSIC 


SONGS Into $$$SS$SSSS! Share $29 million dollars 

yearly for New Songwriters, poets. Any subject, your 
songs, poems composed, published, promoted by larg- 
est firm. Since 1943. Appraisal, information free. Send 
to Nordyke Publishing Co., 6000 Sunset Blvd., Holly- 
wood 28F. California. 


66 MISCELLANEOUS ~ 


LEARN Free how to become lamour Photographer. 

Make big profits photographing beautiful models. 
Opportunities nation wide. No previous experience or 
expensive equipment needed. Write for Free illustrat- 
ed Success Plan. Harrison’s, 31-C Magnolia Park 
Station. Burbank 2, California. 

[EXICAN Law. General Practice Attorney. 
79, Juarez, Chih., Mexico. 


FIRST Aid Kits—$1.00. Ballpoint Pens 3—$1.00. No 
*.O.D.’s. Public Service, 58 East llth, New York 

City 3. 

NTrERESTING hay Board sa 5 Duck For Nursery, 
Den, Kitchen. Siz $2.00. Rethy’s, 

1237 Yale Str., Santa Monica, Calitornia. 

MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas. __ 

TANNED Snake Skin Sample with Live Re ptile “Price 
List 25c. Snake Farm, Laplace, Louisiana. 
“INTERESTING Mails’ "—25¢ keeps your mail box full 
three months. Bentz, Desk R/13, Chatawa, 

ssissippi. ie | A eee 

WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. Aschert 














Apartado 
































Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, California. thy acne 
PHOTOMURAL— From any size negative—30x40 
$7.50. Free Catalog. Shriber’s, 1920 Beaver, Pitts- 

burgh (33), Pennsylvania. 
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BABINE LAKE RESORT 


Outfitters for Big Game Hunting and Fishing 
Parties. Reg. Guides. Store and modern cab- 
ins at headquarters. New secluded Lakes 
opened this year. If it’s fish and game you 
want, write or wire early for reservations and 
information. 

HERB and GAY GALE 

BABINE LAKE RESORT 
Topley Landing Topley, B.C., Canada_ 


Se Se EERE LEE ET 
MOOSE HUNTERS! 


We can again offer you GOOD MOOSE 
HUNTING for the coming Season. More 
moose taken last Fall than in ANY other 
year! MOOSE ARE WINTERING Soon and 
plenty aa » 08 geagouan a 


JACK p. PARK—LOST VALLEY “RANCH 
70 Mile House, B.C., Canada 


BIG GAME IN ALBERTA 


Hunt with a reliable Guide apa Outfitter in 1956 








for BIG HORN SHEEP, MOUNTAIN GOAT, BEY 
and BLACK BEAR, ELK, COUGAR. DEER, oos 
ears of experience as big Game Guide FA yr 
Ist class equipment, moderate rates. Season opens 
Sept. list. Book early and avoid disappointment. 
For rates, write 
JACK BROWNING 
BIG HORN RANCH, Ricinus, Alberta, Canada 








if GUIMAC- 
CAMPS 


‘NEW BRUNSWICK 





We spat openings for this Fall’s hunting in some of New 
Br ck's BEST Ht il gg } Sm agro c ar road to 
z 1p F lectricity Showers —_ tolle nner-sprin 
eds. Rates only 890 00 per = inc ‘tuding guide for 
EACH hunter and me ais. nket etc. SEASON 

1 No 


room 
Oct to 30 
Limit: 2 deer, 2 bears, and game birds. 
For reservations write, wire, or phone to: 
RALPH ORSER 
NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 
_ Phone: Hartiand 127-4 


HUNT | IN NEW BRUNSWICK! 


DEER, BEAR AND GROUSE HUNTING 
ONE OF THE FINEST BIG GAME SECTIONS 
found in N.B 
SPRING BEAR HUNTING 
Hunting season: October 1 until “November 30. 
her information, write or te jone: 


R. P. RICHTER, Outfitter 


ember of N Outfitters penne iation 
PLASTER ROCK (Riley Brook) RR. + Canada 
elephone number: Plaster Rock cuchange 2-15 


REALESTATE x x 
SPORTSMEN! 


Would you like to have your own hunting privileges 
—plenty of deer, birds, rabbits, etc.—good trout 
fishing—near several lakes? 
Nearly 700 acres—rough camp that needs repairing— 
one-half mile from stete road—three miles from 
stores. Ideal for a group of hunters or an individual 
Price $5000.00. One-half cash. 

H. B. Phillips 

% Liberty National Bank 

Ellsworth, Maine 


Shooting Marsh — $12 Per Acre 
2170 acres on Chesapeake Bay and two creeks. 
Splendid duck and goose shooting and salt 
water fishing. Ideal for a group of friends to 
establish a small club. Price only $12 per acre. 
G. B. LORRAINE 
Richmond Federal Bidg., 
RICHMOND 19, VA. 


For Sale in Northern Michigan 


FISHING AND HUNTING SITES 


COLDSTREAM, 


























Small lots or 40-acre tracts on lake or trout streams. 
NEAR THE SITE OF “THE WORLD’S 
GREATEST WILD DEER MOVIE” 

Many say, ‘‘No sites more hedive anywhere! ‘’ 


Write, phone or 
LINDAHL CHEVROLET “GARAGE 


Dept. A, Ba ie oe St., Iron River, Michigan 
Residence phone: 458 


“ARKANSAS OZARKS 
LAKES AND RIVER PROPERTY 


Retirement homes, farms, businesses, fishing 
resorts, motels, unimproved lake land on lakes 
Norfork and Bull Shoals and White River, noted 
for clear water and excellent fishing. Write for 
free maps and literature. 


CURLEE LAND COMPANY 
P.O. Box 368-OL Mountain Home, Ark. 


LOTS *15 PER MONTH 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, pou 
try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial commu- 
nity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S$. OTTO 














Dept. San Luis Obispo, California 






















































INER FLOW. 

Don Pfitzer, 
Tennessee fisher- 
ies biologist, has 
found that rain- 
bow trout stocked 
in the tail-waters 
of most big TVA 
dams grow about 
an inch a month 
their first year. 
Reason is the high 
protein diet of well-ground fishburger 
coming to them through the hydroelec- 
tric turbines._Wally Forste, Cincinnati 
(Ohio) Enquirer. 





7 Kick. Although it was a suc- 
cessful idea, the California Depart- 
ment of Fish and Game no longer stocks 
pheasants by airplane. Seems too many 
hunters were on hand as the birds 
floated down, and bagging them was 
like shooting fish in a barrel.—Tom 
Carmichael, San Diego (Calif.) Tribune. 


ALUE RECEIVED. To give the public 

the most for its money, the Con- 
necticut recreation department has 
adopted a new policy which provides 
that all land purchased for parks must 
have frontage on a lake, brook, stream, 
or the ocean.—Al Bennett, Bridgeport 
(Conn.) Sunday Post. 


URY PATCH. Thirteen-year-qld Her- 

man J. Grimme collected one of the 
few $5 bounties paid for shooting a red 
fox within the city limits of Hartford, 
Conn. He bagged the fox in a cemetery 
with one shot from his bow and arrow. 
—Leo C. Dotolo, Westerly (R. I.) Sun. 


HOOPS MY DEAR. When Wesley F. 

Kubicheck of the U.S. Fish & 
Wildlife Service is counting whooping 
cranes at the Aransas Game Refuge his 
address is Box 68, Austwell, Tex. But 
when two of his wife’s letters were re- 
turned marked “not at this address,” 
Mrs. Kubicheck in desperation wrote 
her husband, “Care Of Whooping 
Cranes, Tex.’”’ The letter was promptly 
delivered.—Lorraine Basford, Palacios 
(Tex.) Beacon. 


EREDITY. Johnny Podres, Brooklyn 
World Series hero, comes naturally 
by his winter job of fishing-tackle sales 
promotion. Raised in the Adirondacks, 
he went on his first fishing trip at the 
age of six months—in a pack basket on 
his father’s back.—Ed Moore, New York 
Journal-American. 
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THE Gi ST OF f r ed EDITED by HENRY MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


lees NOTICE. For the second con- 
secutive year nearly 1,000 steelhead 
trout were found living in the McNary 
Dam fish ladders when army engineers 
lowered the water for routine repairs. 
Biologists tagged and released the fish 
above the dam. Puzzler is why they 
winter in the fish ladders instead of con- 
tinuing their journey upstream.—Bill 
Hulen, Portland (Oreg.) Oregonian. 


N TRUST. Dart- 

mouth Col- 
lege has added 
another 6000-acre 
tract of good 
deer-hunting ter- 
ritory to its tim- 
berland proper- 
ties. College For- 
ester Robert Mo- 
nahan says that 
like all other 
Dartmouth timberland, it will be open 
to public hunting and fishing “so long as 
the sportsmen play the game.’—Paul 
Lacaillade, Manchester (N. H.) Sunday 
News. 


C ROW CALL. Henry Imwold of Linthi- 
cum Heights thinks crows are get- 
ting a bad deal from hunters. “They 
help farmers against insects,” he says, 
“and the good they do offsets the bad.” 
He thinks they should be hunted, but 
protected with a season and bag limit. 
—Tom McNally, Baltimore (Md.) Sun. 


jt geen IT STICK. The patrol division 
of the fisheries department made 
a record number of 884 arrests last 
year, with 869 convictions. This means 
the odds against a law violator escap- 
ing scot-free in Washington are just 
about 58 to 1.—Herb Williams, Tacoma 
(Wash.) News-Tribune. 


ONSOLATION., If 

you didn’t get 
your deer last 
year take comfort 
from the 10 Mich- 
igan game war- 
dens and biolo- 
gists who hunted 
for 10 days in a 
mile-square en- 
closure known to 
contain 30 deer, 
yet bagged only seven bucks, one doe, 
and two fawns. Designed to remove 
surplus deer, the hunt proved that deer 
know how to make themselves scarce.— 
Gordon MacQuarrie, Milwaukee ( Wis.) 
Journal. 





M ALICE IN BLUN- 
DERLAND. 
Sam Snead, the 
golfer, claims he 
took an “uncatch- 
able’’ bass by 
adding a mirror 
to his regular 
equipment. He 
lowered the mir- 
ror beside a rock, 
then lowered his 
bait. When the bass saw its reflection in 
the mirror—Sam says—it promptly 
slammed the bait before the other bass 
could get it—Allen Corson, Miami 
(Fla.) Herald. 


fa per SO BLIND. Bob Mattison of All- 
ston, Mass., makes his living tying 
trout flies and his creations have been 
praised by anglers from President Ei- 
senhower on down. What makes this 
unusual is the fact that Bob is blind.— 
Perc Angwin, Brattleboro (Vt.) Re- 
former. 


OUND TRACK. Conservation, police, 

National Guard, and Coast Guard 
officials are testing eight types of 
rockets to help locate lost hunters. Pre- 
liminary reports indicate that a flare 
which drops a light attached to a small 
parachute works best in tall timber. 
Thunder shells are good in hilly coun- 
try.—Don Gillies, Detroit (Mich.) Times. 


OG SHOOTS MAN. A Pennsylvania 

man laid his shotgun on the ground 
while trying to round-up his dog. The 
frisky dog stepped on the trigger and 
part of the shot charge hit ahother 
hunter in the leg.—Jim Hurley, New 
York Mirror. 


_ METAPHOR. Clarence Frost dis- 
covered a bird in the hand isn’t 
always worth two in the bush when he 
pulled a nice partridge he had shot from 
his game pocket to show some friends. 
The bird took off, and for all Frost 
knows is still flying.—Gene Letourneau, 
Portland (Maine) Press Herald. 


AYOFF. Two years after W. S. Roun- 

tree, Virginia game warden, lost an 
arm after being shot by an illegal hunt- 
er in Dismal Swamp, the Virginia divi- 
sion of the Izaak Walton League has 
paid the reward of $100 it offered for the 
arrest and conviction of the attacker. 
The assailant was given a sentence of 
eight years.—Kennedy Ludlam, Wash- 
ington (D. C.) News 
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NELSON FOX, CHICAGO WHITE SOX, DISCOVERS WHY 


Viceroys ane Ginpothen ! 





“If it’s smoother taste you want, try these Here’s why Nelson Fox finds Viceroys are smoother: 

Viceroys of mine,” says ‘‘Nellie” Fox, White Sox Only Viceroy has 20,000 filters in every tip . . . twice as 

}», ace 2nd baseman. “That Viceroy taste is really many filters as the other two leading filter brands. Viceroy 
; smooth—beats any brand I’ve ever smoked.” gives you the most filters for the smoothest taste! 


— . “a Twice AS Many FUUPOPS 
in every Viceroy tip as the other 
two largest-selling filter brands 
A / Ma eC 


VICEROY 


Filter Tip 


CIGARETTES 
KING-SIZE VICEROY’S EXCLUSIVE FILTER IS MADE FROM PURE CELLULOSE—SOFT, SNOW-WHITE, NATURAL! 





== 


~ SILVERTIP 


here’s the exclusive split second : 
‘panana-skin’ peel-back in action 


1. Jacket of Silvertip extends 
back and under heavier copper 
base. Eight sides of mouth of bul- 
let jacket designed for uniform | 


peel-back, 


3. Going deeper, Silvertip 
bullet expands fully then begins 
rupture of heavy base jacket 

Mushroom is stilleven, controlled, 


2. Upon entering game aoe 
starts to rupture along alle 
Mushroom starts evenly on all ad 
i aid ee accuracy 


trolled by base ja ne te 


—______ to take the toughest 





They don’t come too big for the slamming power of 
Silvertip! Careful, controlled expansion of unique Silvertip 


4. Finally WHAM! a full, big unleashes a tremendous knockout wallop not too soon. 
caliber mushroom plows right : : ; 

on through, releasing tremens not too late, but deep in the vitals right where you want it. 
lous energ st where s . : . ais 
ae See must Back up your own good aim with the finest ammunition 


you can put in a chamber—Silvertip. Be sure of your 


game this season. 


WINCHESTER 


TRADEMARK 


Mislown 


TRADEMARK 


WINCHESTER-WESTERN DIVISION 


All Winchester and Western priming is rust-proof, non-fouling and non-corrosive. OLIN MATHIESON CHEMICAL CORPORATION, NEW HAVEN 4, CONN 





